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IN   GRATEFUL  PRAISE  TO  THE 
ONLY  TRUE  OOD^ 

I'HE 

XiORD  JESVS  CHBIST. 


'  Iir  hynms  and  songs  of  old  the  prophets  praised 

One  personal  God,  with  eleyation  raised. 

So  now,  m  these  last  days,  some  few  that  know 

The  same  tme  l|Ving-  God,  do  likewise  so ; 

Thoie  leamM  in  poet^s  fictions,  may  outshine 

1b  reason^s  art;  know,  these  are  all  divine^ 

Made  by  those  babes  and  sncklings,  counted  fools ; 

For  why  ?  They  ne^er  were  taught  in  learned  schools ; 

But  let  such  know,  that  wisdom  from  above 

Is  Innocent  and  harmiless  as  a  dove.* 

John  Kichols. 
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ADDRESS. 


Beloved  Brethren, 

We,  with  the  assistance  of  several 
friends,  have  selected  these  Songs,  princi- 
pally from  the  oldest  manuscripts,  and  have 
taken  the  greatest  care  to  give  a  correct 
copy.  It  has  been,  from  the  earliest  pe- 
riod, the  practice  of  the  righteous  fathers 
to  rejoice,  and  sing  praise  to  God ;  as 
Christ  said,  '  Abraham  rejoiced  to  see  my 
dajjy  and  he  saw  it  j  and  was  glad  J  John 
viii.  66.     Those  saints  who  lived  previous 

to  the  coming  of  Christ;^,  sang  the  song  of 
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Moses,  that  is,   Christ  would  come,   ac- 
cording to  his  promise ;  and  those  saints, 
since  the  coming  of  Christ,  sing  the  new 
song,   that  is,  Christ    has  come.      These 
songs  are  the  overflowings  of  spiritual  faith 
in  the  hearts  of  the  beloved  of  God,  who 
are    his  chosen  vessels,  prepared    in   this 
world  to  meet  him  at  the  end  thereof,  and 
then  to  live  with  him  forever.     Thus  do 
the  saints  pour  out  of  the  abundance  of 
their  hearts,  the  gladness  of  soul  unto  God, 
for  his  great  mercy,  in  that  he  hath  suffered 
death  to  redeem  them  from  eternal  death, 
and  he  hath  sent  his  prophets,  to  assure 
them  that  it  is  so.     In  this  assurance  they 
rejoice  with  singing  and  great  joy  unto  Je- 
sus Christ,  their  Redeemer ;  unto  whom  let 
all  nations,  kindreds  and  tongues,  rejoice 
and  be  exceeding  glad,  for  by  him   dcth 
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salvation  come;  as  it  is  written,  ^There 

« 

waB  none  in  heaven  or  in  earth  that  could 
open  the  book  of  life^  and  loose  the  seals 
thereof y  but  the  Lion  of  the  tribe  of  Jvdah^ 
the  root  f^  Davidy  who  was  that  Lamby  as 
he  was  slain^  he  was  able  to  open  the  book, 
and  to  loose  the  seals  thereof.*  Revelations 
V.    ^  O,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song^for 
he  hath  done  marveUxms  things^  his  right 
hand  and  his  holy  arm  hath  gotten  him  the 
victorj/.*   Psalm  xeviii.     ^  /  wiU  sing  of 
mercy  an4  judgment  unto  thee^  O,  Lord, 
wHl  Ising/  Psalm  ci.     Thus  David  mag* 
oified  God  in  this  his  wonderful  work. — 
Also  Isaiah^the propbet,  speaketh  of  Christ 
being  the  only  God,  where  he  saith,  ^for 
unto  tts  a  Child  is  born^  unto  us  a  Son  is 
given^  and  the  government  shaU  be  up6n 
his  shouider^  and  his  name  shattbe  called 
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Wonderful^  Counsellor^  the  mighty  God, 
the  everlasting  Father^  and  Prince  of 
peace.^  Isaiah  ix.  6«  This  prophecy  was 
fulfilled,  when  God  chose  John  Reevs 
and  LoDowiCK  MuGeLETON,  ta  declare 
this  secret  unto  man,  that  Christ  i^  the  only 
God,  and  they  were  the  last  prophets  that 
should  ever  speak  or  write,  by  commission 
from  him,  while  the  world  dotii  last ;  then 
this  same  Jesus  will  descend  from  heaven, 
with  his  holy  angels,  to  put  an  end  to  all 
time;  and  he  will  collect  his  jewels,  by 
gathering  them  from  the  grave,  over  which 
he  hath  gained  the  victory;  then  will  he 
reap  and  gather  his  harvest  of  wheat,  and 
the  tares  he  will  burn  with  unquenchable 
fire,  because  of  their  wickedness  against 
him ;  then  will  the  saints  and  elect  of  God 
rejoice  in  singing  in  an  heavenly  choir«  the 
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praise  of  his  most  glorious  majesty,  the 
King  of  heaven,  with  the  fulness  of  joy ; 
and  they  will  sing  with  great  joy  the  song 
of  the  Lamb,  with  all  other  heavenly  de- 
lights,  the  elect  will  enjoy  for  ever,  where 
the  lion  and  the  lamb  lay  down  together  in 
peace ;  then  will  all  the  prophets  and  apos- 
ties  sit  upon  thrones  in  heaven,  giving  all 
honor,  power,  and  glory  unto  God,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 

JOSEPH  le  ISAAC  FROST. 
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OF  GRATEFUL  PRAISE 

*         TO  THE 
BVER-BLESSSD  GLORIOUS  KlSie  OF  ^AHitS, 

AND  .  . 

MERCIFUL  IMMORTAL  GOD, 
OUR  IiORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


FIRST  SONG. 

(Tune,  <De*el  take  the  wan.') 

« 

, .  Ik  sixt^n  hundred,  fifty  and  one^ 

This  morning  God  did  freedom  proclaim, 
Christ  did  declare  himself  .God  alone, 
Unto  his  Ambassador,  John  Reeve  by  name; 
,  Liodomck  Muggleton  was  also  included, 
Wisdom  to  the^lect  to  make  known, 
Shewing  how  reason  is  utterly  excluded 
From  the  eternal  Jkhovah'S  throne : 
True  saints  now  milk  and  honey 
Can  purchase  without  money ; 


tones, 

God's  blood,  the  cordial  good. 
Doth  ele&nse  them  pure  within ; 
They  are  the  friends  of  GoDj, 
Saved  in  this  last  record, 
Which  is  a  fenced  wall. 
Protecting  from  all  thrall; 
And  sach  as  it  environs  are  free  from  sin. 
Which  is,  &e» 
2. 
Chiystal  streams  transparent  svnftpioeeeding. 
From  the  Rock  in  mount  Zion  laid. 
Giving  a  brightness  reason  far  exceeding; 
Into  his  chosen  this  day  wa3  convey'd : 
The  upper  springs  of  rapid  inspiration 
like  golden  oil  most  sweetly  did  glide, 
filling  the  nether  springs  with  deep  revelation ; 
Which  well  in  the  valley  will  ever  abide. 
Darkness  swiftly  flyii^ 
Light  itd  room  supplying, 
His  mind  was  refin'd  above  {he  rest  of  mia; 
What  Moees'  veil  conceaTd 
Was  now  to  him  reveal'd. 
This  was  a  glorious  day, 
Wlien  faith  bore  all  the.  sway. 

And  heaven's  gate  was  set  open  for  men. 
This  was,  &c. 


SOHfiB.  8 

We  a>e  fire^  from  task  iubsIcis  rMCued; 
A  joke  which  our  f(M»&ihei8  wore ; 
With  CaQaan's  la^uc^e  W^egientlj  enjlifted, 
tHim  than  saints,  who  Wi  herojCofocd : 
Oiir  souls,  sore  distressed,  by  the  streams  of 

.[Bable, 
Sat  weeping,  while  daxkness  did.ns  sprrottnd; 
To  gain  relief  none  on  this  earth  wa^jabfe^ 
Till  the  third  record  we  found: 
Here  grace,  true  light,  &ee  pifeFeid, 
And  hearing  likewise  proffered; 
Free  grace  did  release  us  from  the  bond  of  woe ; 
What  we  deserved  to  feel 
Was  bruised  in  Christ's  heel. 
Even  Jeshurun's  mighty  God, 
Who  left  divine  abode 
To  die  for  poor  sinners^  his  seed  below. 
Even^  &o. 

4. 

Behold!  O,  ye  faithfiily  how  your  Crox>  ire- 

For  you  exerted  his  infinite  power;  [mendou^i 
When  dying  freely,  from  ruin  to  rend  us. 
Did  all  power  of  death  devour. 
Then  did  he  enter,  O  death,  thy  dark  pavijlion, 
And  by  a  power,  euperioi  far, 
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He  con<]aered  the  keys  of  th j  vast  dominion, 
Whieli  proved  him  the  mighty  man  of  war. 
This  the  freedom  founded 
In  which  our  souls  are  grounded ; 
His  life  aton'd  our  strife  to  death's  all  conquer- 
In  concert  join  your  lays  [ing  law ; 
On  these  three  happy  days. 
And  joyful  let  us  be. 
Since  great  Eternity 

Did  die  for  his  seed  when  condemned  by  the  law. 
And  joyful,  &c. 
6. 
Then  hallelujah  glory  be  to  j£sus, 

Hosanna  sing  to  our  crucified  God; 

The  great  deliverer  from  death  did  release  as, 

And  from  the  serpents  devouring  rod. 

All  he  requires  is  only  love  each  other. 

Those  that  c^end,  rebuke  in  love; 

Faith's  life  depends  on  love  to  its  brother; 

Love  is  the  nature  of  God  above. 

His  last  great  authorized. 

Of  his  coming  us  apprised ; 

The  signs  of  the. times  declare  him  at  the  door; 

Then  rest,  my  soul,  in  peace. 

Waiting  the  grand  release, 

For  you  are  sure  to  sing. 
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To  Cqrist  your  glorious  king, 
In  sweet  hallelujahs  when  tune's  no  more. 
For  you,  &c.  John  Peat. 

SECOND  SONG. 
Happy  Afi/g'^^/aiiw»«  who  only 
True  faith  have  to  receive; 
Revelaition  ever  new^ 
Gave  to  gieat  Muggletan  and  Reev^, 
Which  makes  us  to  CaaiST  our  king 
Sweet  halleluj^Lhs  ever  sjng. 
Which,  Ac.  . 

2. 
No  more  now  we  seek  for  rest. 
Or  wander  up  and.  down  in  strife ;    . 
Faith  gives  peace,  and  peace  posses^'d. 
Assures  of  eternal  life,  .  ,  , 

Which  makes  us  to  Chriso*  oar  king 
Sweet  hallelujahs  ever  sing. 
Which,  &c. 

3. 

The  bread  of  life,  the  very  Qod, 

"  By  faith  we  now  can  plainly  see ; 

Which  does  sweet  content  afford, 

A^nd  fills  us  with  satiety ; 
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Which  makes  us  to  Cbbist  ow  king 
Sweet  hallelajalu  ever  sis{;. 

Which,  &c. 

4. 
The  living  water  too  we've  found. 
Which  does  our  tiiifsfy  •souk  suffice; 
Faith,  the  bahn^  facis.«ared  our  wouads, 
The  spring  from  wbeucis  «H  joys  u^b ; 
Which  makes  iA  to  CouisT  our  king 
Sweet  hallelujahs  ever  sing. 

Which,  Ac. 

S» ' 
His  free  (prace  we  will  adore, 
Each  sitting  under  Ms  own  vine. 
Praises  giving  evennore, 
Since  we  shall  share  in  joys  diviue^ 
Aad  to  Christ  our  gracious  king 
Sweet  hallelujahs  evei^  sing.  .     . 

Andto,  &o. 

6. 
How  shall  we  enough  declare, 
O  God,  thy  vast  unbounded  lov^ ; 
When  thou  didst  in  Christ,  aj^iear,  . 
And  left  mankind,  thou  God  abQve : 
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We'll  to  ihee  most  ffif  <?ip)^.>)4^& 
Sweet  hsUelujj^i^  ^yor  si^g. 
We'll  to,  &c. 

This  mystery  iheww:W  ©WW*  k^PJT, 

Kor  we  it  fuUy  Qf)^)ki^<wd; 

What  God  in^igi^  tii^Jw4PW<»i 

O  Christ  out  Sf^ri^iii,  Gap.Aii^  Fri^4 

We'll  to  the^  ^ost  g!faf4QjDi9LM9£f  ■- 

Sweet  hallelujahs  e¥ec  siog*    ■  . 

We'll  to,  &c. 
8. 
Ko  other  God  we'll  ever  own, 
No  other  majestj  ailore ; 
Thou  art  the  self-existiDg  ope, 
GoD-Man,  Man-GoD  for  eyejfmore^ 
We'll  to  thee,  most  gracious  .kiog> 
Sweet  hallelujahs  ever  sipg. 

Weil  to,  &c. 

9. 

O  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Triune  in  titles,  never  three; 

Liord  Jesus  Christ,  denied  by  most. 

Is  this  hid  sacred  mystery. 
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God  and  everlasting  king. 
To  whom  we'll  hallelujahs  sing. 
God  and,  &c. 
10. 
This  is  the  Muggletomans'  taiih, 
ThK  is  {he  God  which  we  believe, 
None  salvation  knowledge  hath, 
But  those  of  MuggMon  and  R$eve, 
Christ  is  the  Mugglet&nUm^  king. 
With  whom  etemalfy  they'll*  sing. 
Christ  is,  &c. 

JiUf  BS  Miller. 

THIRD  SONG, 
O  Christ  our  Saviour, 
'Tis'  our  endeavour. 
In  timq  and  ever, 
Thee  to  adore. 
What  but  faith  can  behold 
Those  glorious  crowns  of  gold. 
Which  GoD  will  unfold 
When  time's  no  more. 

What  but,  &c. 


SONGS« 


2. 


See  tbe  skies  rending, 
And  faith's  ascending. 
Angels  attending 
In  clouds  above. 
While  reason  here  below 
Opens  their  eyes  in  woe. 
Torments  to  undergo, 
And  never  move.       . 

While,  &c. 
3. 
While  faith  with  faith  will  ris^ 
Above  the  falling  skies. 
Entering  to  endless  joys, 
Which  ne'er  will  cease ; 
In  odes  of  endless  love. 
As  we  to  heaven  move. 
With  God  shall  sing  above, 
In  perfect  peace. 

In  odes,  &c. 

James  MiLusR. 

.    FOITRTH  SONG. 
Love  with  uuconfined  wings, 

Hovers  within  my  breast, 
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And  by  divine  revelation  brings 

My  soul  true  peace  and  rest; 
As  I  was  musing  by  my  faith 

On  pure  eternity, 
I  find  no  monarch  on  thb  earth 

Enjoys  such  liberty. 
As  I,  &o. 
2. 
By  faith  I  now  have  truly  found 

The  worship  Goo  inquires ; 
Obedience  is  the  perfect  ground 

By  which  my  heart's  inspired ; 
Rejoice  therefore,  my  mortal  soul, 

That  thou  dost  live  to  see. 
That  no  man  living  can  coiitroul 

This  perfect  liberty. 
Rejoice,  <&c. 
3. 
There's  many  men  hath  riches  store, 

Tet  are  so  worldly  bent, 
^ho'  they  have  much,  they  crave  for  more. 

And  never  are  content ; 
But  I  that  am  the  poorest  of  all. 

From  worldly  care^  am  free. 
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Wkich  makes  me  know  they  live  ia  {hrall, 
And  I  at  l^barfy. 
But  I,  &c. 

4. 

^Tis  neither  pardon  from  the  Pope, 

Nor  prayers  made  to  saints. 
That  I  do  value,  no,  nor  hope, 

Nor  ever  make  complaint ; 
'Tis  Chust  above,  the  Lord  of  love, 

That  for  true  iiabts  did  die; 
*Tis  only  he  has  pardoned  me. 

And  ge^^e  me  liberty. 
'Tis  Christ,  &c. 

5. 

By  fiiith  and  patience,  npiBr  my  guide, 

My  conscience  is  made  <de^; 
And  i)ow  ijf^  liPi^P  U  on  my  ^ 

I  need  no  foes  to  fe^r : 
I  neither  fear  the  stroj^e  of  d^&th, 

Nor  Devils'  tyranny ; 
But  freely  can  resig;^  my  br^^t}). 

For  perfect  lil^erty. 
I  neitfror,  ^fi. 
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Patience,  that  virtue  is  so  pur«^ 

It  waiteth  for  the  chaage, 
It  makes  true  loith  for  to  endure. 

And  never  mi(M:e  to  range; 
It  settles  all  the  state  of  man 

In  true  content  to  be; 
No  other  worship  ever  can 

Have  perfect  liberty. 
It  settles,  &c. 
7. 
Should  persecution  flow  aipain, 

I  do  value  it  as  dirt; 
True  faith  it  is  I  now  retain, 

And  never  fear  the  hurt: 
Before  I  would  from  this  comlnission  tarn 

In  fleiy  flames  I  would  fiy, 
Tho'  soul  and  body  to  ashes  bum, 

I  shall  have  liberty. 
Before  I,  &c. 
8. 
You  firm  believers  every  one, 

With  hearts  loving  and  true,   . 
These  lines  of  mine  to  muse  upon, 

I  dedicate  to  you : 
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Let  faith  and  patience  be  jour  guide. 

And  shortly  you  shall  see, 
Christ  Jesus  will  for  you  provide 
A  peffect  Hherty.  ' 
Let  faith,. &c. 

William  Wood,  Joiner. 

FIFTH  SONG. 

Come  all  yo  thirsty  souls  thaf  s  dry. 

To  Jacob's  well  repair; 
And  drink  your  thirst  to  satisfy 

For  Jacob's  Goi>  is  there ; 
This  well  will  free  your  souls  from  hell, 

If  in  your  souls  it  flow ; 
For  all  that  drink  at  Jacob's  well, 
They  Jacob's  God  do  know. 
For  all,  &c. 

2.       . 
In  Egyplfs  land  I  often  fell, 

For  I'd  lost  both 'my  eyes ; 
But  when  I  drank  at  Jacob's  well, 

My  soul  was  filled  with  joys ; 
I  held  God  fast  until  he  blest, 
And  would  not  let  him  go ; 
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Says  h»,  ^go  rest,  now  you  are  Meet, 
I  am  Jacob's  God  you  Ipnow/ 
Says  1^0,  &o. 
3. 
I  see  myself  at  liberty, 

MThlch  made  me  God  adore; 
I  see  God's  soul  had  died  for  me, 

When  blood  from  Christ  did  pour ; 
1  drank,  and  drank,  and  bad  my  fil^ 

And  wash'd  me  o'er  and  o'er  ] 
For  all  that  drank  at  Jacob's  well. 
Can  never  thirst  e*er  mom. 
For  all,  &c. 
4. 
From  strength  to  strength  my  soul  ^d  rise 

ToZion'sholyhiU; 
No  reason  can  my  joys  surprise, 
Nor  none  my  peace  can  kill; 
For  when  I  at  that  well  do  knopk*, 

With  joys  my  soul  did  flow ; 
For  all  the  sheep  that  are  God's  floek, 
Are  wash'd  as  white  as  snow. 
For  all,  &c. 
6. 
This  water,  like  the  widow's  oil, 
It  never  can  me  &il ; 
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Nor  neitheor  ^11  it  ever  spoil. 

It  never  can  grow  stale ; 
Great  Euphrates  and.  Jcttdan 

When  time  does  end  will  fly ; 
But  111  pass  hell  to  Jacoh^s  weU» 

For  that  can  ne'er  be  drj. 
But  111,  Sec. 

6. 

That  hell  it  is  the  grave  oi  death, 

Wherein  my  son!  mnst  lie, 
And  when  I  have  immortal  breath, 

ToJacob's  well  ril  fly; 
That  well  it  is  God's  spirit  pure, 

W^hich  for  me  here  did  die; 
And  then  Til  drink  new  wine  secure, 

With  God  eternally. 
And  then,  &c. 
7. 
The  flesh  of  Devfls  great  and  small, 

I  with  my  God  shall  eat; 
Axid  all  the  cursed  priests  of  Baal 

We'll  trample  under  feet; 
And  when  justice  does  them  attend, 

We'll  turn  from  them  our  eyes, 
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And  with  our  glorious  God  ascend 
Into  eternal  joys. 

And  with,  &c. 
8. 
'  Come,  death  and  hell,  give  up  your  dead/ 

Our  glorious  Gon  will  cry; 
'  Go,  cursed  serpents,. take  your  bed 

Of  burning  sand  so  diy ! 
And  you,  my  saints,  whom  once  I  bless'd. 

When  for  you  I  did  die, 
Ascend  with  me,  and  take  your  rest 
In  bless'd  eternity. 
Ascend^  &c. 
9. 
'  Great  Babylon,  now  tumble,'  * 

Our  glorious  God  will  cry; 

*  For  now  your  saints  I'll  humble 

In  blood  eternally !' 
And  when  our  God  has  spoke  the  word. 

All  peace  from  them  will  fly. 
And  drown  the  whore  in  her  own  blood    • 

To  all  eternity. 

And  drown,  &c. 

10. 

*  Unjust,  unjust!'  the  Devils  cry. 

When  I  give  them  their  doom. 
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'  'Tis  you  that  oughts  not  1,  to  die. 

And  misery  aBsume.' 
Bat  I  need  not  for  to  fear  them, 

They  can't  my  peace  destroy ; 
Fcr  eveiy  Devil  1  condemn, 

It  floweih  forth  now  joy. 
For  every,  &c. 
11. 
For  when  my  God  calls  me  firom  death. 

To  him  I'll  swifUy  fly. 
And  leave  curst  Devils  here  to  weep 

In  pain  eternally* 
For,  like  Si  Paul,  I'm  freed  from  sin, 

» 

And  am  well  satisfied, 
Though  nothing  else  to  glory  in. 
But  Cheist  once  crucified. 
'Though  nothing,  &c. 

BOTER  GlOTBR. 

SIXTH  SONG. 

Ask  me  not,  whence  all  this  joy ; 
Whence  does  songs  my  time  employ ; 
Why  I  chaunt  forth  praise  divine ; 
Freedom,  freedom,  freedom'^  mine. 

Why  I  chaunt  forth* praise  divine; 

Freedom,  freedom,  freedom's  mine. 
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Darkness  long  kept  me  fiist. bound. 
Sin  and  death  my  86ul  did  wounds 
Reason's  chains  made  me  to  groan ; 
Freedom,  freedom  then  unknown. 
Reason's  chaiAs^  &c. 

a. 

But  when  Reeve  and  Miiggleton 
Shew'd  three  titles  in  the  Son  ; 
Then  assured! j  I  knew 
Freedom^  fireedom,  freedom  true. 
Then  assuredly,  &a 

4. 

When  I  saw  the  Serpent's  head. 
In  man  bruised,  my  sorrows  fled; 
Christ's  aseension  from  the  gr$ive, 
.    Freedom^  freedom,  to  me  gave. 
Chbist^s  ascension,  &c. 

Freedom  such  as  ne'er  was  known 
Till  that  God  resum'd  his  throne ; 
Long  the  mysf  ry  lay  conceal'd. 
Freedom,  freedom  now  reveal'd. 
Loftg  the  mystery,  &c. 
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6. 

Tell  me  not  what  reason  sait^ ; 
Reason  hath  not  light  4^f  faKib ; 
Reason  doom'd  U>  ^tkilem  w^ 
Freedpm,  tteeiim  cannot  know* 
Reason  doom'4»  &e» 
7. 
Thou^  lie  lofig  has  claimed  the  fieldt 
The  last  fight  Asii  make  him ywUi 
Adam's  sons  shall  th^n  r^gaifi  * 
iPzeedom,  freedom,  bst  through  Cain. 

a 

Till  that  time  all  we  can  know, 
Re?eIatLon  does  bestow ; 

Rjr  the  power  of  faith  therein. 
Freedom,  freedom's  plainly  seen. 

By  the  power,  &Q. 
9, 
Brethren,  now  come  join  with  tale 
In  praises  for  your  liberty. 
Till  we  ehaunt  in  heavenly  bowers, 
Freedom,  freedom,  freedom's  ouxs* 

Till  we  ehaunt,  &C. 
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SEVENTH  SONG. 
Once  a  captive  in  Egypt  I  w&s,  - 

A  stranger  in  a  foreign  land ; 
There  ruled  by  ngoroas  laws, 

While  ttnder  proud  Pharoah's  command : 
A  task  there  was  set  me  to  do, 
Too  great  for  me  to  perform, 
Which  made  my  poor  soul  for  to  rue, 
A  long  time  day  and  night  for  to  mourn. 
A  task,  &c. 
2. 
-    At  length  joyful  news  to  me  came 

From  my  father,  who  is  King  of  kings ; 
His  ambassadors  brought  me  tbe  isame,    • 
Who  were  messengers  of  glad  tidings; 
They  shew'd  me  I  was  noble  bom, 

And  a  captive  no  longer  should  be ;    -  - 
My  rags  then  I  threw  (^  with  sc^rn, 
For  my  Father  had  ransomed  me. 
They  shewed,  &c. 
3. 
They  sheVd  nie  I  was  of  royal  seed; 

Then  my  lineal  descent  I  could  trace  % 
And  noble  born  I  was  indeed, 

Bnrldh'd  with  pure  spiritual  grace  : 
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Although  I  was  lost,  I  am  found, 

And  my  Father  me  dearly  doth  love ; 
With  joy  my  soul  did  abound. 

When  I  found,  of  me  he  did  approvew 
Although  I,  &e, 
4. 
Now  there  is  jiut  upon  me  the  best  robe, 

And  also  a  ring  on  iny  haod, 
My  feet  with  true  peace  now  axe-  shpd. 

So  I  am  able  to  walk  aid  to  stiUid. 
The  fatted  calf  for  me  was  killed, 

I  have  had  a  dainty  rich  feast; 
A  cup  of  rich  blessings  was  filled, 

I  have  drank,  and  my  joys  are  increased.  < 
The  fiatted,  &c. 
5. 
This  my  Father  for  me  did  provide, 

1  hunger  and  thirst  now  no  more; 
For  my  soul  is  well  satisfied^ 

And  I  have  treasure  in  store. 
Now  on  Jacob's  pillow  I  rest, 

And  there  I  ^an  sweetly  repose, 
I  know  I  am  eternally  bless' d. 

This  the  prophets  to  me  did  disclose. 
Now  on,  &c. 


mtmt  ^Tn»^J^W» 


1  am  mJ^d  viih  tim  «9sd  of  Qqp's  \<^% 

4 

And  assoied  cif  a  It^^v^nly  ^Qwn ; 
Now  XMMO  «4iiH  of  sue  ftpiuroTo^ 

How  £Bin  would  ib^y  tmMpie  lae  down ; 
Biit  Fm  ann'd  with  mj  sword  and  nay  shield. 

And  jojfiiUy  I  ait  and  ttOg» 
Sweet  truths  ^ojel  dunties  datb  yield. 

And  pleasure*  that's  fi^  &r  a  king. 
6utrin,&^. 
'7. 
My  raiment  is  eurioiu  indeed, 

'Tis  of  Qeedle-w<»rk  that's  noh  and  r^ire ; 
Frooi  my  God  alo^e  it  doth  proceed, 

H^  wroaght  it  fit  for  me  to  wear; 
The  rich  jewels  of  trufli  and  of  faith. 

And  tweet  revelation  divine,' 
With  such  grace  adorned  me  hath. 

As  hath  caused  my  fiith  for  to  shine. 
The  rich,  &c. 
8. 
My  soul  haih  been  washed  from  sin, 

And  is  clothed  in  bridal  array; 
The  king^s  daughter's  all  glojious  within, 

And  will  diine  in  an  eternal  day : 


Then  tiie  chareh  o£  Boo  will  be  complete, 

like  a ^lonouiibnde sksrwiSshiiiey. 
The  bridegroom^wHh  joy  will  .her  meei 

And  behold  her  bri#it  beMity  diiiiie. 
Thetfthe;&e. 

9;       . 
Mj  heart  itjscdiderediwidi/Miie; 

Anddl  msk^  iby  fibe^fiMrtd^lriiie; 
Mj God ha^  pr^anidni^isitha^ 

To  meet  him  in  glorf  diving : 
with  fiith  and  with  patience  I  wait, 

Till  my  soul  takes  a  sleep  in  the  clay. 
To  be  rais'd  then  in  a  royal  state, 

On  ray  glorious  coronation  day. 
With  faith,  &c. 
10. 
Oh  then,  with  the  wings  of  a  dove. 

Whose  feathers  are  of  yellow  gold. 
With  joy  I  shall  soar  up  above. 

My  bridegroom  and  king  to  behold; 
He  will  honor  me  with  a  bright  crown, 

And  give  me  a  noble  repast, 
In^  hb  kingdom  I  then  shall  sit  down. 

And  drink  the  best  wine  at  the  last. 
He  will,  &e* 
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11. 

Then  my  pleasares  eternal  will  be. 

My  joy  win  never  have  end ; 
1  shall  liTb  with  God  biemally, 

My  father,  my  bridegroom  and  friend; 
My  tongae  will  then  barp  divine  lays, 

I  sweet  hallelujah  shall  sing. 
My  voice  will  sound  fortli  the  praise 

Of  Zion's  most  glorious  king. 

My  tongae,  &c. 

Rebbcca  Batt. 

EIGHTH  SONG. 
Oh,  Christ,  eternal  God  alone, 

Who  was  eternally. 
Self  pre-existing  source  of  lore, 

From  all  eternity ; 
Before  that  men  or  angels  were, 

With  glory  thou  alone, 
Or  any  creature  did  appear, 

Fiird  the  imperial  throne. 

2. 
When  the  rude  chaos  huddled  lay. 

With  all  things  there  confined ; 
Death,  hell  and  darkness  did  obey 

Thy  powerful  word  divine ; 
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Whatever  should  created  be. 

Thou  folly  didat  descry, 
Woiild  unto  all  eternity 

Thy  glory  magnify, 

3.  , 

Thy  wisdom  and  almighty  power^ 

Before  this  world  took  date, 
The  angels  saw^nd  did  adore. 

In  their  created  state ; 
United  all  with  new-bom  praise. 

Did  hallelujahs  ^ing, 
To  thee  they  tun'd  their  tuneful  lays, 

Their  gwat  eternal  king. 

•  4.  ' 
But  one  supedor  far  was  made. 

Of  the  angelic  host. 
Whom  reason's  quintessence  displayed. 

Should  greater  wisdom  boast : 
His  person  brighter  than  the  rest, 

He  did  the  rest  excel, 
^Twas  he  our  parents  dispossessed, 

The  tree  by  which  they  fell* 

5. 
This  glorious  erb  which  now  you  sea, 

So  beauteous  fair  and  £ne. 
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The  Almigl^^  vmM^  ^J  wJbo'?  dfiCl»e 

'Twill stapdii^loAg .us  time;   ..  ' 
From  senseless  ilnstj^  Cftll'd  it  fortb^ 

And  Adam  too  also^ 
Eternal  Ruler  of  the  earth. 

And  I^OfU)  fit  ijl  bdlaw. 

6. 
When  bojax  ImM^  et^miJ.  ttoioe^ 

The  Lord  his  wpiik  ^un^eyed^ 
And  found  Im  mage  loao  idQA0>. 

With  no  assisting  aid; 
A  dciep  and  silftnt  pl^^p  he^  sen^ 

Which  did  his  ipul  JinvAd0« 
Until  that  power  o^inipotenf^ 

A  lovely  wo|n^  Qis^d^* 

.  7. 
Awaking  then  he  soon  did  ris^      _•■ 

As  from  a  swooning  nodf    ,. .  ^  .; 
View'd  the  fair  product  with  surprise^ 

Of  his  Almighty  God  ; 
'  Woman/  sajs  he,  '  shall  b^  thj  name. 

For  nothing  «an  1  s^e 
Throughout  creation's  beauteous  frame. 

So  like  myself  as  thee.' 
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8. 

Before  the  did«  b'eing  coUe» 
She  was  by  GoD:design'd, 
A  net  to  catoh  Ibi^  0eTil  ib, 

a 

And  propitgate  ibeal^^d.    . 
The  way  hy  iirhich  Ihe  H^jr  Gbflrt 

O'er  shadowing  would  ceHiile^doWD, 
Thai  all  that  were  in  Adam.  lofit» 

In  Christ  should  all  b^  foiilbd. 


The  anointed  chertib  now  abdve^ 
From  whom  the  Ix)RD  withdrew. 

No  longer  joined  the. bands  of  love, 

jt 

Or  paid  obedience  due ; 
But,  his  Creator  look'd  on 

With  Lueifcrial  pide ; 
And  whom  he  had  his  being  fiom 

He  seeietly  defied. 

10. 
His  damn'd  ambition  was  so  great» 

He  rather  chose  to  be 
Deprived  of. that  happy  state. 

Than  share  supremacy ; 
For  which  from  heaven  was  he  hutV^, 

And  sealed  here  below ; 
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I^eft  in  the  midst  of  this  fair  world. 

The  harbinger  of  woe. 

11. 
With  enyy  he  beheld  the  pair 

The  Lord  had  here  placed, 
Contriving  how  he  might  ensnare 

And  biing  them  to  disgrace. 
The  great  Jehovah  did  at  length 

Withhold  his  helping  hand. 
Left  both  to  their  created  strength, 

The  Devil  to  withstand. 

12. 
The  subtle  serpent  soon  did  come, 

The  woman  to  accost ;  ' 

An  instrument  prepared  by  whom. 

He'd  be  for  ever  lost. 
His 'comely  person  and  address 

She  did  too  much  admire ; 
He  courted  her  with  such  success, 

As  to  obtain  desire. 

13. 
O'ertopping  of  her  present  light, 
f^         For  faith  then  dormant  lay, 
>,     Appear  d  to  her  so  seeming  bright. 

Her  innocence  betrayed ; 
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To  hit  unchaste  embraces  obey'd. 

Where  he  was  soon  entomb'd; 
As  swift  as  ihoug^it  himself  eonvey'd 

Into  her  silent  womb. 

14. 
Dissolving  there  himself  in  seed,  , 

Her  soul  polluted  through ; 
And  with  unlawful  lust  indeed, 

Beguird  poor  Adam  too; 
Naked,  disrob'd  of  innocence,    ' 

Both  did  their  Maker  shun ; 
Conseious  enough  of  their  offence. 

Did  from  his  presence  run. 

15. 
The  curse  I  need  not  now  relate 

Each  was  to  undergo ; 
Adam's  posterity  does  share 

Enough  while  here  below. 
Come,  4;rue  belicTers,  envy  not 

What  wicked  men  attend; 
For  all  their  treasure  soon  will  rot, 
.  Their  heaven  will  have  an  endi 

16. 
Since  you're  enlightened  ifrom  above, 

In  praises  join  with  me, 
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Adorhae  God's  cteethn^  love, 

iCnowitig,  wl^i  Cflftiffr  our  KsrOD  ioM  como 

To  put  an  end  to  iSitae^ 
Baason  will  here  ^ib  reason  bum. 

While  we  in  ^oiy  shine. 

NINTH  SONG. 
Hail!  {iail!  two.pi^oi^etsgteaty 
WhosQ  mossa^re  does  ^telltte 
To  tha  state  of  Adam'svs^d, 
Them  to  free. from. bondage; 

And  to  show, 

Joys  that  flow 

Here  below. 
In  us  from  G.6d  tfacit  fouAtain ; 
Blessed  are  those  €^es  that  see^ 
God  here. died  to  set  him  free. 
Says  Reeve  and  Muggletoilu 

Blessed  are,  &c. 
2. 
Their  mission  does  record. 
That  God  our  mighty  Lord, 
That  two  beings  here  gave  breadi. 
Died  to  redeem  all 


Adam's  se^i. 

Who  did  need. 

To  be  freed 
From  everlostipg  ,tM)^dago ; 
In  his  agony  belp^f. 
Sweat  from  God  like  bkoil  did  flow. 
Says  Reeve  and  Mqggletqn. 

In  his^  &c. 

3- 

This  Record  it  is  clear, 

A  wounded  heart  will  chee^. 
If  by  &iih  he  here  can  see 
This  great  and  secret  treasure ; 

When  death's  sting, 

Down  did  bring 

Heaven's  king 
As  low  as  mortal  creature; 
All  the  Godhead  life  did  die, 
God  did  languish,  bleed  and  cry, 
Says  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 

All  the,  &c. 

4. 
Ix>ok  up,  lost  souls,  and  see, 
Your  Maker  on  a  tree ; 
Dying  hero  by  serpents'  hands, 
Who  was  void  of  pity. 
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For  they  cried 

When  he  died. 

Satisfied : 
Now  we  have  slain  this  traitor ; 
But  their  power  was  no  more, 
When  they'd  shed  the  purple  gore. 
Says  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

But  their,  &c. 
5. 
-  for  in  earth's  silent  womb, 
The  flEuthful  did  entomb ; 
Heaven's  God  axid  senseless  king, 
Till  his  appointed  hour ; 

Then  be  rose 

To  oppose 

Death  and  those, 
Who  here  had  brought  him  under ; 
And  when  he  quickened  from  the  ground. 
Death  receiv'd  that  conquering  wound, 
Says  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

And  when,  &c. 

When  he  rose  from  the  grave. 
He  power  had  to  save 


All  the  faithful  in  the  dust. 
To  live  with  him  for  ever ; 

Ever  sure 

To  endure. 

Quite  secure. 
In  everlasting  pleasure ; 
Then  we  all  in  love  sball  join 
For  to  praise  the  Gfod  divine 
Of  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

Then  we  &c. 
7... 
These  prophets  now  asleep, 
Death  long  them  cannot  keep ; 
For  God's  promise  it  is  sure. 
There's  nothing  can  impede  it; 

Death  will  fly. 

And  will  die, 

At  the  cry, 
Surrender  all  to  judgment ! 
And  now  I'll  reverence  with  my  pen 
The  memory  of  two  pious  men, 
John  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

And  now,  &c. 
8. 
I  them  no  worship  pay 
Now  they're  in  silent  clay  i  e 
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For  all  praise  it  does  belong 
To  our  dear  Redeemer; 

He  is  kiog, 

And  ril  siog 

To  that  springy 

Which  floweth  love  for  ever ; 

Though  I  them  reverence  with  my  pen. 

With  God  thej  are  but  mortal  men, 

Nam'dy  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

Though  I,  &c. 
9. 
Who  did  glad  tidings  bring 

From  heaven's  glorious  King, 
That  the  streams  of  life  will  run 
Through  our  souls  for  ever ; 
When  we  fly- 
Up  on  high, 
And  do  cry. 
All  praise  to  Christ  for  ever : 
Then  through  death  our  course  is  rup, 
To  surround  that  glorious  Son, 
With  Keeve  and  Muggleton. 

Then  through,  &c. 
10. 
When  we  rise  from  the  grave. 

And  glorious  bodies  have, 
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Oh !  how  swift  we  shall  ascend 
Up  to  that  glorious  foimtain^ 

For  to  drink 

At  that  brink. 

When  we  Ihmk 
What  he  suffered  for  us ; 
Death  and  hell  will  fly  away 
At  the  dawning  of  the  day, 
^ays  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

Death  and,  &c, 

BoiTE^  Glover. 

TENTH  SONG.  . 

Now  will  I  rejoice  and  sing  , 

To  Christ  Jesus  my  God  and  king; 
Who  joyful  news  tome  did  bring,   . 

And  to  all  true  believers : 
Thou  formed  the  earth  and  heavens  high„ 
And  in  a  virgin's  womb,  did  lie ;   ' 
And  also  thou  did  chuse  to  die, 

From  death  to  relieve  us. 
Thou  formed,  &c. 
2. 
All  glory  and  honour  be  to  thee. 
Who  shewed  such  mercv  unto  me ; 
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Thy  precious  blood  by  faHIi  1'  iee, 

Wbicb  mtLkes  my  election  stiter;* 
Who  can  but  love  such  d.  Gold  as  this  I 
I  believe  in  him,  I  caniiot  miss 
Enjoying  of  eternal  bliss. 

For  ever  to  endiire. 

TVbo  can,  &c. 
3. 
In  ignDrance  I  have  been' led, 
And  could  not  find  the  living  ^tead ; 
But  now  with  it  Vm  daily  fed> 

Through  God's  continual  blessing ; 
He  sent  John  Reeve  and  Mtiggletonf 
Brought  me  from  Sitiai  to  2idn ; 
Which  caused  me  to  sing  this  6tdiig« 

With  joy  beyond  expression. 
He  sent,  &c. 
4. 
The  devils  of  us  do  complain : 
We  know  ihey  are  the  sons  of  Cain, 
And  all  their  prayers  are  in  vain, 

For  their  God  cannot  hear  them ; 
He  has  bo  ears;  how  should  he  hear? 
His  formless  ghost  cannot  appeietr ; 
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For  this  strange  God  thej  must  pay  dear, 
Therefor^e  let  us  uot  fe^  them. 
He  hQ»,  &c. 

Their  nothing  God  I  care  pot  for^ 
Their  false  worship  I  do  abhor; 
I  know  it  often  causes  war, 

And  daily  breeds  confusion. 
There  is  seven  churches  toll  of  ^pite, 
Elach  church  doth  plead  that  they  ara  right, 
When  they  are  all  more  dark  than  night — 

Nothing  but  mere  delusion. 
Th^e  is,  &c. 
6. 
Therefore,  my  friends,  oome  join  with  me 
In  pcmes  to  his  Majesty; 
Who  firom  false  gods  has  set  us  free, 

By  this  his  last  commission ; 
Christ's  holy  name  let  us  adore. 
He  is  our  God,  we  have  no  more. 
He  has  for  us  great  joys  in  store,    ■ 

And  without  intermission. 
Christ's  holy,  &c, 

JoBJ^  O^TESf  onee  Clerk  of  Egham^jBerkthir$, 

C3 
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ELEV^ENTH  SONa. 
When  I  view  my  God's  creation^ 
Oh !  what  wonders  great  1  see ! 
When  I  think  of  his  redemption. 
What  a  sight  it  is  to  me ! 
To  see  that  none  could  die, 
Justice  to  satisfy. 
But  the  alone  eternal  God. 
To  see,  &c. 
2. 
When  he  left  his  boundless  kingdom^ 

Of  immortal  glories  bright. 
And  for  us  became  a  creature — 
How  I  wonder  at  the  sight  t 

To  see  that  none  could  die, 
'  Justice  to  satisfy, 
But  the  alone  eternal  God. 
To  see,  &e. 

3- 

Tho*  I  see  him  here  a  creature. 

When  in  mortal  flesh  below, 
When  he  grew  mature  by  nature. 
All  perfection  he  did  shew. 
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And  when  he  here  did  die 
Justice  to  satisfy, 
Then  died  the  whole  eternal  God. 
And  when^  &-c. 
4. 
On  a  cross  I  see  .a  dying 

God's  great  spirit,  which  was  pure, 
Curs'd  devils  him  envying, 
O  what  pain  did  he  endure. 
When  he  was  crucified, 
The  hlood  flowed  from  the  side 
Pf  the  alone  eternal  God. 
When  he,  <fec. 
5. 
Here  the  Devil^s  power  ended. 

They  no  more  to  him  could  do ; 
By  the  power  of  his  spirit. 

He  the  chains  of  death  broke  through : 
And  tho'  he  here  did  die. 
Justice  to  satisfy. 
Now  lives  the  alone  eternal  God; 
And  tho',  &c. 

BOT£R  Glot£r. 


c4 
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TWELFTH  SONG. 

When  first  the  truth  I  heard, 

My  soul  was  dead  with  sm. 
To  die  I  was  afraid^ 

Such  horror  I  was  in ; 
I  knew  not  where  to  fly, 

Or  where  to  find  relief, 
Afraid  I  was  to  die, 

This  fiird  my  soul  with  grief. 
I  kne^,  &c. 
2. 
The  scriptures  I  compared. 

As  many  more  had  done ; 
And  found  that  I  was  noble  bonv 

Of  God  1  was  a  son  ; 
The  more  my  soul  did  gaze, 

The  more  my  faith  did  see. 
That  I  my  God  should  praise 

To  all  eternity. 

The  more,  &c. 
3. 
This  is  a  treasure  sure. 

Which  none  can  take  away ; 
It  ever  will  endure. 
My  night  is  turned  to  day ; 
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My  prayers  are  turned  to  praise, 

My  glorious  God  and  king, 
Who  me  from  death  will  raise, 

Redeeming  love  to  sing. 
My  prayers,  &c. 
4. 
No  envy  cain  destroy. 

The  peaee  which  I  possess  $ 
The  gift  of  God  is  joy 

And  endless  blessedness; 
Obedience  to  God 

Surpasses  sacrifice 
Obey  the  prephetfs  word. 

And  you  to  bliss  will  rise. 
Obedience  to,  &c. 
5. 
Then  yWU  wise  virgins  be. 

Your  lamps  all  fill'd  with  oil; 
The  bridegroom's  face  you'll  see. 

None  can  the  marriage  spoil; 
And  when  your  God  you  see. 

In  his  burning  throne  above. 
Faith  vnll  that  oil  then  be, 

Returning  praise  for  love. 
And  when,  &c. 

C  6  BOTER  GliOVBB. 
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THIRTEENTH  SONG. 

Made  to  welcome  the  Prophet  Muggleton  into 

Bramtree,  Essex, 

Now  no  more  may  monsters  boast. 

Nor  reason's  god  iSae  elect  deceive ; 

Poor  despis'd  ones  thrown  down  mountaiiisy 

Whilst  in  truth  we  do  believe; 

Grace  and  truth  hath  long  abounded^ 

And  all  monsters  are  confounded. 

Grace  and,  &e. 
2. 
Then  let  each  soul  that's  here  be  glad. 
Rejoicing  now  with  faithful  zeali 
See  the  conduit  of  salvation. 
Where  we  all  have  set  our  seal ; 
Whilst  the  mountains  catch  at  small  things, 
St^l  our  conduit  floweth  forth  all  things. 

Whilst  the,  tfec. 
3. 
You,  great  Sir,  we  greet  in  love. 
The  object  vipers  would  destroy. 
Since  your  company  in  Braintree, 
Now  once  more  the  saints  enjoy ; 
By  a  power  that  divine  is. 
Makes  our  water  sweet  as  wine  is. 

By  a,  &c. 
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4. 

Then  let  all  sainta  in  raptures  join. 
With  joyful  souls  to  make  a  choir; 
To  praise  the  God  of  our  salTation, 
Which  did  first  your  souls  inspire ; 
And  protected  you  so  long  too. 
And  with  armour  made  you  strong  too. 
And  protected,  &c. 

Perils  great  have  you  endured, . 
Because  you  charge  the  world  with  sin ; 
You  are  the  mark  of  all  thdr  malice. 
Shot  against  by  every  fiend ;  . 
But  you  armour  is  your  defence.  Sir, 
Until  death  release  you  hence,  Sir. 
But  your,  &c.  ,- 

6. 

Then  in  dust  a  silent  sleep 
You  take,  and  fold  the  saints 'tuUeu ; 
Till  all  time  be  gone  and  ended. 
Then  our  God  makes  all  things  new ; 
Mountains  then  will  shake  and  shiver; 
Then  we  saints  are  blest  for  ever. 
Mountains  then,  &c. 
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t 

See  the  Mints  in  chmia  ascending, 
Witli  acclamations  fiU'd  wiA  joy ; 
Persecutors  then  beholding. 
Which  did  oft  the  saints  annoy ; 
We  attending  yoa  asceciding 
Into  glories  never  ending. 
*    We  attending,  &e. 

8. 
Sad  and  dismal  will  that  be 
To  reason  and  his  blind  desire ; 
Seeing  the  weakest  are  made  strongest, 
Adds  more  fiiel  to  their  fire ; 
Fears  and  horrors  whelm  thcfiii  under. 
Whilst  they  perish  all  with  wonder. 
Fears  and  &c. 

WiBLiAM  Wood,  Painttr. 

FOURTBteNTH  80NG. 
An  uncreated  essence. 
From  all  eternity; 
Was  tiie  great  Jehovab> 
Which  by  faith  1  see ; 
His  eyes  like  flames  ef  fire. 
His  feet  like  brass  do  shine; 


How  can  you  but  ado^irp^ 
A  God  that,  is  so  divine. 
His  eyes,  &^ 

His  voice  like  iQany.  waters, 
St.  John  he  doth  compare ; 
But  sweeter  is  tha^  rqse^ 
By  exceeding  far; 
In  him  is  no  desire. 
His  spirits  to  confine ; 
How  can  you  but  admire^ 
A  God  t^iat  is  so  diyine* 
In  Um,  <!jcc. 

Ifis  body  cleax  as  ehrystal. 
More  softer  i$  than  down; 
In  him  is  all  perfection. 
Wife  an  immortal  crown; 
The  beams  of  his  bright  glory. 
The  sun  it  doth  out  shine; 
How  can  you  but  admire, 
A  God  that  is  so  dirine. 
The  beams,  ^. 
4. 
At  his  own  will  and  pleasure, 
More  swifter  is  than  thou^ht^ 
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In  a  kiDgdom  withoat  measure, 
Which  by- faith  I  am  taught; 
He  is  altogether  lovely, 
So  glorious  and  so  fine ; 
For  ever  let  us  admire, 
A  God  that  is  so  divine. 

He  is,  &c. 
5. 
Thousands  of  bright  angels. 
Do  in  his  presence  stand ; 
Beholding  of  his  bright  glory, 
And  waiting  his  command : 
Delighting  in  his  service,  • 
They  readily  do  obey 
The  commands  of  their  creator. 
Which  he  on  them  shall  lay. 

Delighting  in,  &c.  ' 
6. 
Then  let  us  return  our  praises 
And  thanks  unto  that  king, 
Which  at  his  own  tnne  appointed. 
His  saints  will  likewise  bring 
Into  his  blessed  mansions. 
Full  union  for  to  have, 
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In  his  everlasting  kingdom. 
Who  raised  us  from  the  grave. 
Into  his,  &c. 

Robert  Pickard. 

FIFTEENTH  SONG. 
Come,  raptur  d  souls,  rejoice  and  sing 

Your  dear  Redeemer's  praises ; 
For  he  is  our  only  God  and  King, 

The  divine  Rock  of  Ages ; 
Who  from  his  glorious  throne  above. 

Into  this  earth  descended; 
Let  us  adore  his  matchless  love, 

'Ne'er  to  be  comprehended. 
Let  us,  &c.  . 

A  Virgin's  womb  did  God  contaip, 

The  very  Lord  of  glory; 
Yet  unconsumed,  amazing  strange! 

Seek  not  but  still  adore  thee : 
Jesus  an  Infisint  pure  was  born. 

In  Bethlehem,  oh!  ponder. 
How  mean  his  birtb,  and  how  forlorn, 
Which  made  proud  reason  wonder. 
How  mean,  &c. 
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3. 

Herod,  that  mighty  prince  of  hell. 

Sent  forth  his  bloody  edict. 
And  many  thousand  babes  there  fell. 

But  Christ  was  safe  in  Egypt ; 
His  great  Vicegerents  did  him  pirotect, 

And  kept  him  from  all  danger. 
Till  freely  he  resign'd  his  brea&. 

When  in  the  hands  of  strangers. 
Till  freely,  &c. 
4. 
Here  he  obeyed  his  own  decree. 

Submitting  to  death's  power ; 
Immortal  God,  by  faith  1  see. 

Sin,  death  and  hell  devour; 
Death  was  too  weak  for  to  detain 

A  precious  life  so  pure ; 
The  conquering  hero  rose  again. 

By  which  death's  death  is  sute. 
The  conquering,  &c. 
6. 
Eternal  life  he  has  regained 

In  a  triumphant  manner. 
Or  we  for  ever  should  have  lain 

Under  pale  death's  dark  banner; 
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Now  God's  ascended  £Bir  ob  high. 

Into  those  realms  of  pleasure. 
Centre  of  bliss,  eternity, 
Believers'  only  treasure. 
Centre  of,  &t. 

James  Miller. 

SIXTEENTH  fiTONa 
CuBST  serpents  often  bruised, 
The  seed  of  Adam's  heel ; 
When  they  false  Gods  refused 
Their  reason  did  them  kill : 
But  when  that  God  eamd  from  above, 
The  wine-press  for  to  tread. 
His  power  did  unite  with  loV^, 
To  hreak  the  lierpent*s  head. 

« 

But  when,  &c. 
2. 

Great  locusts  Gbd  surrounded. 
Men  mighty  in  dispute ; 
But  God  them  all  Confounded, 
Their  reason  could  not  root ; 
For  there  lay  boundless  purity 
In  his  pure  flesh  below. 
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No  reason  could  inherent  be^ 
Where  purity  did  flow. 

For  there,  &c. 
3. 
Two  creatures  God  created 
Out  of  the  dust  below, 
His  nature  there  ho  placed. 
Which  in  their  souls  did  flow. 
Their  souls  were  always  pure  divine 
When  faith  in  jbhem  did. flow,  « 
But;  reason  came  with  a  curst  design. 
His  nature  for  to  sow. 

Their  souls,  &c. 
4. 
The  serpent  he  infused 
His  reason  into  Eve, 
His  counsel  she  refused 
Till  that  she  did  receive; 
Thus  like  a  God  did  reason  rove, 
So  powerful  was  he, 
That  reason  in  her  soul  did  move 
For  to  eat  that  cursed  tree. 

Thus  like^  &c. 
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5. 

When  that  this  cursed  serpeht 
In  Eve  had  taken  root, 
She  overcame  her  husband 
To  eat  that. cursed  fruit; 
But  in  their  souls  they  did  repent^ 
To  lose  such' harmbnjy    -y  -t. 
Relenting  light  made^.thcm  repent, 
And  they  to  God  did  ciy. 

But  how,  &c. 
6. 
Then  did  the  great  Creator 
A  glorious  promise  ^make. 
To  take/on  human  nature, 
For  his  lost  image,  sake ;  \ 
Says  God,  *  I  will  fulfil  my  word 
To  break. the  serpent's  head;  . 
I  will  tread  out  your  sins. in  blood 
Until  my  soul  is  dead. 

Says  God,  &c.  . 

'My  glorious  person  you  once  see 
la  silent  death  shall  lie ; ' 
I  will  a  captive  to  death  be. 
That  you  may  live  on  high ; 
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My  body  on  a  csoss  shall  bleed. 
My  justioe  to  isepay. 
That  you  and  all  youx  righteous  seed 
May  boMre  eternal  day« 
My  body,  &q. 

*  V0U9  reas^  has  subjected 

Now  to  a  mortal  death. 

Because  I  yom  respected^ 

ril  vail  immortal  breath ; 

And  then  grim  death  FU  overcome 

In  puiemortalityy 

Then  call  you  to  my  glorious  home 

In  the  boundless  heaven's  high. 

And  then,  &c. 
9. 
'I  will  pursue  l^e  enemy 
Into  a  viigin's  womb, 
And  there  my  Godhead  life  shall  die 
Pure  fiesh  for  to  assume; 
And  in  that  body  I  will  smite 
Death,  Devil,  hell  and  grave ; 
My  soul  in  mercy  shall  delight 
You  and  your  seed  to  save» 

And  in,  &c. 


I  wiO  ffM^wp  from  Bbmii 
With  gannentB  dyed  sad^ 
And  suffer  onned  serpenAi 
For  yoa  my  Uood  ia  shed ; 
And  those  thai  dd^k  thai  blood  in  love 
SheJl  life  with  me  on  high. 
But  all  that  drink  that  blood  in  wrath, 
Are  damned  eternally. 
And  those,  Ao. 

11. 
Year  li^htoooe  seed  they  muit  telent 
When  jnstiee  they  offend, 
When  in  iheir  hlood  they  d6  repent 
I  will  my  pfephets  eend ; 
Who  shall  declate  to  them  my  word. 
When  unto  me  they  ory, 
ril  give  theon  etieagth  to  drink  my  blood 
That  they  may  never  die. 
Who  shall,  &e. 

12. 

ni  give  to  them  a  certain  sign 
That  they  may  know  the  seed. 
That  unto  mercy  does  resign, 
Aad  who  in  justice  bleed  ( 
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He  that  can  but  stretch  out  bis  hand^ 
Shall  touch  me  when  on  high ; 
But  he  that  lias  the  withered  hand. 
Is  damn'd  eternally/ 
He  that,  &c. 

BOTiZR  GXiOVER. 

SEVENTEENTH  SONG. 
O  COMB,  my  friends,. and' join  witbme 
In  praises  to  Christ'slmajesty, 
Who  freely  did  resign  jhis  .breath. 
And  poured  out  his  sonl  even  unto  death. 
dh!  my  glorious  God.  and  redeeming  king. 
Who  freely,  &c. 
2. 
And  when  he  quickened  from  the  dead, 
O,  there  he  broke  the  serpent's  head. 
The  sons  of  Adam  to  set  free. 
That  we  may  praise  him  eternally. 

Oh !  my  glorious  God  and  redeeming  king. 
The  sons,  &c. 
3. 
O  what  a  gloripus  sight  to  see 
The  power  of  death  conquer'd  by  thee; 


so!r#s.  50 

Royal  prerogative  did  tbee  compel 
To  coDquer  the  enemies,  sin,  death  and  hell. 
Oh !  my  glorious  God  and  redeeming  king. 
Royal  prerogative,  &c. 
4. 
And  now  he'as  opened  the  book  of  life, 
That  in  my  soul  has  banished  all  strife ; 
A  new  name  in  the  book  has  wrought, 
The  work  of  redemption  by  £aith  I'm  taught. 
Oh !  my  glorious  God  and  redeeming  king. 
A  new,  &c. 
5, 

0  Lord,  thou  art  the  living  bread. 
And  is  alive  tho'  you  were  dead;  . 
That  when  thy  glorious  face  I  see> 

1  shall  live  with  thee  eternally. 

Oh!  my  glorious  God  and  tedeeiiiing  king. 
That  when,  &o. 
6. 
And  leave  behind  the  seed  of  Cain, 
Upon  this  earth  for  to  remain ; 
The  face  of  God  ne'er  to  behold. 
For  reason's  curst,  tho'  he  is  so  bold. 

Oh!  my  glorious  God  and  redeeming  king. 
The  face,  &c. 
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7. 

God  sent  two  prophets  great  1  see^ 
Those  glorious  truths  to  shew  to  me/. 
And  to  all  those  that  do  trulj  believe 
The  declaration  of  great  John  Reeve. 
Oh !  my  glorious  God  and  redeemiiig  Idiig. 
And  to,  &e. 

8. 

« 

And  great  Muggleton  b j  faith  (  see. 
Was  chose  bj  God's  glorious  decree.; 
And  those  that  great  Muggleton  disown. 
Upon  this  earth  will  be  left  to  groan. 
Oh !  my  glorious  God  and  rodeemiug  king. 
And  those,  &o« 

JOBK  WlLUAMS. 

EIGHTEENTH  SONG. 
Why  should  1  make  freedom  a  slave. 
Although  the  world  be  unkind.  Sir? 
Since  my  servant  reason  I  have 
Each  critical  monster  to  mind,  Sir ; 
My  reason  shall  draw,  make  brick  and  find  straw, 
It  shall  have  no  lime  to  be  idle; 
It  early  shall  rise,  each  knave  to  surprise^ 
And  put  on  the  bit  and  the  bridle. 
It  early,  &c. 
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2. 

The  children  of  this  world  are  in  aims 

To  kill  and  destroy  for  a  season ; 

Not  one  bewailing  anc^er  men's  harms, 

Thas  it  is  to  be  ridden  by  reason ; 

Go  on  with  work,  fight  Devil,  fight  Turk^ 

Your  reason  and  you  are  accurst  too; 

Since  reason's  your  lord,  and  you  rule  by  the  sword 

And  suck  up  men's  blood  till  you  burst  too. 

Since  reason's,  &c. 

3. 
Dust  it's  for  which  you  do  strive. 
No  treasure  like  that  they  can  savour; 
Elaeh  moment  'tis  left  for  those  that  survive. 
To  take  from  the  dead  as  a  lavour  ,* 
For  still  I  perceive,  if  they  could  but  live 
Until  ibis  world's  end,  were  it  longer ; 
They'd  still  it  enjoy,  and  kill  and  destroy ; 
The  weaker  must  fall  by  the  stronger. 

They'd  still,  &c. 

4. 
Let  reason  fight  and  plunder  and  kill. 
And  he'll  continue  fomenting; 
Until  with  blood  they  all  have  their  fill. 
Without  the  least  dram  of  repenting; 
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Let  ihem  fill  their  cup  up,  and  drink  ev^ry  sup« 
For  reasoQ  on  blood  will  be  feeding ; 
My  life  shall  stand  in  the  promised  land. 
While  mountains  of  reason  lie  bleeding. 

My  life,  &c. 

d. 
Then  let  my  soul  rejoice  and  be  glad, 
-Wkh  .ija^tures  of  sweet  elevation ; 
What  tho'  this  world  be  drunken  and  mad. 
It  shall  not  stop  my  revelatioa; 
My  sword  in  my  mouth  shall  still  defend  ixuA^ 
And  make  rea3on's  children  to  wonder. 
It  early  shall  fly  and  soar  to  the  sky. 
And  ^ound  in  their  eatrs  like  thunder. 

It  early,  &p. 

6. 
Then  since  H^e  sword  so  ripe  in  mankind. 
And  ushers  the  soul  to  the  grave  too ; 
I'll  keep  house  g-t  hon:ie  in  my  mind, 
And  enjoy  those  riches  I  have  too ; 
rU  neither  borrow  nor  lend — I  cannot  it  spend, 
It  will  be  .my  portion  to-morrow ; 
WTiilst  Devils  that  fight,  must  bid  all  good  night. 
And  enter  a  deluge  of  sorrow. 

Whilst  Devils,  &c. 
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7. 
And  ihua  poor  Cam  vnil  finish  hb  days. 
And  solace  his  soul  with  delighting 
In  sounding  forth  his  God's  divine  praise,   , 
Whilst  monsters  and  Devils  are  fighting; 
Mj  £aith  unto  me  a  castlp  shall  be. 
Of  impregnable  starengih  and  defence,  Sir; 
Each  handler  of  steel  my  sentence  shall  feel. 
Before  that  poor  Cam  goes  hence,  Sir. 
Each  handler,  &c. 

WiJUUAM  Wood,  Painier, 

NINETEENTH  SONG. 

Who  comes  here 
From  Edom  with  dyed  garments  ? 
Our  God  so  dear ; 
With  blood  he  was  made  red. 
When  the  wine-press  he  did  tr^ad 
For  his  lost  electa  . 
Whom  he  loVd  so  dear. 
With  blood,  &c. 

For  sin  we 

Justly  all  deserve  to.  die, 

The  law  makes  it  appear; 
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But  God  came  down  to  die^ 
Justice  to  satisfy. 
For  his  lost  elect 
WlK>m  he  lov'd'  so  deeu*. 
But  God,  &c. 
8. 
Look  and  see 

Tile  boundless  love  of  God, 
When  he  suflfer*d  here; 
He  laid  his  gloiy  down, 
And  of  ihoms  he- wore  a  crown, 
•        For  his  lost  elect 

Whom-  he  lov'd  6o  -dear. 

V 

He  laid,  &c. 

4. 

His  power  and  glory 

With  him  he  brought  down. 
When  he.  centred  here ; 
And  naught  he  did  divide. 
For  the  God-head  who^  died. 
For  his  lost  elect  > 

Whom  he  lov'd  so  .dear. 
And  naught,  &c. 
5. 
With  power  on  high 
He  left  his  regency, 


While  he  suffered  b^te ; 
This  power  bore  such  smy. 
That  they  could  not  icISsoh^ 
The  commands  «f  their €K>d, 
And  Creator  dear. 

This  power,  Ac. 
6. 
Great  Reeve  and 
Muggleton  ihej  do  deelare 
T%at  God  suffered  here ; 
And  when  Christ  was  crucified^ 
The  eternal  Falher  di^d, 
For  his  lost  elect, 
Whom  he  lov'd  so' dear. 

And  when,  &c« 

His  body  ncdl'd 
Upon  a  cursed  tree. 
To  the  world  it  is  clear; 
iBat  none  are  satisfied 
What  it  was  in  him  that  died, 
But  his  lost  elect, 
Whom  he  lov'd  so  dear. 
But  none,  &c. 
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S. 
In  love  now  let 
Us  all  together  join, 
While  we  are  mortals  here ; 
In  praises  for  to  sing 
To  our  dear  redeeming  king. 
For  his  boundless  love, 
When  he  suffered  here. 
In  praises,  &c. 

BOTER  GlOYBR. 

TWENTIETH  SONG. 

O  God  of  all  Gods,  and  prince  of  all  peace. 
To  sing  forth  thy  prabes  let  the  saints  never  cease ; 
Who  in  thy  divine  love  makes  mortals  thy  guest, 
By  kind  invitations  to  peace  and  to  rest: 
What  love  can  be  greater,  can  any  one  tell. 
Than  our  God  by  his  death  to  redeem  us  from 

hell? 
Then  let  all  that  are  elected  his  praises  forth 

shew. 
That  had  bowels  of  love  to  poor  mortals  below. 

2. 
For  in  the  beginning  when  man  was  quite  lost, 
Out  of  life  into  death  by  the  enemy  toss'd. 
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Ob,  sweet  was  ihy  promise  ihy''own  to  redeem. 
By  promising  life  out  of  pale  death  again ; 
Bj  &i^  thy  babes  saw  it,  tho*  not  in  their  days, 
And  lay  down  in  pea^O;  to  thine  eternal  praisp. 

Then  let  all,  &c. 

3. 
A  tower  of  water  God  built  to  men's  wondei*. 
To  keep  the  elect  and  the  rebels  asunder^ 
It  stood  on  twelve  pillars.so  bright;  and  so  clear. 
The  sun  was  seen  thro'  them  all  the  whole  year ; 
The  pillars  were  faithful,  beautiful  and  strong 
To  hold  up  the  tower  though  ever  so  long; 

Then  let  all,  &c. 

4. 
The  neixt  was  a  temple  which  God  himself  rais'd, 
From  the  womb  .of  a  virgin,  (his  d^yine  name  be 

prais'd) 
For  himself  to  dwell  in,  which  had  twelve  pillars 

strong, 
And  the  powers  of  hell. could  do  theqa  no  wrong. 
This  temple  by  serpents  was  trampled  down  plain 
And  in  three  days  and  nights  it  was  reaised  up 

again, 
Ofa,  mystery  of  mysteries !  and  blessed  is  he, 
That  hath  faith  to  look  into  this  great  mystery. 
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5. 

When  the  Holy  of  holies  ascended  on  high, 

Ajud  over  grim  death  he  had  got  victory, 

The  pillars  stood  fast,  and  like  stars  they,  did 

shine ; 
Their  mouths  breathed  forth  revelation  divine ; 

And  now  in  the  dust  death  doth  them  retain. 
Till  Jehovah  with  power  will  raise  them  again. 

Then  let  all,  &c« 

6. 
In  process  of  time  thick  darkness  did  grow. 
That  it  coinpass'd  about  this  whole  region  below, 
That  men  went  a  groping  to  find  out  the  way. 
But  all  to  no  purpose  in  these  darksome  days ; 
Till  at  length  a  bright  light  from  heaven  did  shine 
Which  all  that  are  elected  can  witness  divine. 

Then  let  all,  &c. 

7. 
In  God*s  decreed  time,  in  fifty  and  one. 
In  the  month  February,  from  his  heavenly  throne^ 
He  made  himself  known  unto  all  elect  men, 
The  third  and  last  time  he  shall  ever  come  again; 
He  sent  forth  two  champions  his  truth  to  piain- 

tain, 
And  to  shut  up  all  mouths  that  prattled  in  vaia 

Then  let  all,  &c. 
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And  oat  of  their  )xidutbs  proceeds  spiritual  fire, 
To  burn  up  all  those  that  against  them  conspire ; 
With  the  sword  of  the  Spirit,  divine  truth  to  de- 

fend, 
And  to  cut  them  all  down  ihat  with  truth  do  con- 

tend; 
Thej  have  also  the  keys  of  heaven  and  hell. 
No  champions  like  those  in  this  region  doth  dwell. 
Then  let  all,  &e, 

9. 
These  champions  have  with  them  rare  Gilead 

balm, 
Which  in  a  great  earthquake  will  make  a  great 

calm; 

It  cures  all  wounds  that  are  made  by  death's  sting. 

It  makes  the  dumb  speak,  and  sing  praise  to  their 

iting; 
It  makes  the  blind  see  these  glorious  days,   , 

It  makes  the  lame  walk,  and  give  God  the  praise. 

Then  let  all,  &c. 

10. 

It  makes  the  deaf  hear  their  divine  revelation, 

WLicli  expels  all  the  fears  of  eternal  damnation ; 
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The  knowledge  of  God  in  them  is  inspired, 
Which  all  the  elect  have  so  long  time  desired ; 
The  nature  and  form  of  angels  they  know. 
What  heavea  is  above,^  and.  what  hell  is  below. 

Then  let  all,  &c. 

IL 
And  of  the  right  De^l,  and  rise  of  his  seed. 
They  have  satisfied  all  tnie  men  indeed ; 
The  soul  it  is  movtal  th^y  truly  do  say, 
Tho'  Devils  and  monsters  of  men  do  say,  nay ; 
With  many  more  secrets  ihey  are  fully  replenished. 
Their  work.  it.  is  done,,  a,nd.  God-s  mystery  i» 
finished. 

Then  let  all,  &c, 

William  Wood,  Fainter^ 

TWENTYFIRST  SONG. 

Eternal  life  it  is  to  me, 

Noy  I  by  faith  do  know 
That  Qod.  has  died  upon  a  tree, 

To  save  my  soul  from  woe ; 
For  justice  was  wroth  with  sin. 

For  which  God  did  atone, 
Or  else  in  darkness  I  had  been^ 

And  God  should  ne'er  have  known. 
For  justice,  &c« 
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2. 

*Tbc  holy  city  was  brought  down, 

Which  Jerusalem  did  typify ; 
This  was  when  God  he  vaiFd  his  crowu. 

And  for  to  redeem  us  did  dje ; 
In  the  sanctum  sanctoram  of  love, 

Did  the  Holy  of  holies  dwell ; 
When  God  he  came  down  from  above, 

For  to  conquer  death  and  hell. 
In  the,  &c. 
3, 
At  Cana,  a  town  of  G^lUlete, 

A  n^i^acle  great  was  wrought; 
iChrist  made  the  water  wine,  I  see, 

When  the  water  to  him  was  brought  : 
'This  miracle  it  did  show. 

Those  souls  which  are  divine^ 
When  revelation  it  did  flow, 

That  their  waters  then  were  wine« 
This  miracle,  &c. 
4. 
'Christ  unto  Iiis;apostles  said, 

'  In  glory  you  shall  shine ; 
.And  when  I  am  dead,  be  not  afraid,. 

Jn  my  kingdom  above  there  is  wine/ 

'  P  2 


68  SO909. 

And  when  by  £utli  they  did  know, 

They  shonid  in  gltnry  ^ine. 
Oh !  how  iheir  spirits  then  did  glow, 
,    When  they  drank  that  spiritual  win^. 
And  when,  &c. 
5. 
When  Moses  ho  the  rock  did  ismite. 

He  made  the  waters  flow ; 
This  did  the  soul  of  man  delight 

Who  thirst  did  undeigo ; 
The  water  gush'd  forth  like  a  flood^ 

To  allay  the  thirst  of  man ; 
That  wat^  typified  Christ's  blood, 
When  he  was  God  and  man. 
The  wbter,  &c. 
6. 
All  that  believe  ftie  third  record, 

They  do  drmk  of  thi6  spiritual  Wise, 
And  have  the  promise  of  the  Loid, 

That  they  ever  in  glory  shall  shine ) 
For  by  faith  in  the  prophet's  word, 

Their  souls  are  made  divine ; 
They  live  by  drinking  of  God's  blood, 
And  their  waters  are  turn'd  to  wine. 
Jbor  by,  &c. 

BOTBR  GtOVBfi. 
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TWBNTY-SECOND  SONG. 

Vertet  nmg  upon  the  Prophet  MuggUtottM  coming  down 
to  BraiMtreey  in  EsseXy  in  1687,  t^fter  bemg  persecuied. 

All  saints  that  are  present^  come  forth  and  rejoice. 
Shew  f ofTth  yoar  -elevHtions^  wi&  iieeit  and  wiA 

voice. 
For  the  storms  they  are  past,  and  ik»  winter  it 

gone. 
And  the  spring  begins  to  ficnridi  hy  virtue  of  ibe 

sun. 
For  the,  &c. 

2. 
The  laaibs  h«ve  <3ietr  feeodom,  itssdr  jofs  bvfe 

Abounded, 
Since  the  wolves  that  would  tear  them,  in  their 

chase  are  eonfoanded ;  * 
Thej  gna^  with  their  teeth,  and  ^i^  soreljr  ^« 

fended. 
That  the  lambs  have  their  freedom,  and  their 

power  is  ended. 
They  gna:sh,  &o. 

3. 
The  8h<^herd  is  come  for  to  see  txs  once  more, 
To  view  those  young  lambstbat  he  ne'er  saw 

before;  *      uj 
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Where  is  such  a  shepherd  that  dwells  in  the  plaia. 
Can  give  his  sheep  water  that  they  ne'er  thirst 
again? 
Where  is,  &c. 

4. 
And  nowi  divine  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  me. 
And  to  the  rest  of  our  friends  by  their  joy  you  do 

see; 
We  greet  you  in  love  as  our  shepherd  and  pastor. 
And  prostrate  our  souls  to  the  grace  of  yiour 
master. 
Wo  gieet,  &c. 

dL 
The  Almighty 'God,  which  is  the  man  Jesus, 
Came  down  from  his  throne,  of  our  burden  to 

ease  us ; 
Then  let's  sing  to  the  praise  of  our  heavenly  king. 
Till  we  witb  our  voice  do  make  the  room  ring. 
Then  lot's,  &c. 

4. 
All  praise,  hallelujah  and  honour  be  given 
To  our  God,  Redeemer  and  Creator  of  heaven, 
Who  in  his  divine  power  doth  nourish  and  cherish 
AH  his  elect  lambs,  that  none  of  them  perish. 
Who  in^  &c. 

Whjliam  Wood, 
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TWENTY-THIRD  SONG. 

On  the  Fourteenthy  Fifteenth  and  Sixteenth  of  February, 
(TuNEy  *  Fanny  blooming,  fair/) 

Arise,!  my  soul>  anse  I 

Salujke  this  glorious  morn. 
And  tell  th^  flowing  joys 

Which  should  this  day  adorn; 
When  Muggleton  and  Reeve, 

From  God's  imperial  throne, 
Their  mission  did  receive. 

To  give  to  £uth  alone.    . 

When  Muggleton,  &c. 
2. 
On  these  three  happy  days,. 

God  did  his;mi&d  declare. 
That  we  might. ever  praise 

His^wondersesFonryeax; 

And  unto  Christ  above, 
In  hynns  of  praise  we'll  sing. 
Thy  lovo,  O  God,  above. 
These  annual^  &c. 
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3. 
Then  sfaints  united  ine^ 

In  unioQ  let  us  join. 
Our  joys  will  then. be  greater, 

OuK  pleasures  more  divine  t 
'Tis  such  communion  grace, 

Thus  lovij^g  saints  willbe 
Resemblers  here  of  that  blest  plac* 

Of  imqiortalify. 

'Tis  sueh,  Sfc^ 

4. 

There  joys  will  know  no  end. 

There's  pleasures  without  pain ; 
When  we  shall  there  ascend. 

We  shall  no  more  complain ; 
But  in .  sweet  songs  of  Ib^e^ 

We  evermore  shall  sing, 
Uninterrupted  then  above. 

The  wonders  of  our  king. 
But  in,  &c* 

Thy  death,  O  God,  will  be 
Our  ever  grateful  theme*; 

Thy  sufferings  m  mortality 
Elect  men  to  redeem : 
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Out  subject  then  will  be, 

In  everlasting  lajrs ; 
Tho'  endless  in  eternity^ 
It  won't  tell  all  thy  praise. 
Our,  Ae. 

jAMki^  Miller. 

TWENTY-FOURTH  «ONG. 

A  Glorious  throne  in  the  heavens,  methinks  I 

see, 
A  noble  court  bedeck'd  with'  majesty ; 
A  canopy  of  state,  what  tongue  can  tell. 
The  untold  glories,  where  our  God  doth  dwell  ? 

But  to  unfold  wkat  w«f  doft^itodei^tand, 
God's  hdy  prophet,  we  have  in  our  land. 
Who  hath  a  soul  adbrfied  with  iniitchless  faith, 
Which  is  God's  nature,'  as  the  scripture  saith. 

"'   '  ■•  3.  '•      '•  ■ 
But  to  his  c6urt,  wliert  G6d  jiroc1a?m^  a  call 
To  the  elect  angels  for  to  see  his  fall ; 
The  Almighty  sfeats  hitnon  a  matchless  throne. 
The  elect  admire  the  derpent  all  alone. 
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4. 

A  prisoner  stands  at  the  celestial  bar. 

Where  guilt  transports  him  iirom  that  kingdom 

far, 
The  judge  unto  the  prisoner  speaketh  now, 
"Where  due&l  anger  seized  the  Almighty's  brow. 

6. 
Which  to  behold  the  angels  trembling  li^. 
The  heavens  seemed  vail'd,  then  did  the  Almigh- 
ty say, 
'  Pernicious  actor  of  a. deed  so  base. 
The  effects  reap  nothing  to  thee  but  disgrace. 

j6. 
*  Dost  think  that  I  who  gave  a  lifo  to  thee. 
Will  siiffer  this  rebellion  against  me; 
No,  ihou  shalt  know  my  power  shall  extend, 
To  force  thee  hence,  and  downward  thee  to  send.' 

7. 

The  Almighty  God,  who  then  with  power  calls. 
Which  made  heaven  crack,  and  down  the  angel 

falls 
Into  a  now  found  world,  he  did  not  know 
That  ere  God's  power  had  extended  so. 
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8. 
Not  bath  God  done  bis  crimes  for  to  pursue, 
But  woe  to  tbe  earth,  the  devil's  come  to  you. 
With  whom  he  doth  a  new  invention  try, 
In  hopes  to  unthrone  eternal  majesty. 

9. 
Which  to  prevent,  great  God  with  anger  dear, . 
Decrees  new  ways,  nor  will  he  leave  him  here ; 
Then  he  into  our  parent  Eve  did  come, 
God  nooz'd  him  there,  and  then  decreed  his  doom. 

10. 
Thus  was  he  cast  by  our  great  God*s  command. 
Which  to  behold  the  angels  trembling  stand, 
Biit  straight  new  glories  from  their  God  appears 
Into  their  hearts,  and  frees  them  of  their  fears ; 
For  which  all  praise  and  glory  be  ascrib'd    : 
Unto  heaven's  King  for  ever  to  abide. 

John  Ladd.  - 

TWENTY-FIFTH  SONG. 

f'AiTH,  hope  and  charity  rccc^zunended  are 

To  us  by  those  who  only  know, 
How  far  extend  those  lieaveuly  paths  so  fair. 

And  unto  us  the  certain  way  doth  show> 
How  to  perform,  and  how  to  rightly  do 
Such  things  as  heaven's  reward  must  be  unto. 
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2. 

First  faith  takes  place,  and  tlien  behold  it  draws 

Tlie  heart  from  what  delights  it  had  before, 
And  then  from  things  unjust  it  also  awes, 

The  heart  and  mind  from  wand*ring  out  of  door; 
Oh !  happy  is  he  that  can  this  faith  retain. 
And  not  fall  back  into  the  hands  of  Cain. 

3. 
And  if  he  once  through  fedth  doth  firmly  gain 

The  way  whereby  temptations  for  to  shun, 
Then  may  he  very  well  lay  claim. 

Unto  the  crown  of  life,  which  be  hath  won 
Unto  himself  by  having  faith  in  them. 
Whose  language  is  more  like  to  God's  than  men. 

4. 
For  if  we  have  fiodth,  wo  hope  also  must  have. 

That  we  the  rewards  of  faith  shall  once  attain. 
And  if  we  do  not  believe  that  he  will  save, 

Wo  have  not  charity  added  to  the  same; 
For  charity  believes  the  apostles  say, 
That  truth  which  is  revealed  in  out  days« 

Then  Paul  expresseth  charity  to  be  the  chidP; 

The  reason  is,  because  we  cannot  have  it 
Before  we  are  settled  in  a  sue  belief; 

And  then  to  gain  it  will  be  most  requisite. 
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For  when  the  foundation's  sure,  and  is  built  well, 
It  will  not  fall  with  all  the  storms  of  hell. 

TWENTY-SIXTH  SONG. 

(TUHB,  <  Life  of  poor  Jack.*) 

Oh  !  God,  how  shall  I  all  my  joys  relate 

CTnto  whom  shall  I  open  them  to? 
It  is  not  to  the  world  of  those  things  do  I  piate, 

Muggletonians,  I  speak  unto  you ; 
For  the  joys  that  do  run  thro'  my  breast  could  I 
write. 
It's  too  great  for  my  pen  to  declare. 
And  my  heart,  was  it  possible  I  could  indite. 

Then  reason  woiild  go  in  despair ; 
For  I  see  things  p99t>  pre^^nt,  aod  things  for  to 
come, 
By  my  faiih^  whiph  is  qiucken'd  in  love. 
Those  glonous  truths  which  is  known  but  by 
some, 
The  knowledge  which  came  from  above. 

2. 
When  I  view  my  God's  plan  to  redeem  his  elect, 
His  wisdom  is  clearly  niade. known; 
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How  my  heart  thriird  with  joy  when  I  feel  thfer 
effect, 

That  my  God  himself  became  a  son, 
He  suffered  himself  to  be  servant  to  all, 

To  redeem  us,  consented  to  ^e ; 
Then,  rejoice  Moggletonians,  I  am  saved  from 
the  fall. 

He  died  for  such  sinners  as  I ; 
So*  I'll  praise  and  give  glory  to  God  in  my  theme, 

For  his-  infinite  unbounded  love; 
My  pardon  is  sealed,  and  the  means  I  esteem 

The  knowledge  which  came  from  above. 

3. 
Before  this  commission  was  to  me  made  known, 

1  knew  not  how  my  God  to  address) 
When  I  pray'd  to  the  Father,  I  knew  not  the  Son, 

My  Inind  was  always  in  distress ; 
His  merciful  Spirit  to  me  did  direct. 

In  a  mysterious  and  wonderful  way. 
The  hand  that  induced  it,  I  am  bound  to  respect. 

My  darkness  is  turn'd  into  day ; 
So  I'll  praise  and  give  glory  to  God  in  my  theme. 

For  his  infinite  unbounded  love ; 

My  pardon  is  sealed,  and  the  means  I  esteem, 

The  knowledge  which  came  from  above. 

James  Dale. 
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TWENTY-SEVENTH  SONG. 
Onb  great  Eternal  God  there  is  we  own^ 
Who  reign'd  from  all  eternity  alone; 
Essential  one,  the  only  spring  above 
Of  joy,  of  pleasure,  and  eternal  love. 

2. 
Two  sacred  prophets.  Reeve  afid  liluggleton. 
Inspired  came  from  God'slmperial  throne, 
UnravelHng'tfae  sacked  mystery 
Of  Christ,  one  God  triune,  but  never  three. 

3. 
Three  glorious  dispensations  now  we  find, 
Eixtant  on  earth,  to  which  is  reason  blind; 
To  Adam's  seed  they're  given,  for  whose  sake 
The  mystery's  done  this,   threefold  cord  can't 
break. 

4. 
Pour  attributes  thereof  God  will  be, 
Rever'd  above  to  all  eternity : 
Wisdom  and  power  will  apparent  shine. 
Justice  £ulore,  and  mercy  praise  divine. 

6. 
Five  books  did  Moses  write,  in  whidh  the  law 
He  well  expounded,  which  reason  keeps  in  awe ; 
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This  is  a  flaming  sword  has  caus*d  such  strife. 
To  guard  that  seed  still  from  the  tree  of  life. 

6. 
8ix  points  of  worship  there  is^  which  to  believe. 
As  they're  laid  down  hj  the  great  prophet  Reeve, 
Eternal  life  will  be  the  sure^ieward. 
There  is  no  salvation  but  in  this  record. 

7, 
With  seven  churches  Asia  did  abound. 
In  which  the  true  and  living  God  was  found ; 
Obscure  the  second,  did  one  God  declare, 
Which  now  the  third  has  manifested  clear. 

.8. 

*  •  la 

t  -  •     • 

Eight  persons  did  the  great  eternal  God 
Presene  from  the  impending  Qooi ; 
Triumphant  rode,  for  new  incre^ise  were  sa.v'd, 
While  thcwhole  world  lay  in  one  watery  grave. 

9. 
Nine  months  the  great  Jehovah  lay  entomb'd,, 
Obscure  lay  buried  in  the  virgin's  womb ; 
No  God  there  was  in  heavjsn  o^,  eartl^,  till  he 
Appeared  essential  in  mortality, 

10. 
The  law  ten  sacred  precepts  did  contain, 
Which  reason  crav'd,  but  in  observance  vain. 
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Thinking  to  save  thcmsekfe  by  it  ^Ibc, 
For  not  f olfilling/clamn'd  etemalljr. 

11. 
The  eleven  tnet,  accoxdhi^'to  itecnd^ 
And  earnestly  in  prayeic;  invok'd  the  Lord ; 
Two  lots  were  cast  for  oa«  insieall  <$f  hMu, 
Whose  cup  now^  Ml,  iistLfid^  Imittwitb  lln* 

12. 
The  twelve  complete,  their  mii^ld^  did  f^eive, 
Impower'd  on  high,  the  Holy  Ghost  d^  ^Ve ; 
Twelve  sorts  of  iruit  ibsse  tw^li^  apbstl^  bore, 
Yet  Christ,  the  Sobq'  of  6oa,>did  all  adore. 

CONCLUSSOir^      -    •  . 

Mark  well  this  sun  dial  with  a  single  eye, 
Observe,  my  fneiidsy  what  trviths  therein  do  lie, 
I  dedicate  to  you  all,  while  1  live. 
That  you,  with  me,:tO  G^d  may  glory  give. 

Jmm  MitLBto,  1738. 

TWENTY-EIGHTH  SONG. 

^VKC,  <  Soots  wha  hae  wi*  Wallace  bled.) 

Rbevb  and  Muggleton  wha  led 
The  sons  of  God,  and  have  them  fed. 
And  shewed  who  was  the  {jamb  that  bled, 
To  gain  the  victory 
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From  {he  8aj  God  gave  them  power. 
Reason's  seed  would  them  devour. 
But  they  bound  them  down  that  hour^ 

In  chains  and  slavery. 

2. 
When  4be  Devils  they  did  rave, 
Great  Reeve  the  sentence  to  them  gave. 
Eternal  torments  they  will  have, 

And  God  ehall  never  see; 
But  when  J  iheir  writings  saw. 
Freedom's  sword-^tmck  me  with  awe. 
Free  Vll  «taBd,  or  free  TU  fac,  (fcUl) 

Or  die  for  liberty. 

3. 
If  opptess'd  by  reason's  hand, 
Faithful  to  my  faith  I'll  stand ; 
Faith  and  peace  go  hand  in  band 

To  the  land  of  liberty ; 
Where  proud  reason  ne'er  shall  go. 
This  earth  will  be  their  place  of  woe, 
.Burning  torments  undergo. 

And  never  ehall  be  free. 

4. 
Then  all  those  who  do  believe 
In  great  Muggletou  and  Rejeve, 
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A  crown  of  glory  will  receive, 

And  Cbiist  their  God  shall  see ; 
This  will  be  the  all-saints  daj, 
When  my  God  will  to  us  say. 
Come  yc  blessed,  come  away. 

And  live  eternally.*  WiiiUAH  Gates. 

TWENTY-NINTH  SONG. 

COMMISSION  SONG. 

Hark  !  hark !  1  hear  the  Almighty's  voice. 
Saying,  ^  John  Reeve,  I  have  made  choice 
Of  thee,  my  messenger  to  be. 
To  publish  secrets  hid  from  thee. 
Of  thee,  &c^ 

2, 

And  to  assure  what  I  have  said. 
The  chiefest  judge  I  have  thee  mado, 
My  mind  in  scripture  for  to  know. 
To  publish  it  to  saints  below.' 

My  mind,  &c. 
3. 
'  O  Lord,'  said  I,  *  I  thee  desire 
Some  other  person  thou'lt  inspire ; 
For  my  great  inability, 
Too  mean  thy  messenger  to  be/ 

For  my,  &c. 
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'  If  thou  refiiseih  to  obe  J 
My  great  commands^  to  thee  I  say^ 
Both  in  thy  bpdy  ihoa  shalt  see. 
Cant  hell  and  blest  etemitj.' 

Both  in,  &e. 

6. 
'  Then,  Lord/  said  I,  *  I'll  thee  obey. 
With  thy  great  Spirit,  I  thee  pray, 
Thou'lt  me  inspire,  that  I  may  be 
A  faithful  witness  unto  thee/ 

Thoul't  me,  &o. 

6. 

Then  said  the  Lord,  '  it  shall  be  done. 
Go  take  thy  cousin  Muggleton, 
Him  I  declare  thy  mouth  to  be, 
And  a  high  priest  to  wait  on  thee. 

Him  i,  &c. 

7. 
If  he  rcfuseth  to  obey 
My  sacred  message,  to  him  say. 
That  he  for  ever  be  accurst. 
That  God's  commands  refuseth  doth.* 

That  he,  &c. 
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8. 
Then  said  the  Lord,  and  spoke  it  somiy 
'  Go  take  thj  chc^ee  compamoDy 
And  to  John  Taaee  strait  repair, 
And  seal  him  when  ihott  comest  ihexa 
And  to,  &c. 

Now  I  command  thee,  swift  as  tide 
Take  Mng^leton,  ihy  faiftful  guide. 
Go  to  new  Bridewell,  where  thou  will  see. 
The  Antichrist  that  opposeth  me. 

Go  to,  &c, 

10. 
And  when  {hon  do  his  f^co  behold. 
Tell  him  from  me,  Fve  beard  him  bold 
Against  me  broach  }us  blaspheme,^ 
For  which  curse  him  eternally/ 

Against  me,  &c. 

II. 

Next  motion  said,  ^  go  sammoas  all 
Those  cursed  lying  priests  of  Baal, 
And  know  by  what  authority 
False  incense  offered  up  to  me. 
And  know,  &c.  . 
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12. 
Bid  them  desist,  or' else  do  thou 
Show  them  my  fierce  and  angry  brow;: 
Bat  my  true  prophets  whom  I  send. 
My  lavor's  with  them  to  the  end. 

But  my,  &c. 

13. 
Say,  who  sent  yoii  to  proclc^m. 
Under  $uch  falsehoods,  my  gred,t  name  ?' 
Therefore  desist — me  strait  obey, 
Or  with  my  sword  I  will  thee  slay. 

Therefore  desist,  &c. 

14. 

Next  motion  said,  declare  to  all, 
Whose  ignorance  misguided  tfall 
Me  their  true  God — to  them  declare. 
Salvation  doth  to  them  appear. 

Me  their,  &c'. 
15. 
Then  first  declare  to  them  my  fortir 
And  nature,  which  is  yet  unknowQ ; 
My  form  a  spiritual  man  all  o'er, 
My  nature's  ftdth,  which  is  all  power. 

My  form,  &c. 


19. 

In  me  their  God  where  ero  I  ^yc, 
It  teacheth  duty  to  believe ; 
Make  tbem  to  know  my  dreadful  stroke^ 
Unless  they  come  and  take  my  yoke. 
Make  them,  &c. 

Next  go  describe  the  Devil  plais. 
Whose  first  appearance  here  was  Cain, 
He  once  was  Lucifer  on  l)igh. 
But  fell,  and  became  mortality. . 
He  once,  &c. 

IS. 
Then  shew  the  nature  of  my  throne. 
It's  spiritual  I  have  &ee  shewn; 
likewise  the  angels'  nature  tell, 
It's  rational  thou  knowest  full  weH. 
Likewise  the,  txfec. 

19- 
Their  bodies  spiritual  declare. 
My  sacred  message  swift  to  bear. 
For  1  that  am  thy  God  can  do 
Wonders  as  yet  unknowja  to  you. 
Fo-x  ly  &c. 
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Then  tell  my  fiock  Dieir  goals  mu&rtdie, 
That  compounds  all  mortality ; 
They  silent  sleep  until  the  day 
I  raise  tiiem  to  immortal  ray. 

They  silent^,  &(5. 
21. 
Last,  tell  the  place  where  hell  shall  be, 
Its  nature,  torments,  iuelly; 
This  earth,^  where  they  their  sins  commit, 
Is  the  place  they  suffer  must  for  it. 

This  earth,  &c. 
22. 
Then  shall  their  bodies  be  th^r  hell. 
Their  cursed  spirits  the  Devil, 
Which  bumeth  with  such  horrid  flame, 
They'll  curse  for  to  provoke  their  pain.. 

Which  bumeth,  &c. 

2S. 

But  you,  my  flock,'  say  to  the  blest, 
'  The  Lord,  by  me,  proclaim  your  rest, 
With  him  for  eter  to  possess 
A  glorious  seat  of  happiness.' 
With  him,  &c. 


Then,  praise  the  Lord,  all  you  that  own 
His  prophets  Reeve  and  Muggletpn, 
For  his  most  gracioos  free  decree, 
Peculiar  you  his  saints  to  be. 

For  his,  &c.  Jqhn  Ladd. 

4 

THIRTIETH  SONG. 
(TuKE,  <  The  lilUes  of  Annee.*)    .    . 

All  praise  to  my  God,  and  his  prophets  Til  sing, 
Sinee  they  onto  me  such  glad  tidings  did  hring  ; 
They  brought  me  from  death  unto  a  new  life; 
They  have  filFd  me  with  joy,  and  have  banish'd 
all  strife. 
They  brought,  &c. 

2. 

» 

I  in  reason's  line  liv^d  msmy  a  day, 
And  unto  reason's  God,  I  oftimes  did  pray ; 
But  by  this  commission,  I  plainly  do  see, 
-One  personal  God  is  suflBcient  for  me. 
But  by,  &c. 

For  in  reason's  line  I  had  a  wounded  soul. 
But  by  faith  in  the  truth,  I  now  am  made  whole. 
So  let  reason  pray  unto  the  persons  three. 
Since  from  that  bondage  I  now  am  set  free. 
So  le^  &c. 
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4. 

My  joy  it  is  great,  and  my  peace  it  is  sount^ 
Since  that  the  one  personal  God  I  have  found; 
So  now  rU  rejoice  all  the  rest  of  my  days. 
Since  that  my  prayers  ate  all  turn'd  to  prsise. 
So  now,  &c.- 

6. 
'Tis  of  that  great  God,  who  thQ  wino^pcess  has 

trod^ 
Apd  purchased  my  stou1$  tft  the  price  of  his  blaod. 
Which  hy  faith  1  Bee,  is  salvation  to  me, 
And  this  is  my  earnest  to  eternity. 
Which  by,  &c. 

Mattuew  Hacfue. 

THIRTY.FIRST  SON^G. 

All  domiuioni  and  gioij 
Be  to  ous  great  God* 
Who  h^th  made  us  partakers^ 
Of  his  third  record ; 
The  knowled^  of  which 
Doth  make  us  rejoice : 
That  he  of  his  clemency. 
Thus  should  make  choipp,. 
We  his  heirs  to  be. 
And  in  heaven  to  dwelL 
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Seholdiag  his  gloiy^ 
Wbich  do  all  things  excel. 

We  his,  &e. 
2. 
Oh !  the  heavenly  raptures, 
We  there  shall  possess,    ' 
The  tongue  nor  the  pen 
-Of  no  man  can  express ; 
Since  the  love  of  eur  Ood, 
To  us  is  made  knowB, 
Let  us  sing  hallelujah. 
To  his  heavenly  throne-. 
And  whilst  we  are  here. 
Let  us  all  live  in  love, 
To  resemble  the  union 
We  shall  have  above. 

And  whUst,  &c. 
3. 
And  as  for.the  troubles 
We  here  must  endure. 
Let  this  be  our  eomfort^ 
Our  reward  i^  sure ; 
for  what  we  here  suffer 
On  account  of  our  faith, 
Will  augment  to  our  glOry^ 
Then  let  us  rejoice 
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That  he,  by  his  ptiifiMs, 
To  us  Lath  made  koown, 
Both  his  foim  and  Im  natuie, 
With  his  heavenly  throne. 
That  he,  &t. 

4. 

likewise  the  right  DeTii, 

They  also  unfold; 

With  the  plaee  of  his  torodent. 

Which  none  nev^r  tN>uld» 

In  this  our  dark  age^ 

Discover  his  form, 

That  murdering  Caitt 

Was  the  first  Devil  bora, 

They  also  affirm. 

That  the  soul  it  m«lBt  die. 

And  be  raised  again 

To  immortality. 

They  also,  4fee. 

The  nature  of  angeld. 
Is  reason  all  pure ; 
This  we  certainly  kaow, 
And  likewise  are  sure, 
That  all  the  whole  world 
Doth  in  wickedness  lte» 


O'ers^ad  with  blind  guidei 
And  Tain&iaGj; 
Who  are  striving  by  reason, 
The  scriptores  to  know; 
And  like  wandering  stars, 
They  run  to  and  fro. 

Who  are,  &o. 
6. 
Then  let  us  not  waver. 
Bat  still  stand  our  ground. 
Our  God  will  come  quickly^ 
Our  foes  to  confound ; 
With  his  heavenly  host, 
True  judgment  to  give. 
On  the  seed  of  the  serpent. 
Whilst  we  that  believe 
Shall  stand  in  the  cloiida^ 
And  see  them  receive 
The  sentence  eternal. 
Which  none  can  reprieve. 

Shall  stand,  &c, 

John  Nichoixs,  Ssk. 
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THIRTY-SECOND  SONG. 
As  I  was  musing  all  alone 

On  great  eternity, 
Redeeming  love  so  brigLt  then  shone. 

Salvation*  I  could  see, 
The  form  of  God  by  faith  I  sec. 

His  nisLture  I  do  know ; 
This  is  eternal  life  to  me. 
This  is  eternal  life  to  me, 

As. prophets  great  do  show. 

2. 

A  formless  God,  without  a  head, 

BliQd  reason  will  adore ; 
This  is  a  God  will  serve  the  dead, 

But  faith  wants  something  more ; 
Tho'  in  distress  they  oft  have  Qri^d, 

No  help  they  ever  found ; 
Their  God  as  yet  has  never  died. 
Their  God  as  yet  has  never  died, 

To  heal  the  serpent's  wound. 

3! 

vO  wretched  man  who  dies  in  sia, 
What  horror  you  will  see  j 
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'Twere  well  for  you,  you  ne'er  had  been^ 

To  know  such  misery : 
Should  you  weep  nvers  full  of  blood. 

No  comfort  could  you  find; 
For  want  of  &kh  in  my  God's  word. 
For  want  of  fiiith  in  my  God's  word, 
To  ease  tfaeic  troubled  mind.  • 

4. 
How  dread&l  is,tho  stroke  of  d#ath 

To  reason  here  below. 
When  he  does  loose  hi»n9bK»tal  breath. 

And  inta  silence  go  '^ 
But  with  the  faithful  'tiB  not  so, 

The  facevof  God  they'll  see, 
When  in  his  glory  here^  below. 
When  in  his  glory  here  below, 

He  setsi  all  prisoners  free. 

5. 

Take  courage,  all  you  saints  in  lore, 
And  for  your  sins  don't  we^p ; 

Eternal  life,  the  God  above 
In  silent  death  did  sleep ; 

He  left  his  great  divine  abode. 
The  lofty  heaven's  high ; 


96  SOK«S« 

laimoital  man  them>  sat  as  God, 

Immortal  man  there  sat  as  God» 

Wkile  God  as  man  did  die. 

Cod's  justice  it  was  wioib  with  ski, 

Which  none  e'er  eould  atone, 
All  most  in  silent  death  have  been. 

If  God  had  noi  come  down, 
And  kept  the.  law>  wJmh  none  ennld  do. 

Justice  to  seJisfy, 
For  Adam's  seed,  'tis  veiy  true» 
For  Adam's  seed,  'tis  very  true, 

Whom  un  had  caused  to  die. 

BovER  Glotikr* 

THIRTY-THIRD  SONG. 

Before  I  viewed  this  glorious  mission. 

Which  the  Lord  of  life  did  send, 
I  was  in  a  lost  condition. 

Knew  not  how  mj  life  to  spend. 
1  was,  &c. 
2. 
I  implor'd  the  Lord  of  heaven. 
To  relieve  mo  in  distress  j 
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* 

SttU  to  me  no  comfort  given. 
No  regard,  nor  no  redress. 
Still  to,  &c. 

3. 

When  perusing  on  the  letter, 

Which  I  oft  times  did  survey. 
Still  my  soul  was  ne'er  the  better. 

For,  alas!  1  losi;  my  way. 
Still  my,  &c» 

4. 

Then  in  scenes  of  sad  dejection, 
Fearing  that  my  soul  might  dwell, 

Thus  in  shades  of  dark  reflections, 
1  was  teaz'd  with  fears  of  helL 
Thus  in,  &c. 

5. 

Thus  was  reason  ever  creeping, 

All  my  senses  to  invade, 
For  my  faith  lay  then  asleeping, 

And  no  reply  to  reason  made* 
For  my,  &c. 

6. 

Now  whilst  reason  was  existing. 
Conscience  was  his  whole  abode. 
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Said  the  outward  fonn  subsisting, 
Was  ih^  way  to  woiship  God.    ^ 
Said  the,  &c. 
7. 
Then  to  honmgQ  with  the  devil, 
Dress'd  up  artful  in  disguise, 
I,  alas !  did  bow  to  evil. 

Thinking  there  to  gain  the  prize. 
I,  alas !  &c. 
8. 
I  to  duty  was  so  zealous, 

Lest  my  God  I  should  offend ; 
Reason's  righteousness  was  jealous. 
Lest  I  should  with  him  contend. 
Reason,  &c. 
9. 
I  oft  wished  my  life  defeated, 

That  my  soul  to  heaven  might  fly. 
But,  alas !  how  I  was  cheated, 
When  I  found  my  soul  must  die. 
But,  alas !  &c, 

10. 

« 

Faith  and  reason  soon  commanded. 
Both  their  forces  to  appear, 
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Reason's  army  soon  disbanded, 
Faith  alone  did  hicQ  cashier. 
Reason's  army,  &c. 
11. 
Reason's  flocks  I  then  viewed  feeding, 

Under  heavy  burdens  led ; 
When  the  letter  they  are  reading, 
'Tis  but  husks  on  which  they're  fed. 
When,  &c.. 
12. 
View  the  world  in  all  its  splendour, 

Hypocrites  that  hold  in  scorn ; 

Faith  was  never  their  commander, 

They  axe  cursed  j^eason  born. 

Faith  was,  &c. 

13. 

Reason  are  those  swine  a  feeding. 

They  their  bellies  make  their  God, 
Wars  and  bloodshjad  they  are  breeding, 
.^Hell  eterncd's  their  abode. 
Wars  and,  &c. 
14. 
Blessed  be  that  glorious  morning, 
Blessed  be  ihe  hour  when  I 

e2 
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Saw  the  day  star  me  adorning, 
Blessed  to  all  eternity. 
Saw  the,  &c. 
15. 
It's  the  rock  of  my  salvation, 

It's  my  castle  and  my  shield. 
It's  divine  pure  adoration. 
It's  the  bread  of  life  reveal'd. 
It's,  &c. 

16. 
It^s  those  joys  that  so  resplended. 
In  those  mansions  so  profound. 
Pleasures  that  are  never  ending. 
When  with  glory  we  are  crown'd. 
Pleasures,  &c. 
17. 
In  sweet  elevated  mountain, 
His  eternal  love  we'll  sing. 
He's  our  light,  our  life,  our  fountain, 
lie's  our  dear  redeeming  king. 
He's  our,  &c. 

Thomas  Scdpholme. 

THIRTYFOURTH  SONG. 

CoMf:  all  you  that  are  dry,' 

A/)4  in  love  now  draw  nighi 
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For  to  drink  of  the  iDfiaite  fountain; 
Do  bat  step  in  the  pool^ 
And  the  law  will  be  cool. 

When  you're  wash'd  in  that  infinite  foun- 
tain. 

Do  but,  &c» 
2. 
God's  prophets  do  shew. 
That  the  blood  which  did  flow 

From  God's  side,  is  that  infinite  fountain ; 
And  your  souls  it  will  dean, 
If  by  faith  you  have  seen 

That  glorious  and  immortal  fountain. 
And  your,  <fee. 
3. 
If  your  souls  they  are  red, 
And  with  sin  almost  dead, 
You  will  live,  if  you  drink  of  tliat  foun- 
tain; 
'Tis  a  water  that's  pure, 
And  your  souls  are  secure, 

When  you're  wash'd  in  God's  blood,  that 
red  fountain. 
'Tis  a,  &c. 

e3 
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Let  us  set  aside  strife 
While  we  are  in  this  life, 

And  think  of  the  love  of  that  fountain ; 
For  the  God  of  all  love. 
Came  dovni  from  above. 
That  his  blood  might  become  a  pure  foun- 
tain. 

For  the,  &c. 

5. 

Now  the  water  is  free, 
To  all  those  that  can  see, 

That  God's  blood  is  an  infinite  fountain; 
Tho'  the  devils  at  strife. 
Conquered  eternal  life. 

Yet  they  never  can  dry  up  that  fountain. 
Tho'  the,  &c. 

6. 

My  experience  can  tell. 

That  it  extirpates  hell 

In  a  soul  when  it  drinks  of  that  fountain ; 
When  by  faith  1  did  fly. 
Into  eternity, 

Then  my  soul  it  was  wash'd  in  that  foun- 
tain. 

When  by,  &c. 
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7.  ' 

When  Christ  he  here  died. 
The  blood  flow'd  from  his  side, 

And  did  witness  the  death  of  that  foun- 
tain; 
And  when  Christ  he  was  dead^ 
The  Almighty  God  bled; 

What  a  scene  was  the  death  of  that 
fountain ! 

And  when,  &c. 
8. 
How  the  devils  did  shake, 
When  they  felt  the  earthquake, 

In  their  souls,  at  the  death  of  that  foun- 
tain; 
When  the  sun  did  appear, 
like  sackcloth  of  hair. 

At  the  death  of  that  infinite  fountain. 
When  the,  &c. 

9. 

The  Apostles,  'tis  clear, 
Did  very  much  fear. 
And  they  mourn'd  foi;  the  loss  of  that 
fountain ; 

e4 
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But  wlien  God  did  arise, 
It  did  them  much  surprise ; 
Thomas  cried,  here's  that  infinite  fountain. 
Bui  when,  &c. 
10. 
And  when  they  did  him  know, 
How  their  spirits  did  glow 

At  the  sight  of  that  infinite  fountain 
And  when  Christ  soared  above. 
He  sent  down  in  his  k)Ve, 
The  Holy  Ghost  firom  that  infinite  foun- 
tain. 

And  when,  &Cr 

11. 
And  when  they  did  receive, 

They  as  freely  did  give 

Of  the  wine  that  they  drew  from  thai 

fountain ; 

And  declared  by  the  word 

Of  an  Almighty  God, 

All  should  live  that  did  drink  of  that 

fountain. 

And  declared,  &c. 

12. 

Those  that  did  believe, 
They  did  power  receive. 


,_^ 
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For  to  lay  down  their  lives  for  that  foun- 
tain; 
When  their  lives  they  laid  down, 
They  were  sure  of  a  crown, 

By  the  hlood  of  that  infinite  founiaia. 
When  their,  &c. 
13. 
And  hy  the  ihixd  record. 
We  do  know  that  the  Loid 

Jesus  Christ  is  th^t  infinite  fountain ; 
And  in  love  now  let  us  join, 
To  sing  praises  divine 

To  our  God  that  great  infinite  fountain.^ 
And  in  love,  &o. 

BoYBR  Glover. 

THIRTY-FIFTH  SONG. 

Hail!  blessed  dawn,  all  hail!  we  sing. 

Distinguished  glorious  day ; 

When  heaven's  great  immortal  king, 

This  record  did  display. 

This  record,  &c, 

2. 

In  fifty-one,  that  happy  year. 

This  truth  began  to  shine ; 
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His  last  two  prophets  then  appeared. 
With  tidings  all  divine. 
With  tidings^  &c. 
8. 
Come,  raptured  saints,  rejoice  with  me. 

Admire  redeeming  love ; 
For  it  is  hy  love  alone  I  see. 
Our  God  came  from  above. 
Our  God,  &c. 
4. 
Oh!  heart,  amazing,  matchless  worth! 

To  which  there's  no  compare ; 
Jehovah  great  was  bom  on  earth, 
An  helpless  infant  there. 
An  helpless,  &q. 
5. 
Iniiniteness !  oh !  wond'rous  strange ! 

Did  finite  like  become ; 
Let  us  adore  his  glorious  change, 
'Twas  God  became  a  son. 
Twas  God,  &c. 
6. 
O,  could  my  soul  know  how  to  trace, 
With  sympathetic  woe. 


SONGS.  107 

His  toils  amongst  that  cursed  race, 
Whilst  journeying  here  below. 
Whilst  journeying,  &c. 
7. 
Who  can  his  mighty  sorrows  know, 

Or  who  the  grief  can  tell, 
Which  Christ,  our  God,  did  undergo. 
To  save  his  seed  from  hell. 
To  save,  &c.         / 

Submissive  he  resigned  his  breath 

Unto  the  victor's  power, 
By  which  he  was  the  death  of  death, 
That  very  self-same  hour. 
That  very,  &c. 
9. 
Now  death  to  us  has  lost  its  sting, 

No  more  the  grave  can  boast; 
We  shall  ascend  with  heaven's  king, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  hosts. 
The  mighty,  &c. 
10. 
To  Father,  Son  and  Spirit  too, 
That  great  and  glorious  One, 
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By  faith  in  Jesus  Christ  we  view 
Who  did  this  work  alone. 
Who  did,  &c. 

Ml];.LBR. 

THIRTY-SIXTH  SONG. 
In  a  virgin,  God  intombed 
In  his  burning  glory  bright ; 
Yet  the  virgin  unconsumed, 
Vail'd  this  great  eternal  light ; 
Clothed  with  flesh,  blood  and  bone, 
God  here  was  born  a  son, 
And  vail'd  eternity  in  night. 
Clothed  with,  &c. 
2. 
Now,  behold  a  matchless  wonder, 
God  an  iniSsLnt  pure  was  bom. 
Spotless  flesh  did  keep  him  under. 
Former  glory  veiFd  and  gone; 
No  reason's  gold  had  he. 
No  ruling  majesty. 
But  like  a  subject  all  forlorn. 
No  reasons,  &c, 
3. 
His  vicegerents  did  protect  him, 
And  did  keep  him  from  all  harm ; 
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Reason  often  did  reject  him, 
Tho'  he  often  did  them  charm ; 
When  they  his  wonders  see. 
Then  they  amazed  would  he,.  . 
But  knew  not  what  did  them  alarm. 
When  they,  &c.  , 
4. 
When  he  had  all  things  fuliiiled, 
Which  he  did  come  here  to  do, 
Then  by  devils  he  was  killed ; 
How  in  wrath  their  malice  flew. 
Filled  with  envy  and  strife, 
They  slew  the  Lord  of  life, 
And  filled  their  father^s  cup  anew. 
Filled  with,  &c« 

5. 

How  their  malice  it  extended. 
When  they  took  him  from  the  tree, 
That  devil  whom  God  never  offended. 
Him  did  pierce  unjust  we  see ; 
But  when  he  has  made  known, 
God  died  in  that  son. 
Oh !  what  a  horror  it  will  be. 
But  when,  &c. 
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6. 

Bright  will  be  that  glorious  morning, 
When  God  does  to  judgment  come  ; 
Bright  will  be  that  glorious  dawning, 
Of  that  great  eternal  Son ; 
That  head  with  thorns  once  crown'd, 
Bright  glories  will  surround, 
And  streams  of  joy  will  through  us  run. 
That  head,  &c. 

7. 
Look,  lost  souls,  for  your  redemption, 
See  youT  Maker  on  a  tree ; 
Bleeding  there  without  retention. 
From  grim  death  to  set  you  free ; 
Think  of  his  boundless  love. 
How  he  came  from  above, 
And  left  his  blest  eternity. 
Think  of,  &o. 

8. 
God  himself  was  a  great  winner. 
When  by  devils  he  was  slain; 
And  mortal  man,  a  wretched  sinner, 
By  God's  death  did  life  obtain. 
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Etemal  life  so  sure. 

By  his  God's  blood  so  pure ; 

That  crimson  dye  has  washed  sin's  stain. 

Etemal  life,  &c. 

9. 

O,  how  blest  is  our  condition, 

Who  by  faith  now  lives  to  see^ 

How  God  gave  John  Reeve  commission. 

From  sin*is  wound  to  set  us  free; 

Freed  from  mount  Sinars  strife^ 

To  feed  on  mount  Sion's  life. 

The  soul  of  God  eternally. 

Freed  from»  &e. 

BoTBR  Glover. 

THIRTY-SEVENTH  SONG. 

(Tune,  'The  Qaeen  of  the  May;*) 

How  blest  is  that  soul  who  from  death  is  set  free. 
Whose  sins  with  its  Saviour  were  nailed  to  a  tree, 
When  mighty  Jehovah  resigned  ^  breath, 
And  freed  him  from  power  of  .eternal  death. 
And  freed,  &c. 

2. 
This,  none  but  a  God  of  all  glory  could  do, 
By  cong[ueiing  him  that  did,ajll  things  subdue; 
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He  burst  ihro'  death's  bands  bis  own  seed  to  set 

free, 
That  they  might  reign  with  him  to  all  eternity. 
That  they,  &c. 

3. 
What  tho'  the  condition  of  my  God  was  changedy 
His  eternal  spirit  remained  the  same ; 
This  freely  did  offer  which  did  death  destroy, 
'Twas  infinite  power;  what  could  it  annoy? 
'Twas,  &c. 

4. 
Behold,  elect  jewels,  your  Saviour  who  died. 
And  for  your  transgressions  death's  pangs  did 

abide ; 
And  now  your  salvation  to  you  hath  made  known, 
Sing  praise  to  Christ  Jesus  who  is  God  alone. 
Sing  prai^se,  &c, 

Thomas  Perrt. 

THIRTY-EIGHTH  SONG. 
O  DEATH,  where  is  thy  dreadful  sting? ' 

Grave,  where  thy  victory  ? 
Since  God  salvation  down  did  bring, 

And  for  lost  souls  did  die ; 
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Fci  when  Christ  was  by  devils  slain, 

The  victim  then  did  die ; 
But  when  he  rose  to  life  again, 

He  gained  all  victory. 

2. 
Here  death,  your  mighty  power  fell, 

Though  you  so  boldly  trod, 
And  trampled  down  in  silent  hell, 

The  very  soul  of  God ; 
Though  you  a  moment  here  did  reign. 

When  God  for  us  did  die. 
When  he  arose  to  life  again. 

You  lost  the  victory. 

3. 
The  sharpness  of  your  sting  is  sin, 

The  strength  of  sin  tbe  law; 
But  God  no  reason  bad  in  him, 

So  no  corruption  saw ; 
But  like  a  mighty  lion  boJd, 

His  power  for  to  try, 
He  brake  your  chain,  too  weak  to  hold. 

And  gain'd  the  victory. 

4. 
For  when  that  God  rose  from  the  grave, 

*  All  jiower  now    says  he, 
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'  My  lost  (Blect  mankiAd  to  save, 

Is  given  unto  me ; 
My  very  soul  in  blood  has  trod, 

My  wrath  to  satisfy; 
And  now  I  am  a  conquering  God, 

In  power  and  victoiy • 

6. 
*  Three  nights  and  days  my  soul  did  lay 

Within  thy  jaws^  O  death ; 
But  longer  you  could  not  me  stay ; 

I  re-assumed  new  breath, 
For  to  fulfil  my  word  so  great, 

Which  I  spoke  when  on  high, 
I  quickened  from  that  latent  state, 

And  gained  all  victory. 

'  For  when  that  my  first  image  fell, 

Your  power  fast  him  bound. 
You  brought  him  down  to  silent  hell 

And  sorely  him  did  woand ; 
But  I  a  gracious  promise  made, 

To  him  that  I  would  die. 
And  when  my  soul  in  death  had  laid, 

rd  nse  in  victoty. 
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7. 

'  And  now,  grim  death,  you  are  subject 

Unto  my  mighty  power, 
And  I  will  call  forth  my  elect. 

At  my  appointed  hour ; 
At  my  command  you'll  disappear. 

You  at  my  word  shall  fly, 
And  when  my  glorious  voice  they  hear, 

They'll  rise  in  victory.* 

8. 
Since  God  had  such  a  promise  made, 

What  need  we  for  to  fear, 
For  when  our  souls  in  death  are  laid, 

There  endeih  all  our  care ; 
The  word  of  God  it  doth  suflSee, 

Since  he  resides  on  high, 
He'll  call  us  forth  to  eudleds  joys. 

And  give  us  victory. 

BoTSR  Glovsr. 

THIRTY-NINTH  SONG. 
Cease,  my  soul,  no  more  perplex, 
Thy  faith  is  on  Jesus  fix'd ; 
He  is  thy  salvation  true, 
Fear  not  what  vain  man  can  do ; 
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Tbo'  a  mighty  prince  lie  he, 
What  signifies  that  to  thee ; 
If  persecution  it  should  come, 
Faith  saya '  Lord  thy  will  be  done/ 

2. 
If  earthly  crowns  before  thee  lie, 
Wouldst  thou  for  them  thy  God  deny  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  death  much  rather  chuse, 
Than  thy  salvation  for  to  lose  ? 
Or  if  a  'fire  was  prepared, 
Faith  could  never  be  afraid^ 
But  with  raptures  singing  say, 
*  My  dear  God,  I  come  to  thee/ 

3. 

But  all  their  father^s  subtil  wit, 
Cannot  act,  without  permit ; 
Tho'  they  without  number  be, 
God  from  all  can  set  me  free ; 
Then  can  God's  elect  be  afraid  ? 
They  have  alone  the  Saviour^s  aid ; 
Put  the  Lord's  armour  on. 
Enemies  thou  shalt  overcome. 

Thomas  Perbt. 
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FORTIETH  SONG- 

(TUNK,  <  My  fond  Shepherd  of  late  are  to  blest.*) 
Hdw  blest  and  how  happy  am  I, 

Who  from  eternal  death  am  set  free ; 
My  hours,  my  hours,  serenely  pass  by, 
For  I  am  one  of  God's  elect  I  see. 

2. 
Hail !  hlessed  and  glorious  three  days, 
In  which  a  commission  was  given ; 
My  soul  can  rejoice,  and  sing  praise,  and  sing 
praise. 
For  transcendant  news  sent  from  heaven. 

3. 
Hqw  beautiful  are  those  divine  feet, 

Which  glad  tidings  of  joy  here  do  bring. 
The  news  of  salvation  so  sweet,,  so  sweet, 
From  Christ,  our  most  glorious  king. 

4. 
Now  I  know  who  it  was  for  me  did  die, 
'Twas  no  less  than  the  eternal  God ; 
A  spear  there  was  thrust  in  his  side,  in  his  side, 
When  alone  here  the  wine-press  he  trod* 

5. 
Then  forthwith  blood  and  water  did  come, 
When  the  wound  in  his  dear  side  was  made  ' 
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Which  proves  Uiat  God  died  In  the  Son,  in  the 
Sod, 
When  his  vesture  v^th  blood  was  made  red. 

6. 
Then  he  bowed  his  glorious  head  and  did  die. 

Our  debts  then  he  fully  did  pay. 
He,  his  justice  did  then  satisfy,  satisfy. 
And  gained  us  an  eternal  day. 

7. 
By  £ufh,  my  dear  God,  I  have  seen 

On  the  cross  in  bitter  agony; 
My  soul  in  his  blood  is  washed  clean,  is  wash'd 
clean. 
And  I  shall  live  eternally. 

8. 
Christ  Jesus,  thou  joy  of  my  soul. 

What  sorrow  and  pain  thou  went  through. 
And  all  to  make  thine  elect  whole,  elect  whole. 
All  glory  and  praise  is  thy  due. 

9. 
My  dear  God  he  will  come  once  again. 

And  raise  me  to  glory  on  high ; 
Then  eternal  praise  I  shall  sing,  I  shall  sing, 
To  his  transcendant  bright  majesty. 

Rebecca  Batt. 
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FOfeTY-FIRST  SONG. 

O  Glorious  day  which  once  more  does  salute  us, 

We  will  thy  hours  in  praises  spelid ; 

Wherein  God's  mystery  did  end. 

Which  in  sixteen  hundred,  fifty  and  one  was  given 

To  two  phrophets  of  renown, 

John  Reeve,  the  great;  and  Muggieton. 

2. 

The  third,  and  last  record  on  earth,  is  extant ; 

No  more  there'll  be  to  man  below ; 

And  this  the  seed  of  faith  doth  know ;  i 

For  spiritual  principalities  and  powers, 

So  high  exalted  were  brought  dovm 

By  Reeve,  the  great;  and  Muggieton. 

3. 
Witness  John  Robins,  that  mighty  prince  of  de- 
vils; 
Who  with  lying  signs  appeared. 
Which  poor  deluded  souls  received. 
To  their  ruin  here,  and  hereafter; 
But  his  power  did  bow  down. 
To  Reeve,  the  great ;  and  Muggieton. 

4. 

And  Tane  too,  exalted  up  to  heaven. 

Was,  by  them,  brought  down  to  hell; 
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This  the  saints  do  know  full  well, 

Because  they're  left  behind,  by  them  recorded ; 

And  now  those  powers  few  do  own, 

Since  damn'd  by  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

5. 
What  havock  has  been  made,  what  woeful  sad 

destruction, 
Among  their  followers  here  below ; 
Ranters  and  Quakers  this  do  know, 
For  which  their  curs'd  reason's  so  enraged ; 
That  had  they  power^  they'd  kill  all  who  own, 
John  Reeve,  the  great;  and  Muggleton. 

6. 
But  by  ihb  last  and  spiritual  commission. 
All  their  power  does  decline ; 
And  the  law  too  does  combine 
Against  them  to  protect  what  is  against  their  na- 
tures; 
Saints,  1  mean,  who  now  do  own, 
John  Reeve,  the  great ;  and  Muggleton. 

7. 
Then  Muggletonians,  all  sing  praises  to  Christ 

Jesus, 
For  he  is  God,  and  only  he— 
This  alone,  by  fiedth  we  see : 
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For  reason  cannot  know  the  deep  and  hidden  se- 
crets, 
Which  all  of  this  £Eiith  do  own, 
By  Reeye,  the  great;  and  Muggleton. 

8. 
And  now  since  they're  dead,  and  in  the  dust  aie 

lying. 

And  we,  alone,  can  judgment  give; 

Let  us,  like  true  believers  live ; 

And  when  we  find  that,  reason  is  blaspheming, 

Let  us  pronounce  their  final  doom, 

The  rule  of  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

9. 

Why  should  we  not,  while  in  this  world  remain- 
ing, 

Strive  our  talents  to  improve ; 

Those  that  believe,  embrace  in  lov0 ; 
Those  that  despise,  to  death  that's  evpr  dyings 
By  the  sentence,  cast  them  down ; 
The  rule  of  Re^ve  and  Muggleton. 

10. 
Can  we  do  too  much  for  his  eternal  glory. 
Who  has  been  pleased  to  let  us  know 
Our  own  salvation  here  below; 
Jf  so  then,  be  not  slack  his  will  in  C2^ecuting; 
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But  <m  devib  pass  their  doom. 
The  role  of  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

11. 
Now  to  the  Lord  of  Lords,  Christ  Jesas,  eur  re- 
deemer, 
Let  us^in  sacred  anthems  join, 
And  in  songs  of  praise  divine, 
His  holy  name  e^tol  throughout  all  8ges> 
Since  by  him,  we  are  made  to  own, 
J(ikn  Reeve,  the  great ;  and  Mciggteton. 

James  Mii<ler. 

FORTY-SECOND  SONG. 
.(TuHBy  *  CasriuB  and  Pompey  was  both  of  them  hated.*) 

My  heart  is  as  light  as  a  bird  in  the  spring. 
And  God's  divine  praise  I  will  cheerfuUy  sing; 
1  am  assured  for  me  he  did  die,  ^ 

F(m:  which  I  shall  praise  him  to  etemiij; 
And  tho'  this  truth  many  devil»  are  scorning. 
We  shall  see  God  in  a  glorious  morning. 
And  tho*,  &c. 

2. 

Our  God  he  will  certainly  call  us  from  death. 
And  cause  us  to  breathe  there  an  immortal  breath ; 
His  bright  baming  glory  will  cause  the  first 
dawning. 
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When  in  his  love  he  calls  tis  in  that  momhsg ; 
And  tho'  this  truth  many  devils  are  soomiug, 
They^ll  none  see  God  in  that  gloiioiis  mondng. 
And  iho',  &c. 

a. 

We  have  God's  royal  word,  wMch  there's  noiigbt 

can  impede ; 
He  died  on  a  cross,  for  our  sins  he  did  bleed ; 
He  sent  forth  two  prophets,  this  secret  to  tell. 
That  he  by  his  death  has  redeem'd  us  ffom  hell : 
And  tho*  this  tmfli  many  devils  are  scovning. 
We  shall  see  G  od  in  that  gloiious  moTsiB^, 

And  iho',  &c. 

4. 
When  we  are  oppressed  we  soar  up  on  high, 
There  drink  of  a  fountain  which  ne'er  can  be  dry; 
Its  virtues  I  now  by  experience  can  tell ; 
It  ex^pates  death,  and  the  fear  of  dark  hell  ; 
And  tho'  this  truth  many  devils  are  scorning, 
We  shall  see  God  on  that  glorixms  morning. 

And  tho'  &c. 

6. 
Blind  reason  does  think,  that  our  God  he  shall 

see. 
When  that  be  does  raise  him  in  eternity; 
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But  guUt  in  their  souls,  it  will  quite  veil  that 

dawning, 
When  that  they  arerais'd  in  that  dreadful  mora- 

ing; 
And  tho*  this  truth  many  devils  are  scorning. 
It  will  be  to  me  a  bright  glorious  morning. 

And  tho*  &c. 

6. 
If  God  in  his  love  had  not  died  for  my  sin, 
A  captive  in  death,  I  for  ever  had  been ; 
But  to  my  conoifort,  I  see  I*m  set  free. 
And  surely  with  God,  I  for  ever  shall  be : 
A^d  ^o'  this  truth  many  devils  are  scorning, 
We  shall  see  God  in  that  glorious  morning. 

And  tho',  &c. 

7. 
How  great  was  God's  love  to  come  down  here 

and  die, 
For  to  attain  power  to  raise  us  on  high ; 
While  devils  in  darkness  beneath  here  will  cry. 
Because  in  their  father  they  fell  from  on  high  : 
And  tho*  this  truth  many  devils  are  scorning. 
We  shall  see  God  in  that  glorious  morning. 

And  tho*,  &c. 
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8. 
A  dry  burning  sand  ihey  will  have  for  their  bed, 
Tho*  always  dying,  yet  ne'er  will  be  dead ; 
Their  cursed  blasphemy  the  law  vrill  be  fore- 
warning, 
When  that  they  are  raised  on  that  dreadful  morn- 
ing: 
And  tho'  this  truth  many  devils  are  scorning. 
It  will  be  to  me  a  bright  glorious  morning. 
And  tho',  &c. 

9. 
I  am  joyfully  feeding  on  that  daily  bread. 
The  flesh  of  my  God,  which  for  me  once  was 

dead; 
And  of  his  coming  I  have  such  a  warning, 
I  am  always  longing  for  that  glorious  morning : 
And  tho'  this  truth  many  devils  are  scorning, 
We  shall  see  God  in  that  glorious  morning. 
And  tho',  &c. 

10. 

The  malice  of  devils  to  us  it  is  great. 
The  faithful  their  fathers  in  time  past  did  hate ; 
Nay,  when  that  our  God  he  came  from  on  high, . 
Curst  devils  they  caused  his  soul  for  to  die  j 
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And  iho',  ibis  truth  maiiy  devils  are  scorning. 
We  shall  see  God  ^n  that  glwous  morning. 
And  tho',  &c. 

But  their  weak  power  him  coiUd  not  detain. 

For  «i\  tile  third  day  hie  did  rise  up  again ; 

And  now  he  reigneth  in  glory  on  high. 

Where  we  shall  live  with  kirn*  to  eternity  : 

And  tho*  this  trulii  mauy  devils  are  scorning. 

We  shall  see  God  in  that  glorious  morning. 

And  tho',  &c. 

Bot£a  Glovbr< 

FORTY-THIRD  SONG. 
While  the  herdsmen  swine  are  feeding. 
With  their  worship  factions  breeding; 
Causing  envy,  noise  and  strife ; 
All  strangers  to  the  way  of  life. 
Causing  envy,  &c. 

9. 

But  the  Muggletonian's  grounded. 

In  the  worship  God  fhas  founded. 
Seeks  no  more,  but  sits  secure ; 
He  knows  his  God,  and  he  is  sure. 
Seeks  no  more,  &c. 
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s. 

While  blind  guides  about  do  wander, 
Pincb'd  and  siarv'd  with  spiritual  hunger. 
Seeks  the  cleanest  paths  for  rest; 
Tho'  there,  they  still  are  more  perplex'd. 

Seeks  the,  &c. 
4. 
But  the  Muggletonian  knoweth 
Wbat  true  peace  the  soul  aSbrdeth, 
Rests  contented  all  his  days, 
Because  his  prayers  are  tum'd  to  praise. 

Rests  contented,  &c. 

5. 

While  these  letter*inon^^  bawling, 
Three  and  one^  when  nonets  their  calling ; 
For  their  God  has  ne'er  a  head. 
But  that's  a  God  will  serVe  iho'dead. 
But  their,  &c. 

6. 

But  the  Muggletonian,  making 
Christ  his  God,  Lis  faith  unshaking, 
Knows  he's  safe,  while  Christ's  his  friend ; 
No  other  God  will  serve  his  end. 
Knows  he's,  &c. 
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7. 
While  these  vagabonds  are  teaching; 
And  an  unknown  God  are  preaching. 
Instead  of  giving  hearers  food. 
They  under-handed  suck  their  blood. 
Instead  of,  &c. 

8. 
But  the  Muggletonians  proffer, 
All  true  bread,  which  none  can  offer, 
Freely  give  that  heavenly  food, 
To  save  their  souls,  and  know  their  God. 

Freely  give,  &c. ' 
9. 
While  these  bastard  pulpit  roarers. 
Devils  incarnate,  spiritual  whorers. 
With  damnation  scares  the  meek. 
And  squeezes  money  from  the  weak. 

With  damnation,  &c. 
10. 
But  the  Muggletonian's  notion, 
Knows  damnation  is  their  portion. 
Bound  in  everlasting  chains. 
Till  hell  has  being  where  they  remaia. 

Boand  in,  &c. 
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These  the  wolves  are,  in  sheep's  clothing, 
Which  devour  all  before  them, 
Loves  public  greetings,  and  at  feasts 
The  parson  is  the  head  of  guests. 

Loves  public,  &c. 
12. 
These,  the  thieves  are,  and  the  robbers. 
Which  the  scriptures  plain  discovers ; 
And  for  money  they  will  paint 
The  very  devil  like  a  saint. 

And  for,  &c. 

13. 

Tnith  they  bate,  'cause  it  discovers 
What  they  are,  of  what  they're  lovers. 
Those  saint- like,  yet  'tis  plain. 
The  scripture  makes  a  trade  for  gain. 
Those  saint-like,  &c. 

14. 

But  when  Christ,  in  flames  descending. 

Hosts  of  angels  bright  attending, 

Will  this  firmament  divide, 

And  on  the  clouds  in  glory  ride. 

Will  this,  &c. 

F 
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15. 

Where  will  then  pretended  teachers^ 
Or  the  sin-absolving  preachers 
Then  appear,  for  they  can't  face 
Our  glorious  God  that  has  a  face. 

Then  appear,  &c. 
16. 
Where  will  then  their  saints  retire, 
But  with  them  into  hell*fire  ? 
For  on  earth  our  God  they  scom'd. 
Because  he  had  a  glorious  form. 

For  on  earth,  &c. 
17. 
Then  in  fear,  for  mountains  calling, 
Eut  none  then,  will  mind  their  bawling, 
HclFs  begun,  they  feel  the  rod, 
And  fain  would  hide  themselves  from  Cod. 

Hell's  begun,  &c. 

18. 
But  all's  over;  no  more  scarlet, 
Will  hedeck  a  scripture  varlet ; 
But  to  hell;  oh,  dire  disgrace! 
And  there  to  have  the  hottest  place. 
But  to,  &c. 
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19. 
While  poor  Adam's  seed  asoending, 
With  their  shouts  the  heavens  rending, 
Swift  as  thought  to  Christ  repair, 
And  meet  their  Saviour  in  the  air. 
Swift  as,  &c. 

20. 
Then  the  lights  of  this  creation. 
Which  were  made  for  time's  duration, 
Will  no  longer  give  their  light,  ^  _ 

But  vanisli  in  eternal  night. 
Will  no,  &c. 

.21. 
Gndless  horror,  perturbation, 
And  eternal  dissolution. 
Then  will  hypocrites  attend. 
In  racking  torments,  without  end. 
Then  will,  &c. 
22. 
While  the  saints  their  God  surrounding, 
Feel  eternal  joys  abounding. 
With  their  king  ascend  above. 
To  realms  of  everlasting  love. 
With  their,  &c. 

James  Mills*. 
'f2 
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FORTY-FOURTH  SONG. 

(Tune,  'SliHa^  darling  of  the  Muses.') 
Praises  to  my  Maker  s  glory, 

Great  immortal,  only  king, 
Deeds  which  fill  the  secret  stoiy. 

Let  my  muse  attempt  to  sing ; 
While  my  soul  with  wonder  traces,. 

All  thy  attributes  divine, 
All  thy  goodness,  all  thy  mercies. 

Which  in  thee,  I  find  combine. 

Love  and  joy,  and  admiration,. 

In  my  breast  alternate  rise ; 
Who  can  view  thy  great  creation,. 

Uiiastonish'd  witb  surprise ! 
Man  adom'd  with  all  perfection,. 
'  Plac'd  in  heavenly  paradise. 
Thence  he  fell  by  thy  perajissioijv 

That  he  might  more  glorious  riaex 

3. 
Death  o'er  all  had  reign'd  triumphant, 

Adam  sinn'd,  and  all  must  die ; 
But  from  mercy  most  abundant, 

Thou  descendest  from  on  high ; 
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Man  in  all,  but  sin  excepted, 

Thou  for  our  sakes  didst  become, 
Leaving  heaven,  to  be  directed- 

By  thy  guardians,  in  thy  room^ 

4. 
Wondious  strange,  amazing  wonder ! 

The  eternal  Godhead  died ; 
Thereby  sin  and  death  got  under ; 

He  resplendant  does  ariso ; 
Saints  and  cherubs  now  uniting. 

Sing  a  new  song  in  his  praise ; 
In  a  theme  that's  so  delighting^ 

Let  us  mortals  joip  our  lays. 

George  Hermitage. 

FORTY-FIFTH  SONG. 

Oh  !  praise  the  Lord  my  raptur'd  soul, 

His  mercy  is  great  to  thee, 
Who  from  Egyptian  darkness  brought 

Me  heavenly  light  to  see; 
Long  in  false  worship  I  was  lost. 

Guided  by  my  blind  zeal ; 
An  idol  worshipped  for  a  God, 

That  my  soul  could  not  heal. 

That  my  soul,  &c. 

f3 
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2. 

No  other  God  \ there  could  find; 

But  praise  to  thee  alone, 
Who  sent  great  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 

Thine  elect  to  call  home ; 
By  them  the  shepherd's  voice  I  heard, 

And  T,  a  poor  lost  sheep, 
Was  brought  unto  the  bar  of  God, 
Before  his  judgment  seat. 
Before  his,  &c. 
3. 
Justly  condemned,  God  justified. 

Oh!  there  I  trembling  stood; 
There's  nought  could  heal  my  wounded  soul^ 

But  his  most  precious  blood ; 
Which  to  attain  I  knew  not  how. 

Because  of  my  great  guilt, 
Till  prostrated  I  cried,  'Lord 
Do  with  me  as  thou  wilt' 
Do  with  me,  &c. 
4. 
The  Lord  accepts  my  contrite  heart. 

No  more  an  angry  judge ; 
He  then  appears  to  me  in  love. 
And  heals  me  with  his  blood; 
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Without  which  from  eternal  death. 

There's  none  can  be  set  free ; 
'Twas  thon  created  and  redeem'd, 

All  gloiy  Lord  to  thee. 
All  glory;  &c. 

Oh !  that  mj  tongue  could  but  express. 

Lord,  how  I  thee  adore ; 
So  much  as  one  poor  single  sand. 

That  lies  on  the  sea  shore ; 
Although  they  without  number  be. 

Could  I  show  that  small  part ; 
But  all  that  thou  require.  Lord, 

Is  a  broken  contrite  heart. 
Is  a  broken,  &c. 

6. 

But  this  thy  third  and  last  record, 

Truth  there  is  none  besides ; 
Thy  elect  see  that  path  of  life. 

Thy  prophets  are  their  guide, 
Into  those  realms  of  light  and  life, 

Where  we  shall  ever  sing. 
All  praise  and  glory  to  our  God, 

Our  dear  redeeming  kinor. 
Our  dear,  &c. 

F  4  Thomas  Pebry. 
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FORTY-SIXTH  SONG. 

A  Song  n^ade  by  a  Believer  when  the  CommisHon,  came 

first  forthy  and  sung  by  the  Prophet  LodowicA  Mug- 

gletony  at  Braintree^  in  Essex. 

When  men  of  learning  leave  discerning, 

Perfect  truth  then  flourish  shall, 
The  laity  then  will  be  esteemed; 

Now  mark  what  then  there  will  befall  : 
No  false  speaking,  no  false  seeking, 

Will  be  heard  any  more  at  all ; 
"  But,  upright  dealing  without  stealing. 

Evermore  then  flourish  shall. 

2. 

The  lion  with  the  lamb  may  live  then. 

Peace  will  reign  perpetually ; 
All  strife  and  anger  will  be  banish'd. 

Things  will  go  more  equally ; 
No  more  error  to  breed  terror. 

Will  be  heard  any  more  again ; 
For  true  believers  are  perceivers. 

Neither  will  their  faith  prove  vain.. 

3. 

Not  many  wise,  nor  many  noble, 

Ere  embraced  Christianity ; 
They  gave  the  world  the  shadow  of  \U 
But  ever  practis'd  cruelty  j 
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The  conscientious,  not  contentious. 

Evermore  were  punished ; 
No  compassion,  but  proud  passion, 

Ever  great  men  fancied. 

Thomas  Turner. 

FORTY-SEVENTH  SONG. 

Arise,  my  soul,  sweet  songs  to  sing, 

In  praise  of  Christ,  my  God  and  king; 

Ye  new-born  saints  come  join  with  me, 

Let  us  all  join  in  sweet  harmony, 

To  praise  our  God,  who  by  words  and  voice, 

Of  Reeve  and  Muggleton  did  make  choice. 

To  praise,  &c. 

2. 

His  two  last  messengers  to  be. 

His  own  elect  for  to  set  free 

From  reason's  yoke  and  slavery; 

Now  we  enjoy  true  liberty. 

Which  makes  us  chaunt  sweet  songs  of  praise. 

To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

Which  makes,  &c. 

3. 

Tho'  reason  sometimes  us  annoys. 

Yet  often  we  have  spiritual  joys, 

f5 
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Which  doth  arise  from  our  seed  spring ; 
This  makes  the  new-horn  saints  to  sing, 
Sweet  songs  of  praise,  and  divine  lays. 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

Sweet  songs,  &c. 
4. 
When  our  God  hath  put  an  end  to  time, 
We  shall  be  raised  to  joys,  divme ; 
Eternally  with  God  shall  be, 
Most  glorious  sights  we  then  shall  see; 
And  that  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise, 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

And  that,  &c. 
5. 
Reason  will  here  be  left  in  woe. 
But  saints  will  newer  and  newer  grow, 
Younger  and  younger  we  shall  be. 
New  joys  will  spring  eternally  ; 
And  that  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise. 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

And  that,  &c. 
6. 
With  glorious  bodies  we  shall  shine, 
Have  heavenly  food  that's  all  dirine, 
Which  out  of  our  own  spirits  will  rise ; 
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No  want  there  be,  but  full  supplies ; 
And  that  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise, 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 
And  that,  &c. 

7. 
That  glorious  kingdom  hath  no  bounds, 
There  divine  muuc  sweetly  sounds ; 
As  swift  as  thought  we  there  shall  move. 
And  be  full  of  glorious  Godlike  love ; 
And  that  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise. 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 
And  that,  &c. 

8. 
A  spiritual  glorious  love  fire  'twill  be. 
Of  new  ravishing  joys  etiemally, 
•So  pure,  so  gentle,  soft  and  sweet. 
As  will  fill  our  souls  with  joys  complete ; 
And  that  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 
And  that,  &c. 

9. 
There's  a  chrystal  sea  of  burning  glas9, 
And  saints  therein  and  out  may  pass ; 
And  warbling  birds  on  many  a  tree, 
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Tuning  their  notes  melodiously, 
According  to  their  wisdom  praise 
Our  God,  the  ancientcst  of  days. 

According  to,  &c. 
10. 
There  is  all  such  creatures  as  is  here, 
But  spiritual,  like  chrystal  clear ; 
All  males,  not  made  to  generate, 
But  live  in  divine  happy  state.  ;- 
They  according  to  their  wisdom  praise 
Our  God,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

They  according,  &c. 
11. 
There  is  nothing  there  that  can  offend. 
But  all  to  peace  and  union  tend ; 
The  lion  with  the  lamh  doth  play, 
And  down  in  peace  together  lay ; 
And  saints  will  chaunt  sweet  songs  of  praise 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

And  saints,  &c. 

Thousands  of  angels  we  shall  see 
Attending  on  God's  majesty ; 
Armies  of  saints  we  shall  behold. 
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And  prophets  crown'd  with  crowns  of  gold, 
All  ascribing  glory,  honour  and  praise 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 
,  All  ascribing,  &c. 

The  spiritual  motions  that  in  us  now  rise. 
We  shadl  feed  on  with  new  Godlike  joys ; 
We  that  communed  together  below. 
Shall  perfectly  each  qther  know ; 
And  that  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

And  that,  &c. 
14. 
But  this  the  greatest  joy  will  give, 
Eternally  with  God  to  live. 
See  his  glodous  person  fauce  to  face, 
And  remember  his  mercy  and  free  grace ; 
All  which  will  raise  new  songs  of  praise 
To  Chnst,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

All  which,  &c. 

15. 

And  now,  my  friends,  with  one  accord^ 
Let's  fight  the  battles  of  the  Lord ; 
If  jpersoctttions  us  surround, 
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It  will  add  the  more  gloiy  to  our  crowns ; 
And  that  wiU  raise  new  songs  of  praise 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

And  that,  &c. 

16. 
Think  of  that  blest  eternity 
We  new-bom  saints  are  sure  to  see. 
Angels  nor  men  can't  comprehend 
The  glorious  joys,  world  without  end; 
All  which  will  raise  new  songs  of  praLse 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days. 

All  which,  &c. 

Rebecca  Batt. 

FORTY-EIGHTH  SONG. 
(Tune  *  ^Twas  when  the  Seas  were  roaring.*) 

You  men  quite  void  of  fear. 

Who  justice  does  defy, 
When  you  to  death  draw  near, 

God's  justice  will  be  nigh ; 
Come  let  us  reason  truly, 

And  take  Reeve  for  our  guide> 
And  see  if  justice  wholly 

Was  ever  set  aside^ 
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For  justice  in  our  nature, 

God's  watckman  is,  I  see; 
To  tell  the  great  Creator, 

When  we  here  sinners  be ; 
For  where  there's  no  impression 

For  sin  in  a  soul  made. 
That  soul  needs  no  physician, 

As  Christy  our  God,  has  said. 

3. 
But  wo  through  true  repenting. 

Find  joy  and  peace  abound; 
But  where  there's  no  relenting, 
'  No  mercy  can  be  found ; 
For  when  that  justice  cried, 

'  Lost  Adam,  where  art  thou  ?' 
It  cannot  be  denied. 

But  justice  made  him  bow. 

4. 
But  being  of  God's  nature. 

Relenting  light  was  found; 
He  pray'd  the  great  Creator 

To  heal  his  deadly  wound ; 
For  justice  him  subjected 

With  pain  and  misery; 
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He  saw  himself  rejected, 
But  God  he  could  not  see. 

5. 
Thus  Adam  for  transgression, 

Both  death  and  hell  here  found; 
God's  law  it  took  possession. 

And  fast  his  soul  here  bound : 
But  God,  that  mighty  shepherd, 

Restored  this  lost  sheep ; 
Tho'  spotted  like  a  leopard, 
God  made  him  cease  to  weep. 

6. 
And  we  of  Adam's  nature. 

For  sin  doth  bleed  and  cry, 
To  God,  the  great  creator. 
His  justice  to  pass  by : 
And  when  we  have  relented, 

When  justice  has  us  bound. 
And  truly  have  repented. 
We  mercy's  God  have  found. 

7. 
Then,  the  first  resurrection 

From  death  to  life,  we  sec ; 

Our  souls  made  pure  perfection. 

As  white  as  snow  they  be ; 
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But  for  a  fresh  transgression, 

Fresh  punishment  is  found. 
And  justice  gets  possession, 

And  mercy  can't  be  found. 

8. 
This  was  the  case  of  David, 

As  Muggleton  does  tell ; 
Tho'  he  knew  he  was  saved. 

He  for  transgression  fell ; 
And  filled  with  fear  and  horror, 

When  justice  had  him  bound,     . 
He  mourned  his  days  in  sorrow, 

Till  he  fresh  mercy  found. 

9, 
Thus  justice,  when  offended. 

Will  make  a  sinner  cry ; 
And  mercy  not  extended. 

That  soul  will  surely  die ; 
Thus  dread  is  our  condition. 

With  some  it  is  much  worse ; 
He  ever  will  be  damned. 

That  does  God's  justice  curse.    . 

BoYEB  Glover. 
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FORTY-NINTH  SONG. 

(TvHKy  *  The  Billows.'} 

Oh  !  how  my  soul  doeR  ponder 
On  great  eternity ; 
To  think  tliere's  no  beginning, 
Nor  ever  end  will  be : 
Oh !  how  my  soul  is  ravish'd. 
Now  I  by  £uth  can  see, 
God  left  his  boundless  kingdom. 
And  here  did  die  for  mo. 
God  left,  &c. 

Oh!  how  I  am  astonished 
To  see  that  God  came  down, 
And  here  in  human  nature, 
He  veil'd  his  glorious  crown; 
It  was  for  sinful  mortals 
He  left  divine  abode, 
And  died  a  spotless  creature, 
But  arose  a  perfect  God. 
And  died,  &c. 


3. 

These  joys  they  are  an  earnest, 
While  we  are  here  beloW  ; 
And  when  that  we  arc  raised^ 
Eternal  joys  will  flow; 
Then  comes  oar  greatest  comfort, 
The  face  of  God  to  see, 
Assured  in  his  presence 
To  live  eternally. 

Assured  in,  &c. 
4. 
When  devils  they  are  rais'd, 
And  from  the  grave  set  free, 
They'll  always  be  a  dying. 
Yet  never  dead  will  be ; 
Then  comes  tlieir  greatest  faorror> 
Within  their  souls  they'll  see ; 
They'll  always  live  in  sorrow, 
To  all  eternity. 

They'll  always,  &c. 

When  God  he  was  a  dying, 
No  pity  ihey  did  show. 
And  from  his  spotless  body 
They  caus'd  the  blood  to  flow ; 
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And  when  that  they  arc  rais'd, 
God  will  relentless  be. 
And  leave  them  here  in  horror 
To  all  eternity. 

And  leave,  &c. 
6. 
When  God  he  was  a  dying, 
What  joy  their  souls  did  see ; 
Not  dreading  in  that  hour 
The  great  eternity : 
But  when  that  they  are  rais'd, 
God's  law  so  quick  will  be, 
They'll  cry  with  pain  and  horror, 
*  Endless  eternity !' 

They'll  cry,  &c. 
7. 
And  now  with  grateful  praises, 
Sing  to  our  God  and  king. 
Who  for  our  soul's  redemption, 
Salvation  here  did  bring; 
For  there's  no  God  like  Jacob's, 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  on  high, 
Who  hves  one  God  in  glory, 
Above  the  starry  skies. 

Who  lives,  &c. 


BoYER  Glover. 
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FIFTIETH  SONG. 

Behold  our  great  God 

When  he  bled  on  the  cross, 
Sin,  death,  hell  and  grave. 

He  soon  conquered  for  us ; 
Who  are  his  elect  seed, 

like  gold  we've  been  triod, 
Now  we  feed  on  his  blood, 

That  was  spilt  when  he  died. 
2. 
Now,  all  who  do  hunger  and  thirst, 

They  may  feast-; 
There's  a  banquet  prepared. 

For  spiritual  guest ; 
Tho'  the  prophets  do  serve  it 

In  homely  attire. 
There's  plenty  to  satisfy- 
All  our  desire. 
S. 
This  banquet  provided  for 

None  but  the  poor ; 
Wine,  oil,  milk  and  honey, 

fiecei^rod  without  «t6i«; 
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To  purchase  with  money, 

Or  works  woald  be  iheti,- 
As  none  may  enjoy  it. 

But  as  a  free  gift. 
4. 
Wo  are  all  on  a  level. 

At  this  royal  feast, 
As  no  one  is  greater 

Than  him  that  is  least, 
The  donor  excepted ; 

But  this  may  seem  odd, 
We  are  joint  heirs  with  Christ, 

And  Christ  is  our  God. 
6. 
We  donH  invite  reason ; 

It  never  could  scan 
God's  glorious  person, 

When  he  became  man ; 
So  they're  not  invited 

With  us  for  to  dine, 
For  they  traly  can't  relish, 

Such  dainties  divine. 
6. 
For  pastime  and  pleasure^ 

We  joyfully  sing,* 
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Of  the  glorious  feats  done. 

By  2Uon's  great  king ; 
The  song  of  redemption^ 

Doth  ravish  each  heart. 
When  saints^  sweet  cnraptur'd» 

Theirjoys  do  impart. 
7. 
Christ  poured  out  his  soul ; 

See  death  down  it  goes ; 
None  ever  shall  rise,  who 

Thro'  seed  are  his  foes ; 
To  snatch  his  lost  sheep 

From  an  eternal  grave, 

Is  worthy  of  Jesus, 

Who  conquer'd  to  save. 

James  Dale. 

FIFTY-FIRST  SONG. 
(Tuns,  *  Christ  my  precious  bleeding  God.') 

Though  reason  prates  of  mighty  things, 
They  know  not  of  that  king  of  kings; 
'Twas  he  alone  the  wine-press  trod, 
When  he  became  my  bleeding  God. 
'Twas  he  alone  the  wine-press  trod, 
When  he  became  my  bleeding  God. 
When  he  became  my  bleeding  God. 


152  SONGS. 

2. 

The  great  Jehovah  did  the  work ; 
The  man  Christ  Jesus  is  the  same, 
Who  died  upon  a  cursed  tree, 
From  eternal  death  to  set  me  free. 

Who  died  upon,  &c. 

From  eternal,  &c. 

3. 

Oh !  then  what  pain  his  soul  went  through. 
No  one  was  there  that  could  him  help; 
*  It's  finished,'  my  God  be  cried. 
His  head  he  boVd,  his  soul  then  died. 

'  It's  finished,'  my,  &c. 

His  head,  &c. 

4. 

I  saw  my  God  next  in  the  grave. 
It  was  my  mortal  soul  to  save ; 
But  death  could  not  him  long  detain, 
By  his  own  decree  he  rose  again. 

But  death  could,  &c. 

By  his,  &c. 
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5. 

No  other  God  but  this  I'll  have. 
He  conquer'd  death,  hell  and  the  grave, 
His  own  elect  for  to  set  free, 
To  praise  him  in  eternity. 

His  own  elect,  &c. 

To  praise,  &c. 

6. 
When  all  is  over,  and  time's  no  more, 
O,  then  our  joys  they  will  increase ; 
Then  reason  will  lose  their  mighty  things. 
Whilst  we  shall  praise  the  king  of  kings. 
Then  reason  will,  &c. 
Whilst  we,  &c. 

BoYEB  Glover./ 

FIFTYSECOND  SONG. 

In  the  first  of  St.  John,  it  is  very  clear. 
That  God  became  flesh,  as  the  prophets  declar'd ; 
In  the  womb  of  a  virgin  he  died,  I  see. 
And  again  he  did  live;  his  elect  to  set  free. 
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2. 

That  Word  that  was  God,  became  flesh  and  did 

live, 
And  dwelt  amongst  men,  thdr  sins  to  fbigive; 
He  came  unto  his  own ;  they  received  him  not ; 
These  devils  they  knew  not  that  he  was  God. 

3. 
The  prophet  Isaiah,  in  old  times  did  t^ll, 
God  would  become  fiesb,  and  with  us  will  dwell ; 
That  wonderful  Counsellor,  the  mighty  God,  I 

see. 
Was  the  everlasting  Father  that  died  on  a  tree. 

4. 
He  that  descended  down  in  his  love. 
Ascended  again  to  his  kingdom  above ;. 
There  he  will  reign  for  ever,  I  see. 
Praise  him,  ye  saints,  to  all  eternity. 

5. 

And  when  he  ascended,  gave  gifts  unto  men, 
The  gift  of  true  prophecies,  I  do  mean ; 
They  that  can  believe  they  were  sent  of  God^ 
Will  surely  have  a  prophet's  reward. 
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6. 

All  you  that  have  faith  id  this  thiid  record. 
And  truly  believe,  that  Christ  is  the  only  Lord; 
Patiently  wait  till  your  change  it  doth  come. 
Then  Jesus,  your  Lord,  will  call  you  home. 

7. 
At  the  voice  '  Come  my  bless'd,'  we  shall  arise. 
And  meet  our  almighty  God  in  the  skies ; 
With  great  Reeve  and  Muggleton,  there  we  shall 

see. 
Our  God,  face  to  face,  to  all  eternity. 

William  Cates. 

FIFTY.TmRI>  SONG. 
Hark!  hark!  I  hej^r  the  trumpet  speak. 
Saying,  *  awake  from  your  de^d  sleep. 
The  time  is  come  that  you  must  fly 
Ta  your  God  in  all  eternity. 

2. 
'  Make  haste,  I  say,  all  you  that  own 
The  prophet  Reeve  and  Muggleton  t 
Make  haste,  that  you  with  them  fly 
To  your  God  in  all  eternity.* 

3. 
'  Then  Lord,'  said  I,  *  our  lamps  are  trimm'd. 
We  are  are  ready  on  you  to  attend ; 
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We  are  readiy  at  your  feet  to  fly. 
And  live  with  God  eternally/ 

4. 
Tke  second  sound  will  then  be  heard. 
Wakening  the  devils  full  of  fears ; 
Then  they'll  lament,  and  howl  and  cry. 
That  they  are  damn'd- eternally. 

5. 
No  glimpse  they'll  have  of  God  on  high. 
To  add  unto  their  misery ; 
No  more  they  will  the  light  then  see. 
But  remain  in  hell  eternally. 

6. 
While  we  are  with  our  God  above, 
Wilt  golden  harps  and  songs  of  love. 
Praising  his  name  that  set  us  free. 
And  shall  live  with  .God  eternally. 

Catherine  Peers. 

FIFTY-FOURTH  SONG. 

LaugHj  and  reason's  God  despise. 
All  ye  saints  that  are  made  wise ; 
Reason's  god  is  in  all  life, 
Human,  brutal,  vegetive, 
.  Which,  at  first,  from  nothing  came. 
And  must  to  nothing  return  again. 
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2. 

Reason  has  its  delights  here. 

Worldly  riches  are  his  caje ; 

While  faith  with  plenty  here  are  bless'd, 

Of  a  jewel  they  are  possessed 

Of  the  brightest  magaitude. 

Which  does  blind  the  Cainish  brood. 

3. 
Its  brightness  from  a  substance  shine, 
Which  proud  reason  can't  deOne ; 
Reason's  eye  look  to  and  fro 
For  the  God  they  do  not  know  j 
So  being  of  their  faHier's.  trade, 
A  nothing  god  themselves  have  m^de. 

4. 
Of  nothing  God  made  worlds,  they  say, 
A  nothing,  well  their  God  may  be ; 
Nothing  working  on  nothing, 
Of  nothing  can  come  nothing; 
So  their  whole  system,  where  they  rest,. 
{s  but  nothing  at  the  best. 

5. 

To  the  faithful  is  proclaim'd^ 
How  this  notion  nothing  came : 
Cain,  when  in  angelic  state, 
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God's  fonniDg  beings  of  mattor,  did  haie» 
And  would  from  God  his  power  take. 
And  of  nothingi  all  things  make. 

6. 
This  author  of  nothing,  is  cast  down» 
From  God's  presence  he  is  thrown ; 
Because,  he  god  of  god's  would  be, 
And  do  all  thinjgs  more  wise  than  he ; 
God  to  this  earth  has  him  confin'd. 
And  never  more  to  know  his  mind. 

RiCBARD  WtNNB. 

FIFTY^  FIFTH  RONG, 
(TuiTE,  <  ythea  first  by  fond  DamoB.*) 

No  more  of  your  canting  and  preaching,  no  more. 
With  external  forms  which  have  charm'd  me  be- 
fore, 
Your  vain  supplications  and  crocodile  tears, 
Nor  your  cries  to  the  Lord  you  have  made  with- 
out cars ; 
Your  fetters  I  drop,  from  your  thraldom  I'm  free. 
Hypocritical  priests,  now  your  falsehood  1  see. 
Your  fetters,  &c. 
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2. 

You  who  by  long  pray^fd  dd  pey  oo  tli«  poor. 
The  bread  and  the  substance  of  widows  devour; 
Of  external  righteousness  make  a  fair  show. 
While  nothing  but  praise  and  gain's  in  your  view ; 
Ye  vipers,  ye  serpents,  ye  seed  of  the  devil, 
How  can  you  escape  the  last  great  day  of  evil. 

Ye  vipers,  &c. 

3. 
I  bid  you  adieu,  while  I  trust  on'my  God, 
My  glorious  redeemer,  and  sovereign  Lord; 
Behold  the  great  work  which  he  wrought  on  the 

tree, 
'  It  is  iinish'd,'  he  cried,  *  it  is  finished  for  thee;' 
Content  with  his  merits,  my  weakness  FU  own. 
And  rely  on  his  power,  and  mercies  alone. 

Content  with,  &c. 

4. 

For  on  earth  all  have  sinn*d,  and  no  one  is  good. 

Salvation's  alone  in  the  bipod  of  our  God ; 

For  the  sin   of  his  seed,  he  was  smitten  and 

brmis'd. 
By  the  children  of  reason,  was  mock'd  and  abus'd ; 
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The  chastisement  for  ourpeaco  upon  him  was  laid. 
By  his  stripes  we  are  beal'4  &n<l  our  debt  he  has 
paid. 
The  chastisement,  &c. 

5. 
Then,  O  may  the  seed  of  the  dear  bleeding  lamb, 
In  spiritual  wonder,  adore  his  great  name ; 
Beholding  the  kingdom  of  heaven  their  own, 
Without  works  of  righteousness  which  they  have 

done; 
While  hypocrites  cry  up  their  prayers  and  their 

tears, 
'Tis  finished,  'tis  finish'd,  will  calm  all  our  fears. 
While  hypocrites,  &c. 

Henry  Bonel,  1763. 

FIFTYSIXTH  SONG. 

All  hail  to  our  redeeming  king, 

For  all  his  boundless  love ; 
With  raptur'd  joy  of  praise  we'll  sing, 

'Twill  be  our  theme  above ; 
Where  discords  will  for  ever  cease. 

Eternal  love  abide ; 
True  saints  shall  all  be  crown'd  with  peace, 

And  pleasures  sweetly  glide. 
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2. 

Incessantly  we  there  aball  praise 

This  great  and  glorious  God ; 
Eternal  hallelvjahs  raise, 

In  that  most  bless'd  abode. 
What  mortal  can  define  the  joy 

That  is  laid  up  in  store. 
Where  nothing  never  shall  annoy 

The  faithful  evermore, 

MiU^B,  1744. 

FIFTY-SEVENTH  SONG. 

(Tune,  *  By  a  prattling  s tream,  on  a  nddsammer's  eve.*) 

By  faith  I  can  see  how  my  God  did  come  down. 
In  flesh  here  he  vailed  his  glorious  crown ; 
The  eternal  Father  transmuting  I  sec, 
And  hiding  his  Godhead  in  humanity. 
And  hiding,  &c. 

2. 

His  spiritual  body  was  changed  to  seed, 
With  which  Mary's  mixed  as  he  had  decreed; 
This  became  a  fitclothing  for  his  spirit  so  pure. 
And  vaiFd  from  devils  his  infinite  power. 
And  vaiFd;  &c. 

G 
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Thus  God  became  man;  0\  how  glorious  the 

sight, 
To  see  &s  I  can,  fills  my  soul  with  delight ; 
To  see  God  a  dying  upon  a  curst  tree. 
Assures  me  of  living  to  eternity. 
Assures  me,  &e. 

4. 
A  part  of  Jehovah  could  not  set  me  free; 
'Twas  the  whole  I  AM  that  did  die  on  a  tree ; 
These  things  seen  in  order  has  made  my  soul 

good. 
And  when  reason  would  drown  me,  I  drink  God- 
head blood 
And  when,  &c. 

6. 

His  blood  all-suffijcient  my  wounded  soul  heal'^ ; 
What  made  it  sufficient,  the  infinite  spring  kilFd; 
No  half  of  a  God  could  redeem  one  j&om  hoU ; 
No,  it  was  PauVs  God,  where  all  fullness  do  dwelj. 
No,  it,  &c. 

'       6. 
Oh !  how  I  behold  him  in  three  glorious  roads. 
Which  he  has  entitled,  three  heavenly  records^ 
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Each  a  form  and  a  nature  most  glorious  I  behold ; 
The  first  quite  external  like  the  lathers  of  old. 
The  first,  &c. 

7. 
But  when  he  descended,  his  Godhead  conceal'd, 
And  none  knew  where  God  was,  but  were  'twas 

reveal'd ; 
They  prcach'd  the  Son,  tho'  the  Father  was  he ; 
They  preach'd  his  wisdom  in  a  mystery. 
They  preach'd,  &o. 

8. 
Lord,  this  is  a  mystery,  most  glorious  to  see, 
God  manifest  in  flesh,  great  eternity ; 
His  blood  savoured  life,  where  the  vail  was  look'd 

through, 
And  his  blood  savour'd  death,  in  those  who  said 
he's  not  true. 
And  his,  &o. 

9. 
When  it  was  his  decreed  time  that  the  third  record 
Should  reveal  the  two  seeds,  and  who's  very  Lord, 
It  witnessed  the  Father  in  the  Son  does  remain ; 
The  Holy  Ghost  proceeding  from  the  mustard 
grain. 
The  Holy  Ghost,  &c.  '  g  2 
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10. 

This  pure  ohrystal  foimtaiii  my  thirst  does  suffice, 
I  see  the  Godhead  dead,  the  true  sacrifice ; 
This  sight  makes  me  sure  all  my  sins  are  pass'd  by. 
This  sight  lights  me  safe  into  eternity. 
This  sighty  &c. 

John  Peat. 

FIFTY-EJIGHTH  SONG.  * 

Behold  a  wonder !  two  messengers  are  sent, 
By  voice  of  words,  with  a  new  testament  ; 
O,  strange  expression !  is  there  more  than  two  ? 
(To  wit)  the  old  testament,  and  the  new : 
Vea;  now  in  this  last  age  there  is  come  forth, 
The  third  record  of  God  upon  this  earth. 

2. 
For  the  two  witnesses  spoken  of  by  John     ^ 
In  the  book  of  the  Revelation, 
Are  now  extant  on  earth,  their  names  are  known, 
Caird  John  Reeve  and  Lodowick  Muggleton ; 
Tliese  two  are  sent  the  true  God  to  declare. 
His  form  and  nature  both,  and  what  they  are. 

The  right  devil,  his  form  and  nature  tell. 
With  the  place  of  heaven,  and  the  place  of  hell  j 
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The  angels  an4  their  persons,  and  withal, 
The  rise  of  the  two  seeds,  and  of  the  fall ; 
And  how  the  soul  is  mortal,  and  must  die : 
These  things  are  declared  with  gre^t  majesty. 

4. 
So  that  the  scriptures  now  stand  on  their  feet, 
The  Spirit  of  life  is  poured  into  it ; 
For  this  is  the  commission  of  the  ^p^i. 
Which  doth  the  law  and  gospel  both  in.terpret ; 
No  prophet,  or  apostle,  heretofore, 
Did  know  so  much ;  but  these  prophets  knew  more. 

5. 
Yea ;  and  their  knowledge  doth  excel  all  men, 
That  ever  spake,  or  ever  writ  with  pen ; 
So  doth  their  power;  for  in  their  mouths  is  put 
A  two-edg'd  sword,  and  it  doth  surely  cut ; 
For  life  and  death  in  these  same  words  do  lie. 
Two  seeds  seal'd  up  to  all  eternity. 

6. 
For  God  hath  given  them  a  greater  power, 

Than  ever  mortal  man  had  to  this  hour ; 
Let  none  despise  this,  lest  ihey  feel  the  stroke. 
The  sentence  past,  it  is  without  revoke ; 
Renown'd  prophets,  let  this  your  motto  be. 
You  are  the  last  to  finish  prophecy. 

G  3  Elizabbth  Goodwin. 
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FIFTY-NINTH  SONCfe 

Come  reason,  now  lefs  reason. 
And  bear  what  I  shall  say ; 
For  words  when  spoke  in  seasoD|. 

Will  glorious  truths  display ; 
Yet,  tho'  by  reasoa  spoken, 
Mind  what  I  here  unfold, 
My  reason's  but  the  token, 
By  faith  these  truths  are  told^ 
Yet  tho',  &c. 
2. 
Yet  useful  'tis,  I  own  it> ' 

If  faith  its  master  be ; 
But  ever  shall  disown  it. 
To  have  the  mastery ; 
For  'tis  itself  rebellious. 

And  full  of  cursed  pride. 
And  of  its  own  is  jealous, 
All  other  works  deride* 
For  'tis,  &c. 

3. 

But  when  by  faith  'tis  given^ 

A  power  how  to  shew 
The  mysteries  of  heaven. 
How  sweetly  does  it  do ; 
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The  best  of  servants,  surely, 

For  mortals,  but  the  worst, 
Of  masters,  'tis  most  truly. 

For  't  brings  eternal  curse. 
The  best,  &c. 
4. 
Then  saints  who  know  its  pow^. 

Your  praises  ever  sing, 
And  Christ's  free  love  adore^ 

Tour  everlasting  king; 
Who  that  yon  might  be  heirs. 

He  clos'd  the  breach  so  wide ; 
Immortal  God  prepares 

A  mortal  womb,  and  died. 
Who  that,  &e. 
5. 
Thus  heaven^s  great  Creator, 

His  spiritual  body  changed 
Into  a  spotless  creature ; 

Oh !  wonderfully  strange^ 
That  the  eternal  Spirit 

Should  lay  his  glory  by. 
That  we  might  life  inherit 

With  him  eternally. 

That  the>  &c. 

g4 
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6. 

This  mystery  admire^ 

How  God  did  flesh  assume^ 
And  yet  without  desire, 

Tho'  both  were  in  the  womb ; 
But  when  our  God  descended, 
Thai  cursed  seed  lay  dead ; 
And  only  faith  defended 
The  very  God*s  Godhead. 
But  when,  &c. 
7. 
Now,  saiuts,  behold  your  Maker, 

A  spotless  infant  bom ; 
In  all  with  us  partaker,  . 

Excepting  sin  alone ; 
Tho'  angels  from  all  danger^ 
Protecting  did  him  keep; 
Yet  no  place  but  a  man^r 

Was  found  where  God  could  sle^ 
Tho'  angels,  &c. 

8. 
Then  think  not  much  while  here. 

Necessity  to  know 
For  Christ,  as  it  appears. 

The  same  did  undergo ; 
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For,  when  to  Bethlehem  guided, 

The  wise  men  brought  relief; 

Besides,  he  was  despised,  x 

Acquainted  much  with  grief. 

For  when,  &c. 

9. 

Are  you  unju$tly  treated  ? 

Consider  he  was  worse ; 

For  sin  on  ain  repeated, 

Deserved  etexoal  curse ;     . 

But  he  no  sin  committed, 

Yet  charged  wrongfully ; 

For  they  a  thief  acquitted. 

And  doomed  our  God  to  die. 

But  he,  &c. 

10. 

Believers,  read  the  story, 

And  ever  be  content; 

Think  how  the  God  of  glory 

All  sufferings  underwent. 

That  we  might  be  possessexs 

Of  an  immortal  crown ; 

He  was  numbered  with  transgressors. 

And  died  to  save  his  own.' 

That  we,  &c. 

g5 
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Then,  humble  with  submission. 

Think  not  your  troubles  strange^ 
Or  pine  at  your  condition, 

But  patient  wait  your  change ; 
For  after  grief  comes  pleasure. 

Where  we  shall  ever  sing 
With  Christ;  our  only  treasure/ 

Our  suifering  God  and  king> 
For  after^  &e. 

Jambs  Miller. 

SIXTIETH  SONG. 

(TuNKy  <  In  a  Virgin  God  entombed.*) 

Deatd,  thou  mighty  king  of  terrors^ 

To  all  niortals  here  below, 
I  shall  feel  thy  stroke  of  sorrow. 

Ere  I  to  my  God  can  go ; 
Welcome,  grim  d«aih,  to  me, 

Your  power  will  end,  I  see^ 
When  I  ascend  to  God  on  high. 

2. 
Oh !  how  sharp's  thy  sting  of  hontor 

To  lost  mortals  here  below ; 
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Oil!  how  dreadful  is  the  sorrow 

That  they'll  ever  und.eigo ; 
But  saints  that  God  does  know. 

With  them  it  is  not  so ; 
They  die  to  live  with  God  on  high. 

3. 
Though  yo«  got  the  great  Creator, 

Once  within  your  darksome  cell ; 
He  was  of  a  quick'ning  nature, 
There  your  mighty  power  fell ; 
Had  you  ne'er  heen  at  strife 

With  the  whole  Godhead  life, 
Then  death  you'd  reign  eternally. 

4. 
Here  the  devils  they  were  blinded, 
Tho'  ihey  Christ  as  God  denied. 
Eternal  death  they  need  not  have  minded, 

If  by  them  God  had  not  died ; 
Then  all  would  silent  be, 

No  joy,  nor  misery, 
To  the  elect,  nor  lost  mankind. 

BovBR  Glover. 
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SIXTY-FIRST  SONG. 

(Tune,  <  Eternal  life  it  is  to  me.') 

How  happy  is  that  soul  that  sees 

His  God  for  him  has  died. 
And  has  his  conscience  set  at  ease, 

By  the  blood  that  flows  from  Christ's  side; 
His  spirit  is  sanctified, 

By  tasting  boundless  love; 
Wt(en  soul  and  body  here  have  died. 

He  shall  soar  to  God  above. 
His  spirit,  &c. 
2. 
God's  blood  is  a  foantain  pure, 

Which  in  our  souls  does  flow. 
It  makes  us  here  to  isit  secure, 

For  we  know  that  to  God  we  shall  go; 
This,  this  is  the  water  of  life. 

Which  thirst  does  satisfy ; 
The  devils  with  us  are  at  strife, 

We  shall  live  eternally. 
This,  this,  &c. 
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3. 

This  is  a  glorious  truth  indeed, 

And  happy  is  he  that  cant  see 
That  God  here  on  a  cross  did  bleed. 

From  sin  to  set  us  free ; 
This,  this  is  a  wondrous  light, 

When  God  in  death  here  lay. 
Eternal  light  was  vaiFd  in  nighty 

For  to  spiriJtiialize  his  clay. 
This,  this,  &b. 
4. 
No  other  way  could  God  here  find. 

When  he  came  fiom  his  kingdom  above; 
So  unto  death  himself  resigned. 

As  a  manifestation  of  love ; 
Oh !  I  am  amaz*d  at  the  sight. 

In  death  the  Godhead  lay, 
That  eternal  light  might  pass  thro'  night, 

For  to  see  an  eternal  day. 
Oh !  1  am,  &c» 
6. 
My  soul  it  does  in  splendour  live. 

When  I  drink  of  the  water  of  life; 
1  have  none  to  sell,  nor  none  to  give, 

For  1  have  just  but  enough  to  save  life ; 
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My  spirit  is  sanctified. 

By  feeding  on  God's  love ; 
When  soul  and  body  here  have  diedy 

I  shall  live  with  God  above. 
My  spirit,  &c. 
6. 
Tho'  soul  and  body  here  must  die. 

We  lone^in  the  grave  Rhall  not  be. 
For  God  he  will  conae  frona  on  high. 

To  raise  us  to  eternity ; 
Oh !  how  we  rejoice  at  the  sight. 

Death's  power  is  done  away ; 
For  eternal  light  once  past  thro'  nighty 

To  give  us  an  eternal  day. 
Oh  I  how,  &c. 

7. 

The  world  they  are  astonished/ 

To  hear  that  God  did  die; 
And,  if  that  he  was  wholy  dead/ 

How  he  can  live  on  high; 
This,  this  is  the  water  of  life, 

And  eternal  life  to  see ; 
And  eternal  hfe,  when  kill'd  by  strife,. 

Did  quicken  by  God's  decree. 
This,  this,  &c. 
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8. 
For  God  he  said,  'three  nights  and  days. 

My  soul  and  ray  body  shall  lie 
In  silent  death,  and  then  111  raise. 

And  soar  to  my  kingdom  on  high ; 
And  then  I  will  quicken  from  death, 

That  my  elect  may  see, 
I  have  resimi'd  immortal  breath, 

By  virtue  of  my  decree/ 
And  then^  &c. 
9. 
As  God  asd  man,  Christ  here  did  die. 

And  a  creature  appeared  to  be; 
But  in  k»  body  ihece.  did  lie 

The  «oul  of  alliniiDity^ 
For  when  he  from  death  arose, 

Nought  could  impede,  I  see; 
Not  hell,  nor  devils  could  oppose 

The  power  of  his  decree. 
For  when,  &c. 
10. 
<jod  he  to  Elias  said, 

'  I  will  go  down  and  die; 
And  when  in  silent  death  I  have  laid, 

I  will  soar  up  on  high :' 
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And  when  God  did  relate, 

He  died  alive  to  be, 
The  power  of  his  word  so  great, 

Became  a  firm  decree. 
And  when,  &c. 

.  BOTEB  CrLOVEH. 

SIXTYSECOND  SONG. 

(Tune,  *  Happy  Mnggletoniaiu^  who  only/) 

Come,  all  true  saints,  who  do  believe, 
And  own  this  third  and  last  teoord. 

Which  to  great  Miiggleton  and  Reeve 
Was  gave  from  heaven  by  the  Lord ; 

Come  join  with  me,  to  Christ  we'll  sing, 
Who  only  is  our  God  and  king. 
Comejoin,  &c. 

2 

Who  for  his  image  man  came  down> 
And  in  the  virgin's  womb  did  lie ; 

Left  for  awhile  his  glorious  throne, 
And  here  assum'd  humanity ; 

A  man  of  sorrows  did  become. 
And  suffered  death  .to  save  his  own. 
A  man,  &c. 
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Eternal  seed  and  oatore  came> 

The  very  God  himself  above; 
And  in  the  virgin's  womb  did  change ; 

Oh !  sacred  mystery  of  love ; 
Immortal  seed  itself  £d  die^ 

And  quicken'd  in  mortality. 
Immortal  seed,  &c. 
4 
Redemption  is  a  themes  too  high. 

The  glorious  g^urment  of  our  God^ 
Which  now  he  wears  etemaUy, 

Seated  on  his  divine  abode ; 
Angels  nor  men  canH  oompr^endy 

So  great  a  God,  so  good  a  friend. 
Angels  nor,  &o« 

6 

The  joys  which  do  continnally  flow,. 

In  the  eternal  God  on  high, 
From  all  his  sufferings  here  below, 

While  he  waa  in  mortality ; 
Eternity  can  ne'er  relate,-    • 

They're  so  superlatively  great. 
Eternity  cam,  &c. 
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6. 

Come,  true  believers,  every  one, 
Lay  all  dissensions  by,  and  strife^ 

Since  tbe  same  God  we  all  do  own. 
The  only  Lord  of  light  and  life ; 

With  heart  and  voice  together  join, 
To  praise  this  God  that's  so  divine. 
With  hearty  &c. 

7. 

While  reason  here  do  vainly  boast 

Of  their  imaginary  God, 
We  will  adore  the  Lord  of  hosts^ 

And  sing  to  him  with  one  accord ; 
For  death  itself  could  not  confine 

A  God  so  great  and  so  divine. 
For  death,  &c. 

8. 
True,  the  proud  victor  did  invade, 

And  o'er  the  Godhead  life  did  reign. 
He  to  his, own  deeree  obeyed. 

Death  of  itself  had  prov'd  but  vain  $ 
But  this  he  did  that  we  might  be 
With  him  to  all  eternity. 
But  this,  &c. 
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9. 
Death  was  too  weak  lon^  to  detaiiii 
In  the  cold  grave,  a  life  so  pure; 
For  at  the  time  he  pre-ordain'd. 

He  conquered  death,  broke  through  death's 
power ; 
The  glorious  hero  did  arise 

Triumphant,  crown'd  with  victories. 
The  glorious,  &c. 
10. 
Sin,  death  and  hell  at  once  o'ercame^ 

By  his  eternal  spirit's  death ; 
No  other  way  could  God  regain 

Eternal  life,  but  pass  thro'  death; 
No  way  could  the  Almighty  find 
But  this  to  save  elect  mankind.' 
No  way,  &c. 
11. 
With  joy  and  wonder  magnify 

Our  saviour  Jesus,  God  alone. 
Who's  now  ascended  far  on  high. 
Seated  on  his  immortal  throne ; 
To  him,  with  me,  for  ever  sing, 
And  praise  this  great  immortal  king* 
To  him,  &c. 
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12. 
Proud  reason  here  may  do  their  worst ; 
Their  heli-hoond  reason  still  adore; 
With  which  they'll  be  for  ever  cursed ; 
While  w«  are  in  pleasures  evermore, 
They'll  all  be  howling  here  below. 
In  lasting  pain  and  endless  woe* 
They'll  all,  Ac. 
13. 
Oh!  glorious  God,  Almighty  King, 

To  thee  we'll  give  our  mortal  praise ; 
And  to  our  dear  Redeemer  sing, 
The  residue  of  our  short  days ; 
And  whidn  fiom  death  we  are  caM'd  on  high, 
Praise  him  to  all  eternity. 
And  when,  &c. 

Jambs  Miller. 

SIXTY-THIRD  SONG. 

lAnet  en  Exodtu^  chapter  xxv,  beginning  verse  2S. 

Jehovah  three  different  modes  hath  explain'd. 
Where  his  prophets  he'd  meet  to  commune. 

Of  all  things  he  to  Israel  would  give  in  command, 
In  the  most  holy  place  there  it's  shewn ; 
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From  above  tho  mercy-seat^  which  is  on  the  ark. 

And  the  two  chembims  (ek'd)  between; 
Bj  iaith  only  (while  reason  is  chained  in  the  dark) 

Is  the  light  of  God's  eocmtenance  seen. 

2. 
Oar  fore&thers  who  liv'd  in  Moses'  days, 

And  those  daring  the  time  of  the  law, 
Tho'  by  shadows  and  types  they  did  give  God 
the  praise. 

They  the  substance  thereof  clearly  saw; 
When  at  the  altar  they  offered  an  innocent  ram, 

They  see  God  would  become  flesh,  and  die; 
And  when  its  mingled  body  ascended  in  flames, 

They  saw  Jesus  ascending  on  high. 

3. 
They,  with  gold  overlaid,  had  an  ark  made  of 
wood. 

Which  the  manna  and  law  did  contain  ; 
And  to  «hew  reason  lusted  for  Aaron's  priesthood, 

Aaron's  rod  in  the  ark  must  remain : 
This  figaie  did  the  angelic  nature  present, 

Which  glories  in  an  external  show; 
Unto  whom  the  flrst  record  on  this  earth  was  sent, 

Reason's  nature  to  hold  up  in  view. 
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4. 
Up  above  on  the  ark,  see  the  pure  mercy's  seat. 

Which  was  made  of  the  finest  of  gold ; 
Neither  covered,  nor  lin'd^  but  a  substance  com- 
plete, 

With  one  nature  throughout,  here  behold : 
Thus  did  created  faith  man's  first  nature  display, 

(To  it  the  second  record  was  sent,) 
Which  was  Abraham's  seed  God  took  on  him 
that  day, 

He  in  Mary  that  change  underwent. 

5. 
In  the  two  golden  cherubims  seated  below. 

There  the  Spirit  of  God  doth  appear; 
See  his  wrath  in  Elias ;  in  Moses  his  love, 

Both  his  justice  and  mercy  declare ; 
So  in  the  third  record  both  Muggleton  and  Reeve,  • 

By  the  same  Holy  Ghost  were  inspired, 
Did  the  two  edged  sword  of  God's  spirit  receive. 

With  his  justice  and  mercy  were  fir'd. 

6. 

Thus,  the  three  dispensation^,  by  figures  were 
shewn, 
With  the  saints  that  in  each  offered  prayer ; 
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Those  pure  hearts^  (like  the  censor,  with'  incens6 
thereon,) 
The  sweet  righteousness  of  faith  do  bear ; 
That  doth  send  forth  sweet  odours  of  gracious 
perfume, 
Which  the  sanctum  sanctoram  receives, 
There  into  the  presence  of  the  Lord  it  doth  come 
From  those  that  in  each  rdcord  beliere. 

7. 
While  the  first  fecord  lasted,  two  vails  did  exist. 

By  which  tWo  future  records  were  shewn ; 
For  the  first  stood  the  people,  the  second  the 
priests. 
And  within  went  the  high-priest  alone ; 
When  the  second  record  rent  in  twain  the  first 
vail. 
Then  the  sanctuary  did  appear ; 
The  second,  the  holy  of  all,  did  conceal,' 
But  by  this  thii;d  record  'tis  made  clear. 

8. 
On  a  table  exaltod  within  the  first  vail> 

Stood  the  vessels  of  gold  which  contained 
The  twelve  loaveaof  shew  broad*  twelve  apostles 
reveal'd, 
Jesus  Christ  him  the  true  bread  explained : 
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Before  the  shew  brtmd  aiood  a  candlesikk  of  gold^ 

Which  did  bear  seven  lampe  fiill  of  light ; 
Of  one  £uth  seven  charohes  of  Asia  behold. 
Shines^  before  twelve  apostles,  as  bright 

«/ • 
Now  both  vaUs  were  within  as  a  kingdom  of 
priests, 
We  the  Holy  of  Holies  are  shewn ; 
Where  the  way  is  prepared  for  the  kings  of  the 
east, 
And  the  ladder  of  Ja^ob  made  known ; 
Which  in  three  from  earth  unto  heaven  did  reach.; 

Witness — ark,  mercy  seat,  cherubims ; 
In  three  missions  the  Lord  sent  his  prophets  to 
preach 
The  true  worship  of  the  king  of  kings. 

10. 
We  have  cause  to  rejoice,  who  are  christians 
indeed, 
For  on  us  the  third  record  doth  shine ; 
We  do  know  what  we  woi^hip,  for  this  is  our 
creed: 
Jesus  Christ  with  three  titles  divine ; 
As  Creator,  a  Father,  Redeemer,  a  Son^ 
As  Holy  Ghost,  when  he  sanctifies ; 
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AU  to  whom  tke  tntd  God  in  Chmt  J«sus  is 
known, 
Unto  eternal  life  will  arise, 

CONCIiUSiON. 
How  should  we  have  known,  that  Moses  and  Elias  were 
the  spiritual  protectors  of  heaven  and  earth,  and  of  God 
himself,  from  his  incarnation  to  his  ascension^  even  as  a 
spiritoal  God,  if  this  Commission  had  not  come  forth? 
therefore  it  is  the  comibiBsion  of  the  Spirit,  because  it 
opens  all  the  coimsel  of  God. 

WiLUAM  Matthews. 

SIXTY-FOURTH  SONG. 

Come,  loving  saints,  with  me  belioFd 

These  glorious  happy  days, 
Returning  now  to  fill  our  souls 

With  wonder,  love  and  praise , 
Assist  my  muse,  exalted  king, 

Dear  saviour  God  above, 
And  teach  my  soul  with  joy  to  sing 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  love. 

3. 
Before  creation's  morning  light, 

Thy  f adiant  glory  shone, 
Or  mighty  hpsts  of  angels  bright, 

Existed  all  alone; 
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Matter,  a  cliaos,  dark  and  dead, 

Did  in  his  presence  Ke, 
Quite  void  of  motion,  sense  and  Iife> 

From  all  eternity. 

3. 
His  piercing  eye  surveyed  the  mass, 

Where  all  seeds  hidden  lay, 
Almighty  power  spoke  the  word-v- 

Darkness  and  dea:th  obey'd 
The  spring  of  light,  of  life  and  joy. 

From  whom  all  beings  sprang, 
In  heaven  above,  or  earth  benee^th. 

And  lastly.  Godlike  man. 

4. 
Erect  majestic  here  did  shine, 

More  like  his  God  than  all; 
His  body  pure,  his  soul  divine, 

Lord  of  this  earthly  ball ; 
By  violating  God's  command, 

The  serpent  sow'd  his  tares ; 
Then  sin  and  death  came  hand  in  hand. 

The  source  of  all  our  cares. 

5. 
Transgressing  thus  their  Maker';^  i&vf. 

With  sorrow  did  deplore. 
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The  loss  of  innocence  they  saw ; 

Immortal  now  no  more ;  '^^  ^ 

Nature  in  all  did  feel  the  curse. 

By  our  first  parents'  sin ; 
The  heavenly  orbs  now  took  their  course. 

For  time  did  then  begin. 

6. 
Redeeming  love,  amazing  strange, 

I  now  would  strive  too  speak, 
The  great  Creator's  wondrous  change ; 

But,  oh !  my  soul's  to  weak ; 
Immortal  fire  will  tune  my  lyre. 

Bright  angels  to  outshine ; 
Whose  highest  lays  are  borrowed  praise, 

But  ours  is  faith  divine. 

7. 

Jehovah  great  did  man  become. 

To  save  poor  Adam's  seed; 
Thus  David's  Lord  was  David's  son. 

The  very  God  indeed, 
Disrob'd  of  glory  did  descend, 

Invisibly  entomb; 
'Twas  faith  alone  could  God  defend, 

Wlule  in  the  virgin's  womb. 
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8.     . 
Shrouded  vfithin  a  manget  Jbtere^    ' 

Thus  IsraeFs  God  was  J^oin ; 
An  infant  helpless  he  appeared. 

So  mean*  and  so  forlorn ; 
How  pure  and  innocent  his  life, 

In  him  no  guile  was  found ; 
Which  put  proud  reason  oft  at  strifo. 

Their  heUish  fury  drown'd. 

9. 
Let's  trace  him  to  Mou^t  Calvary, 

Where  he  resign'd  his  breath, 
Triumphant  gain'd  the  victory, 

O'er  sin,  o'er  hell,  and  death ; 
He  then  ascended  far  on  high. 

His  stewards  did  adore. 
Resigning  power  and  majesty 

To  him  for  evennore. 

WiiiUiAM  Miller. 

SIXTY-FIFTH  SONG. 

Come  all  true  saints  who  have  believed 

In  this  great  glorious  mission. 
Which  Reeve  and  Muggleton  received. 

Roth  join'd  in  this  commission ; 
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To  Christ  we'll  sing,  with  heart,  axid  voice, 

Our  God  and  oar  Redemer, 
And  while  time  lasts,  we  will  rejoice^ 

When  time's  no  more  for  ever. 

2. 

Thro'  all  eternity  we'll  raise 

Our  souls  in  elevartion ; 
But,  oh !  eternity's  too  short 

To  praise  his  transmutation ; 
God  here  did  Yery  man  become. 

And  left  his  habitation^ 
For  to  beget  himself  a  son, 

The  saints'  true  adoration. 

3. 
He  manifested  was  in  flesh. 

And  destroyed  death's  power ; 
All  Adam's  seed  this  does  refresh, 

Who  longing  wait  that  hour, 
When  time  shall  end,  for  death's  a  friend 

Unto  all  true  believers ; 
That  glorious  mom  we  shall  ascend, 

And  leave  all  damn'd  deeeivers. 

4. 
This  mystery  was  never  shewn,  ^ 

Until  this  dispensation. 
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Wherein  God's  prophets  have  made  known 

Assurance  of  salvation. 
My  friends,  since  we're  assur  d  of  this. 

Let's  sing,  and  still  adore. 
For  mansions  of  eternal  bliss 

Christ  has  for  us  in  store. 

The  prophets  they  are  now  no  more 

Within  this  land  so  fam'd ; 
A  jewel  they've  left  us  in  store, 

Its  value  can't  be  nam'd ;        ' 
Whereby  we  see  eternal  life 

Is  in  our  souls  abiding; 
Then  ever  banished  be  all  strife. 

Since  God's  our  only  hiding. 

6. 

When  he  descends  to  put  an  end 

To  time  and  this  creation. 
Where  will  proud  reason  find  a  friend. 

In  that  last  conflagration  ? 
With  shouts  the  saints  will  all  arise. 

To  meet  their  dearest  Saviour, 
Ascending  far  above  the  skies 

To  realms  of  light  and  pleasure. 
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7. 

Then  will  oar  new  created  springs, 

Flow,  ever  to  admire 
The  love  of 'Chri&t,  the  Eang  of  Kings, 

While  devils  inust  retire 
In  lasting  pain  to  yell  and  howl. 

From  torments  never  raising; 

Then  shall  each  blessed  faithful  soul 

Christ  God  be  ever  praising. 

William  Miller. 

SIXTY-SIXTH  SONG. 

(Tun E.-^<  Hark,  bark,  ye  sons  of  faith.') 

MuGGLETONiANS  rejoice, 
Of  us  God  has  made  choice. 
To  praise  him  in  eternity, 
Fojr  ever,  and  for  ever; 
Where  we  shall  sing. 
Praising  him, 
Immortal  king, 

He's  Christ,  our  souFs  redeemer : 
His  promise  in  our  souls  do  shine. 
We  praising  him  in  heart  divine. 
Under  Reeve  and  INIuggleton. 
His  promise,  &c. 
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2, 

Our  fiedifa  will  ever  sbiiie, 
Being  of  God's  nainre  divine. 
Eternal  pleasure  ever  ahine 
In  an  immortal  kingdom ; 
Where  faitii  will  rise. 
Without  sarprise, 
Immortaliz'dy 
In  a  glorious  condition ; 
Fashion'd  like  our  God  shall  we^ 
When  rais'd  up  in  eternity, 
Under  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

Fashion'd  like,  &o. 
3. 
Eternal  life  shall  we 
See  in  eternity. 

Lord  Jesus  Christ  died  for  we. 
When  in  mortal  condition ; 
Fulfilled  ho 
His  own  decree ; 
Reprieved  we  be 
From  everlasting  torments ; 
For  it  we  praise  him  here  below, 
While  mortal  breath  in  us  do  flow, 
Under  Reeve  and  Muggleton.^ 

For  if;  &c. 
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4. 

Lord  Jesus  Cbrist  is  pure, 
His  blood  I  drink  I  am  sure; 
The  third  record  I  glory  in. 
It  is  those  truths  I  feed  on ; 
There  is  reveal'd. 
If  it's  believdy 
Salvation  seal'd. 
To  every  true  believer; 
These  are  those  joys  I  now  possess, 
Salvation  lays  within  my  breast^ 
Under  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
These  are,  &c. 

5. 

To  truth  ril  firmly  stand 

Against  reason's  hand; 

Although  the  serpent  braise  my  heel, 

My  God  his  head  has  broken; 

Now  I'll  not  feaj 

Reason  here,  , 

Ever  severe. 

My  faith  it  will  support  me ; 

For  God  he  has  made  choice  of  me, 

H 
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To  praise  him  in  eternity. 
Under  Reeve^  and  Mug^eton. 
.  For  God,  Ac. 

Henry  Thomas  Peckbrsgill. 

SIXTY-SEVENTH  SONG. 

Could  the  law  give  salvation,  Christ  never  had  died 
Nor  have  suffered  that  passion  with  a  spear  in 

his  side ; 
But  to  shew  forth  his  power,  and  redeem  his  own. 
He  descended  to  this  earth,  from  his  heavenly- 
throne  ; 
And  when  he  had  performed  that  great  mystery. 
Swift  as  thought  he  ascended  to  heaven  so  high. 

2. 
Let  your  faith  tlien  be  strong,  tho'  this  world  us 

despise, 
Tho'  we  sink  in  this  orb,  in  the  next  we  shall  rise 
To  a  glorious  throne  and  a  place  ibat  is  sure. 
To  a  heavenly  kingdom  that  shall  ever  endure ; 
Where  saints  and  blest  angels  hallelujahs  shall  sing 

And  for  ever  sing  the  praise  of  our  heavenly  king. 

Ann  Weeks. 

SIXTY-EIGHTH  SONG. 

In  Christ  in  whom  we  do  believe, 
It  is  him  our  souls  do  love ; 
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It's  Christ  alone  became  a  son. 

To  his  own  power  above ; 
It's  Christ  himself  that  saJBTered  death 

Upon  B  cursed  tree,- 
And  it  is  Christ  that  will  raise  the  saints. 

To  dwell  eternally. 

2. 
Our  blessed  Saviour  did  not  fly, 

From  death,  when  offered  him, 
But  willingly  he  did  comply. 

To  suffer  for  our  sins ; 
Oh!  here  was  love,  was  matchless  love, 

Our  God  had  before  design'd, 
To  suffer  a  dreadful  death. 

To  redeem  elect  mankind. 

If  God  himself  had  not  prepared 

For  death,  no  man  alone 
Would  ere  have  spilt  his  precious  blood. 

No  more  than  break  his  bones; 
By  this  we  see,  devils  were  confin'd. 

And  by  true  faith  we  know, 

A  chain  they'll  have,  when  rais'd  from  the 

grave. 

That  will  bind  them  here  below. 

h2 
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4. 

By  this  our  taiih,  we  likewise  see, 
That  Christy  by  his  own  power. 
Will  raise  the  saints  to  dwell  with  him ; 

Then  comes  the  happy  hour. 
When  we  shall  see  ourselves  set  free. 

While  the  devils  here  below. 
For  all  their  cursed  cruel  deeds. 
Must  suffer  an  endless  woe. 

5. 
All  true  believers,  join  with  me. 

Rejoice  both  rich  and  poor. 
Let's  make  no  difference  here  below, 

Our  God  made  none,  Tm  sure ; 
He  suffered  death  for  all  the  elec^ 

Upon  a  cursed  tree, 
And  those  that  do  believe  in  him, 
Tho*  poor,  may  be  set  free. 

Mary  Outridge, 

SIXTY-NINTH  SONG. 

Christ,  thou  dear  redeeming  king, 
You  salvation  down  did  bring ; 
But  when  you  to  death  did  go, 
Mercy,  mercy,  £ew  did  know. 
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2. 

But  when  mercy  rais'd  iis  headi 
Many  souls  rose  from  tbe  dead^ 
And  God's  wx>nders  great  did  show. 
Which  made  mercy,  mercy  flow. 

3. 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Was,  through  mercy,  in  death  lost; 
But  your  power  did  regain, 
Mercy,  mercy  lost  it's  plain. 

4. 
For  when  that  yoti  soar'd  above. 
And'  did  send  down  in  your  love, 
The  cloven  tongues  of  Are  here, 
Mercy,  mercy  did  appear. 

6. 
For  by  justiee  all  must  die. 
But  to  mercy  we  can  fly ; 
Now  Christ's  blood  has  set  us  free, 
Mercy,  mercy  we  -can  see. 

6. 

Blest  the  soul  by  mercy  crown'd. 

Curst  the  soul  by  justice  bound ; 

Now's  the  time  from  wrath  to  fly, 

Tjo  mercy,  mercy  liberty. 
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7.    - 
For  the  soul  by  mercy  blest. 
He  has  entered  in  God's  rest ; 
For  in  mercy  God  rest  found, 
Mercy,  mercy,  love  has  crown'd. 

8. 
Mercy  is  that  sovereign  king, 
Which  true  balsam  here  does  bring 
To  a  soul  by  justice  bound ; 
Mercy,  mercy  heals  that  wound. 

9. 
Oh !  thou  great  and  mighty  king/ 
VVho  thy  mercies'  praise  can  sing 
like  the  soul  set  free  from  hell  I 
Mercy,  mercy  he  C€ui  tell. 

10. 
When  for  sin  we  lost  ate  found. 
Then  does  grace,  grace  abound ; 
And  from  hell  our  souls  are  free, 
Mercy,  mercy  we  can  see. 

11. 
For  when  time  is  at  an  end. 
We  to  mercy  shall  ascend. 
And  in  harmony  of  love, 
Mercy,  mercy  praise  above. 

BovER  Glover. 
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SEVENTIETH  SONG. 

Let  us  with  lifted  voices  sing. 
To  Jesus,  our  great  God  and  king, 
Who  doth  such  boundless  mercy _shew. 
To  us  poor  mortals  here  below ; 
Since  ho  alone  has  set  us  free, 
We'll  join  in  love  and  liberty. 

2. 
Our  God  descended  from  above. 
And  left  his  great  celestial  throne, 
To  purchase  life  for  Adam's  seed ; 
He  clothed  himself  with  flesh  and  bone, 
And  nailed  upon  a  cursed  tree. 
To  bear  down  death's  supremacy. 

3. 
He  is  the  champion  of  our  hope. 
On  whom  alone  we  do  depend; 
His  matchless  love  to  us  was  shewn, 
When  witli  his  life,  he  sav'd  his  friend ; 
Let  us  adore  his  majesty, 
Who  gave  us  life  and  liberty. 

4. 
L*t  all  who  of  his  love  partake, 

iSit  down  beneath  tiiis  shady  vine, 
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And  sing  the  praises  of  our  God ; 
Let  us  in  sweetest  concert  join, 
Aboye  the  sky  our  notes  will  raise. 
To  sing  the  Lamb's  new  song  of  praise. 

Philip  LikTHORP. 

SEVENTY-FIRST  SONG. 
FAVtn,  like  a  sovereign  balsam  sure, 
The  wounds  of  sin  does  perfect  cure. 
Wipes  all  our  sorrows  quite  away, 
Assures  us  of  eternal  day ; 
Come  saints,  adore  elective  love, 
For  we  shall  reign  in  realms  above. 

2. 
Substantial  are  those  joys  serene,- 
Which  can  by  faith  alone  be  seen. 
Laid  up  for  Adam's  sons  in  store. 
Where  we  shall  shine  when  timis's  no  morev 
Come  saints,  &c. 

3. 

The  faithful  in  the  first  record 
Believ'd  Jehovah,  their  great  Lord, 
Would  in  his  time  pure  flesh  assume. 
In  the  chaste  virgin's  blessed  womb. 
Come  saints^  &c. 


S0N6»»  201 

4. 

Believers  in  the  next  record, 
Believed  Christ,  the  Son  of  God, 
Was  nailed  to  a  cursed  tree, 
And  crown'd  witli  thorns  of  infatiay. 

Come  saints,  &c. 
5. 
The  last  record  is  now  on  earth, 
Declared  by  prophets  of  grea*  worth ; 
No  more  there'll  be  till  Christ  descends. 
To  put  to  time  a  final  end. 

Come  saints,  &c. 
6. 
Now  God's  great  mystery  is  dohe. 
The  Father  was  the  ooly  Son; 
And  he's  the  Boly  Ghost  we  see. 
One  glorious  God,  with  titles  three. 

Come  saints,  &e. 

7. 

If  life  eternal  'tis  to  know. 
The  very  God  while  here  below. 
To  Christ  alone  then  let  us  sing, 
For  he's  our  only  God  and  king. 
Come  s^aints,  &c. 
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8. 
Not  knowingi  must  be  endless  pain, 
When  Christ  our  God  does  come  again, 
The  tares  and  wheat  will  severed  be, 
According  to  his  great  decree. 
Come  saints,  &o. 

9. 
The  seed  of  faith  will  then  arise. 
All  glorious  bodies  with  surprise, 
like  unto  him,  their  only  Lord, 
Singing  new  songs  with  one  accord. 
I   Come  saints,  &c. 

10. 
Then  faith  will  quite  bear  the  sway, 
For  when  we  see  that  glorious  day. 
Sight  will  our  ravished  souls  employ, 
In  pure  divine  seraphic  joy. 
Come  saints,  &c. 

11. 

Fruition  thon  will  perfact  be^ 
Each  blessed  ^aint  his  God  wiM  see ; 
Redeeming  love  we'll  ail  adore, 
In  those  bless'd  mansions  evermore. 
Come  saintS)  &c. 


SONGS,  203 

12, 

Reason  will  here  with  reason  lie. 
Howling  to  all  eternity ; 
A  burning  sand  their  bed  will  be, 
And  dying,  live  eternally. 

Come  saints,  &c. 
13. 
Jesus,  our  God,  *Come,  come  away,' 
Our  souls  do  long  to  hear  thee  say, 
'Swiftly 'ascend,  my  seed,  above. 
Surrounding  me  yonr  God  of  love. 

Come  saints,  &c. 
14. 
*  Enter  into  your  Lord's  great  joy. 
Where  nothing  ever  can  annoy; 
Eternal  love  alone  will  be 
-Our  theme  to  all  eternity.' 

Come  saints,  &c. 

William  Miller. 

SEVENTY-SECOND  SONG. 

(TuME,  *  Upon  a  Sammei^s  evening  dear.*) 

IVIt  soul  doth  glorious  scenes  discoqi, 
'Since  I  bj  faith  do  see 
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My  God  by  his  almighty  arm, 

Salvation  wrought  for  mo ; 
I  see  he  left  his  glorious  throne. 

And  died  for  me  here; 
The  eternal  God  did  man  become, 

And  paid  the  ransom  dear. 
And  paid,  &c. 
2. 
He  entered  the  virgin's  womby 

And  there  he  did  transmute 
His  spiritual  body  into  seed, 

Christ  J^sus  was  the  fruit ; 
Of  that  blest  seed  which  there  dissolved, 

With  which  the  virgin's  united  then ; 
Her  seed  the  Godhead  spirit  clothed 

With  a  garment  pure  and  dean. 
With,  &c. 

3. 

Which  was  a  body  of  flesh  and  bone, 
That  he  perfect  man  might  be; 

And  when  he  was  of  age  mature. 
He  died  upon  a  tree ; 

By  reason's  sons  my  God  was  slaiuy 
His  spirit  then  did  die, 
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That  his  elect  with  him  might  reign 
To  all  eternity. 

To  all,  &c. 
4. 
The  great  Creator,  Jacob's  God, 

Is  my  Redeemer  dear ; 
It  was  he  alone  the  wine-press  trod, 

When  the  Godhead  died  here ; 
He  has  nail'd  my  sins  unto  his  cross. 

And  canceird  all  my  guilt ; 
And  now  my  soul  is  at  no  loss. 
Since  I  see  God's  blood  was  spilt. 
Since  I,  &c. 

6. 

Tho'  my  sins  were  as  the  scarlet  dye. 

They  are  as  white  as  wool  become ; 
I  have  sought  for  them,  but  none  could  spy; 

They  all  away  are  done ; 
The  blood  of  God  hath  wash'd  my  soul. 

And  cleansed  me  from  sin*; 
That  sovereign  balm  hath  made  me  whole, 

And  taken  out  death's  sting. 
And  taken,  &c. 
6. 
And  now  my  prayers  are  tumM  to  praise, 

My  God  he  doth  me  love; 
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He'll  come  once  more  my  soul  to  raise, 

Then  I'll  soar  with  him  above ; 
Then  I  his  glorious  face  shall  see, 
A  new  song  of  praise  shall  sing ; 
But,  eternity  too  short  will  be 
To  praise  my  glorious  king. 
To  praise,  &c. 

Rebecca  Batt. 

SEVENTY-THIRD  SONG. 

Oh  !  what  a  sight  it  is  to  see 
Eternal  God  did  die  for  me ; 
He  suifer'd  death  upon  a  tree, 
That  I  might  Uve  eternally. 

2. 
Infinite  power  he  did  bring  down, 
.  When  here  he  vaifd  his  Godhead  crown ; 
No  other  way  but  this,  I  can 
See,  how  he  was  both  God  and  man. 

3. 
The  etemal  Father  died  most  sure 
Within  a  viigin's  womb  so  pure. 
And  quickened  in  humanity 
The  essence  of  eternity. 
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4. 
When  the  devils  put  my  God  to  death, 
And  he  resigned  his  sacred  breath. 
The  eternal  spirit  then  did  die, 
The  fountain  of  infinity. 

5. 
The  world  of  their  three  may  boaist, 
But  I'll  adore  the  Lord  of  hosts ; 
Who  for  his  seed  did  chuse  to  die. 
That  we  might  liVe  eternally. 

6, 
I  know  my  life  is  hid  in  him, 
His  death  aton  d  for  all  my  sin ; 
From  cursed  envy  Tm  set  bde, 
I'm  Ipn^i^og  for  eternity. 

7. 
And  now  my  soul  fiows  o'er  in  praise 
To  Christ,  the  ancientest  of  days ; 
Redeemer  dear,  I'll  praise  thy  name, 
Eternally  111  sound  thy  fame. 

John  Peat. 

SEVENTY-FOURTH  SONG. 

The  Lord  is  God,  none  else  can  be ; 
How  sav  some  then,  that  there  are  three  ? 
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If  Christ  be  God,  {which  most  do  own,) 
Besides  him  then  there  can  be  none. 

2. 
The  Father,  Son  and  Holj  Ghost, 
We  see  doth  blind  the  eyes  of  most; 
But  prais'd  be  God  that  J  do  see, 
Christ  Jesus  is  that  glorious  three. 

8. 
First  as  a  Father  to  create^ 
And  after  left  that  glorious  state. 
For  to  redeem  elect  mankind. 
And  so  become  a  Son  I  find. 

4. 
And  hj  this  third  and  last  record. 
We  plainly  see  our  blessed  Lord, 
His  Holy  Spirit  forth  did  give 
Unto  great  Muggleton  and  Reev«. 

5. 
Then  come,  my  friends,  and  with  me  join 
To  praise  the  God  that's  so  divine ; 
And  when  from  death  we're  called  on  high. 
We'll  praise  to  all  eternity 

Edward  Fever. 


J 
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SEVENTY-FIFTH  SONG. 

(Tune/ Could  the  law  give  salTation/) 

Tho'  we  live  among  devils,  why  should  we  repine? 
^was  the  lot  of  oiir  Master  when  he  was  in  time, 
Whom  thej  treated  with  envj,  with  malioe  and 

scorn ; 
But  with  Judas  'twas  better  they'd  never  been 

bom. 
For  hell  is  their  portion,  as  our  God  has  decreed^ 
Both  for  their  graadsire  and  all  his  curst  seed. 

2. 
Since  this  is  their  kingdotti,  then  here  let  tbem 

reign. 
Our  gloriouH  freedom  they  ne'er  ceaa  obtain ; 
For  their  fathers,  our  God  and  his  prophets  did 

kUl, 
And  the  blood  of  the  faithful  their  children  would 

spill ; 
But  our  Lord  shaU  descend  from  those  mansions 

above. 
And  for  ever  will  separate  envy  from  love. 

3. 
Then  we  shall  .ascend  with  our  God  into  bliss. 
And  leavo  these  proud  devils  to  howl  and  to  hiss^ 
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In  blackness  of  darkness  for  ever  to  moan ; 
Their  spirits  barr'd  close  in  dark  bodies  will  groan ; 
While  saints  in  pure  raptures  their  God   shall 

adore. 
And  sing  hallelujahs  to  him  evermore. 

Martha  Miller. 

SB\rENTY-SIXTH  SONG. 
Whbn  to  false  worship  I  did  go, 

I>arkneas  oppresi  my  mind ; 
And  when  the  law  brought  me  to  woe. 

No  peace  I  there  could  find ; 
But  i^rfaen  I  saw  the  third  record, 

God's  prophets  thej  did  cr j, 
'  F(»sake  £alm  worship,  serve  the  Lord, 

And  yon  will  never  di^/ 

2. 
Then  faith  and  reason  ihey  did  move. 

And  strive  for  mastery. 
And  £uQ  my  soul  would  have  God's  love, 

Afraid  I  was  to  die; 
But  this  was  hard  for  to  attain, 

God's  love  I  could  not  see. 
The  guilt  of  conscience  did  remain, 

And  guilt  condemned  me» 
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rd  fain  my  conscience  luU'd  to  sleeps 

God's  law  to  pacify ; 
But  justice  made  xay  soul  to  Weep, 

As  if  God  bad  stood  by; 
Gailt  in  my  soul  appeat'd  to  me 

To'  be  like  scaiiet  dye, 
Until  God's  blood,  by  iaxih  I  soe^ 

My  soul  to  sanctify. 

4.     • 
Ob !  bow  astonishing  to  think, 

That  God  he  here  should  die, 

« 

And  give  lost  sojuls  his  blood  to  drink. 

Their  thirst  to  ^tisfy ; 
When  Moses  rai«'d  th^  serpent  up»  ' 

Those  that  the  type  could  see. 
They  of  God's  blood  did  drink  a  sup, 

From  hell  to  s^t  them  free. 

5. 
The  serpent  seed«.  when  they  were  stung. 

They  looked  and  found  relief, 
Upop  the  3erpeut  which  Ibero  hung. 

This  eased  their  preseiit  grief; 
Tho'  they  were  heal'd  externally, 

God's  love  they  ije*er  could  know ; 
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The  sting  of  conscietice  oft  did  ciy. 

Which  fiU'd  their  souls  with  woe. 

6. 
This  dreadful  state  I  once  was  in, 

When  1  was  dark  and  blind; 
But  God  has  cleans'd  my  soul  from  sin, 

For  mere  J  I'm  designed ; 
His  precious  blood  which  here  was  shed. 

Did  like  a  fountain  fkow, 
And  tho'  m  J  soul  with  sin  was  dead. 

By  that  is  heal'd  firdm  woe. 

7. 
With  joy  my  soul  does  now  abound, 

Redeeming  love  to  see; 
But  olil  what  joys  when  we  surround 

God  in  eternity. 
And  homage  pay  to  my  great  king 

For  his  redeeming  love. 
And  feed  on  that  eternal  spring. 

Dear  Jesus  Christ  above, 

8. 
When  that  t  in  the  grave  do  &1I, 

To  soar^bove  the  skies, 
As  swift  as  thought  my  God  will  call^ 

As  swift  I  shall  arise; 
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Aad  then  my  soul  will  sit  secure, 

No  reason  ftere  will  be, 
My  glorious  joys  for  to  alloy 

To  all  eternity. 

9. 
I  look*d  and  saw  the  tree  of  life 

In  bitter  agony, 
I  saw  curs'd  devils  all  at  strife. 

When  God  died  on  a  tree ; 
I  saw  the  sun  was  darkened. 

Which  was  God's  flesh,  I  know ; 
When  he  fulfilFd  his  royal  word, 

The  blood  from  him  did  flow. 

10. 
The  writings  which  against  me  stood. 

It  w^as  God's  law,  I  see ; 
But  God  has  shed  his  precious  blood. 

And  slew  the  law  tn  me ; 
I  see  it  nail'd  upon  a  cross 

When  Christ  was  crucified ; 
Aud  now  my  soul  is  at  no  loss. 

For  God  for  me  has  died. 

BOYER  GtOVER. 
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SEVENTY^EVENTH  SONG. 

(TuNEy  <  Love,  what  art  thoa  thaf  s  so  divinely  bent.*) 

Faith  is  a  glorious  crown  for  to  behold, 
A  crown  of  blessings,  not  a  crown  of  gold ; 
A  crown  of  pearls  that  shine  so  clear  and  bright 
Bringing  all  saints  to  everlasting  light 
A  crown,  &c. 

2. 

Thro'  faith  alone  all  saints'  rejoices  are. 

Of  everlasting  life,  thro'  God's  great  care. 

In  sending  his  two  witnesses  for  to  declare  his 

name: 
Look  in  the  Revelations,  and  there  jou*ll  find  the 

same. 
In  sliding,  &c. 

3. 

Faith  is  a  choice  and  precious  thing, 
Bringing  all  saints  before  their  heavenly  king; , 
A  king  of  glory.,  as  saints  by  faith  do  see, 
A  personal  God,  but  not  in  persons  three. 
A  king,  &c. 
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4. 

Therefore  doth  faith  alone  out  of  them  spring, 
And  God  to  them  hath  given  a  blessing ; 
Because  thou  art  faithful  on  this  wicked  earth, 
Thou  shalt  ascend  to  everlasting  mirth. 
Because  thou,  &c. 

5. 
Unto  that  glorious  throne  which  is  on  high. 
Full  of  triumph  and  everlasting  joy ; 
Not  like  reason  that  on  this  earth  must  be 
Burning  in  hell  to  all  eternity. 
Not  like,  &c, 

6. 
Faith  is  a  pearl  which  kings  <;annot  retain ; 
Faith  is  attained,  but  not  by  learned  men ; 
Faith  is  an  eye  which  makes  saints  see  so  «lear ; 
Faith's  a  saint's  life,  and  death  they  need  not 
fear. 
Faith  is,  &c. 

7. 
Faith  is  a  pearl  which  in  man's  heart  doth  lie ; 

Faith's  an  assurance  of  eternal  joy ; 

Faith  is  a  purge,  which  to  all  saints  is  givetl; 

Faith's  a  saint's  life,  because  it  comes  fromheaven. 

Faith  is,  &c. 

William  Tomkinsok. 
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Whilst  I  by  faith  can  soar  above, 
And  view  the  object  of  my  love ; 
I  see  that  God  who  died  for  me^ 
Now  reigns  in  power  and  majesty. 

2. 
t  see  that  head  now  wear  the  crown. 
Which  once  in  gloiy  he  laid  down, 
This  glorious  mysteiy  to  complete, 
And  death  lies  conquered  at  his  feet. 

3. 
Not  long  ere  he  will  come  once  more, 
Then  wiU  my  love  in  joys  flow  o'er. 
When  I  that  glorious  face  shall  see. 
That  has  redemption  wrought  for  me. 

4. 
What  raptures  do  those  saints  possess, 
That  can  this  heavenly  mystery  see ; 
No  mortal  can  the  liko  express, 
But  those  that  share  the  same  with  me. 

6. 

To  know  my  God,  is  bread  divine, 

With  which  my  hungiy  soul  is  feed. 
For  since  this  glorious  truth  Tve  seen, 
I  am  supplied  with  living  bread. 
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e. 

By  faith  I  see  my  God  above/ 
Who  once  did  suffer  on  a  tree. 
And  did  descend  in  tender  love^ 
And  took  on  him  mortality. 

7. 
Clothed  in  flesh,  with  blood  and  bone. 
That  glorious  garmeot  he  put  on, 
The  wine-press  of  bis  wrath  he  tread. 
And  thus  he  broke  the  serpent's  head. 

8. 
His  soul  they  pierced  with  a  spear, 
Till  blood  and  water  gushed  out  ^ 
With  which  my  conscience  is  n^Ade  clear, 
My  soul  from  guilt  is  purged  throughout. 

9. 
Who  can  such  heavenly  scenes  behold. 
And  not  be  ravish'd  at  the  s^htt 
Serpents  may  please  themselves  with  gol4, 
But  this  alone  is  my  delight. 

10. 
No  more  proud  reason  ds^re  presumo 
Unto  thU  glorious  mount  to  go ; 
To  stand  with  faith  there  is  not  room ; 
No,  thou  shalt  hold  an  ass  belo>w. 
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11. 

No  cloudtf  shall  over-top  my  joy. 
No  guilt  of  sin  my  peace  annoy, 
When  I  from  reason  am  set  free. 
Enjoying  perfect  liberty. 

12. 
Yet  now  I  set  me  down  and  sing. 
And  rest  my  soul  beneath  the  shade; 
My  faith  is  firmly  built  on  him, 
The  rock  that's  in  Mount  Zion  laid. 

13; 
ThoV  I  lay  sleeping  long  in  dust, 
And  many  ages  may  survive ; 
Yet  I  in  Christ  shall  safely  rest. 
Because  in  him  I  ana  sure  to  rise. 

Margaret  Thomas. 

SE\rENTY.NINTH  SONG. 

Faith's  the  balsam  like  the  olive  green. 

Assures  the  soul  of  life ; 
Will  cure  the  lethargy  of  sin, 

And  ends  all  needless  strife ; 
If  with  the  heart  you  ean  believe. 

Then  fancy,  why  oppressed  ? 
This  last  commission  of  John  RcevC; 

Your  mind  will  be  at  rest 
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2! 

Koase  then,  my  soul>  with  saixits  to  ung 

To  Christ  our  only  God, 
And  praise  this  everlasting  king^ 

Who  left  divine  abode ; 
Highly  he  honoured  Mary's  womb^ 

Dissolved  himself  in  seed ; 
Where  secretly  he  lay  entomb'd. 

The  immortal  God  indeed. 

3. 
Oh !  matchless  love,  unbounded  grace. 

That  God  should  man  become ; 
And  man  alone  was  in  God's  place. 

While  he  became  a  son ; 
In  wonder  lost,  my  soul  above, 

Feasts  by  true  faith  upon 
This  great  eternal  God  of  love, 

Wliose  mystery  is  done. 

4. 

By  Judas  wa^  the  God  of  blids, 

In  Bethlehem's  garden  fair, 
Betray'd  with  a  dissembling  kiss. 

As  scripture  doth  declare ; 
A  multitude,  with  warlike  bands, 

Hurried  our  Lord  away. 
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Wiih  vil6|  outrageous,  impious  hands. 

Before  his  judge  that  day. 

5. 
False  witnesses  were  ready  soon. 

The  devil  and  his  friends, 
Sufficient,  none  to  seal  his  doom ; 

Then  how  to  gain  their  ends. 
This  question  put,  if  Christ  could  be 

(No  longer  now  at  strife) 
The  Son  of  God?  that's  blasphemy ! 

Resolve  to  take  his  li£d. 

6. 
What  Satan  would  in  heayen  have  done. 

Environed  thus  around. 
On  earth  is  finished  by  his  Son ; 

By  reason  guilty  found. 
Condemned  to  die  without  relief, 

Tho'  innocent  he  stands; 
They  scouige  and  whip  liim  like  a  thief. 

Now  in  their  devilish  hands. 

7. 
Pilate  proceeds,  his  sentence  read, 

That  ignominious  death ; 
Christ  here  a  sacrifice  was  made. 

With  thieves  resigned  his  breath ; 
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Crowned  wtth  thorns  of  great  disgrace, 

His  royaJ  head  it  bled ; 
The  purple  gore  ran  down  his  face, 

And  soon  he  bow'd  his  head. 

8. 
Then  with  a  spear  they  pierc'd  his  side, 

They  thusted  still  foy  more ; 
The  streams  flowed  from  his  wounds  so  wide. 

To  fill  their  helliah  score : 
Thus  Israel's  mighty  God  was  dead, 

No  kind  of  life  rwnain'd ; 
His  valuable  blood  was  shed; 

The  earth  was  with  it  stain'd. 

9. 
The  eternal  Spirit  did  resign 

Unto  the  victor's  power; 
Tho'  they  could  not  our  God  confine, 

For  in  that  very  hour, 
♦Swifter  than  thought  he  rose  again. 

As  he  before  decreed ; 
Eternal  life  he  did  regain. 

For  his  own  faithful  seed. 

10. 
The  great  Elijah  did  come  down 

To  attend  his  gracious  God; 
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Immediately  roU'd  back  the  'dtoiie> 

The  keepers  trembling  stood; 
Seiz'd  they  were  with  guilt  and  foar. 

To  see  what  hero  was  d<Hi*; 
So  bright  these  angels  did  appear, 

They  to  the  senate  run. 

11. 
Laige  gifts  they  gave,  secret  to  keep. 

And  said,  '  reveal  to  none ;' 
His  disciples  stole  him  when  asleep. 

What  has  this  night  been  done : 
Thus  devils,  iho*  oonvinc'd  will  be. 

But  devils  still  Ihe  same, 
Their  portion's  dark  elemity. 

In  never  ending  pain. 

12. 
Our  God's  ascended  now  on  high, 

And  triumph'd  over  death. 
Leading  captive  captivity. 

And  was,  O  death,  thy  death. 
Since  we  are  heaven-bom,  let's  sing 

Praises,  and  still  adore  ' 
This  great  eternal  God  and  king, 

Both  now  and  evermore. 
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13. 

The  Father^  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Those  glorious  titles  three ; 
One  person  answers  still  at  most. 

From  all  etemit j ;. 
Whose  powerful  word  made  man,  who  oame 

From  dead,  and  senseless  dust, 
A  pure  and  undefiled  frame. 

From  Ills  great  God  at  lirst. 

14. 
He  was  throughout  bj  sin  defiFd, 

But  God  his  promise,  gave, 
Who  came  in  fi^,  and  d^ath  has  foil!d. 

His  lost  elect  to  save ; 
Each  fiaithful  soul  does  herd  receive 

Theif  pardon  and  remission. 
By  mighty  Muggleton  and  Heave's 

Most  powerful  commission. 

15. 
My  dearest  friends,  beware  to  sever 

Those  messengers  of  God ; 
Our  Lord  he  join'd  them  both  together, 

One  glorious  path  they  trod ; 
God's  form  and  nature  both  inform, 

Divine  contenti  to  be; 
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Bright  burning  gloiy  did  adom 

His  form  eternally. 

16. 
The  angels'  nature  they  make  .known> . 

Pure  reason  for  to  be, 
With  Godlike  spiritual  foimaaIane>. 

In  immortality ; 
Heaven's  glorious  kingdom  »  abovc^ 

That  starry  orb  we  see ; 
Where  Christ  docs  reign  in  peace  and  Iove>, 

To  all  eternity. 

1?. 

Man  is  th)»  devil  here  below^ 

They  likewise  plainly  prove ; 
This  earth  Will  be  their  hell  we  know. 

From  whence  they'll  ne'er  remove  ;• 
The  soul  that  sins  shall  surely  die. 

How  vain  does  reason  prate 
While  here  of  immortality, 

In  this  imperfect  state. 

18. 
Then,  let  discords  for  ever  cease, 

And  never  more  be  known ; 
May  all  true  saints  live  here  in  peaoe), 
Since  the  same  God  WQQVO.;.  . 


Come,  tnteib^ietze^s^  live  ia, love, 

Who  have  those  ftfMth$i9mforac'd; 
Rejoice,  for  we  ^ball.0lii(ie/aJi?ove, 

Behold  him  face  to  face. 

19 
Who  from  the.ia^p^malilHKHa^  l4>Pve, 

Of  glory  OQpe.^^ip, 
This  glorious  BuipsiOA^^agi^atlQye, 

Did  give  to  i^ortai  me^ ; 
The  prophets  they  are  ik>w  ho  loore. 

Their  doctrine  still  do  stand; 
Believe,  ''tis  life  for  evermore ; 

Deny,  yoar^e  suxely  .d^tma'd. 

William  Miller. 

EIGHTIBTH  SONG. 

Ok  the Fimfteenikf' Piftemah and 8ixteenitkofF9bruarjf. 

(Tbnb,  'Dying  Swain.') 

Belibvsbs,  noW/let  us  rejoice, 

Ajd4  tone  our  joyful  lays; 
United  all  with  heart  and  voice. 

On  these  thre^  happy  days ; 
On  which  great  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 

Their  nussion  did  recieve 

I 
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From  heaven's  high  exalted  thrwwj. 

Of  gloiy  we  believe. 

On  which,  &e. 

2. 

To  sing  the  mystery  so  great, 

Of  Christ  our  God  above; 

Angels  nor  man  can  ne'er  relatO' 

His  dear  Redeemer's  love ; 

Heaven  descended  into  earth, 

Amazing  'tis  to  tell, 

The  wonders  of  his  lowly  birth. 

Who  here  with  man  did  dwell. 

Heaven,  &c. 

3. 

ImnK)rtal  God  thus  man  become^. 

He  laid  his  glory  by  ; 

And  did  beget  himself  a  son,. 

In  pure  mortality : 

A  man  of  sorrows  Christ  was  here. 

Acquainted  much  with  grief; 

Let  saints  be  fiird  with  holy  feap, 

'Twas  God  that  brought  relief. 

A  man,  &c. 

4. 
He  conquer  d  sin,  death  and  the  grave^ 

And  now's  ascended  high ; 
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How  mighty  is  our  God  to  save 

His  own  eternally : 
Briglit  burning  glories  round  liina  shine, 

A  triple  crown  does  grace 
Our  God  and  king  that's  so  divine, 

In  that  most  blessed  place. 
Bright,  &c. 
5. 
Where  myriads  of  angels  sing, 

Melodiously  they  raise 
Their  voices  to.  that  mighty  king, 

In  pure  seraphic  praise : 
Ere  long  that  last  great  trump  shall  sound. 

Whilst  nature  seems  to  nod; 
'Twill  shake  and  tremble  all  around, 

At  our  approaching  God. 

Ere  long,  &c.  ... 

6. 

The  angels  loudly  will  proclaim, 

That  time  is  now  no  more ; 
Arise,  you  dead  in  Christ  by  name, 

To  joys  for  evermore ; 

Then  'shall  the  faithful  seed  ascend,  ^ 

Behold  him  face  to  face ; 

l2 
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Eternal  pleasures  without  end ; 
Oh !  happy  Adam's  race. 
Then,  &c. 
7. 
Reason  adult  wiUhere  remain, 
This  earth  witt  b» 'their  liell; 
With  everlasting  grief  ktni  pain, 

In  horror^s  darksome  cell ; 
While  saints  in  spiritual  gloi7'SliaIl, 

New  hallelujahs  raise ; 
And  sing,  O  God  thy  ^ondens  o'er, 
In  never  ending.prial^ 
While,  &c. 

WiLUAtt.MlLLER. 

EIGHTY-FIRST  SONG. 
Cbase,  vain  world,  for  to  declare. 
Your  sinful  souls  immortal  are ; 
And  were  so  before  Christ  did  die. 
Who  purchased  immortalitj. 

2. 
If  men's  souls  immortal  were, 
Before  our  saviour  Christ  came  here ; 
In  vain,  in  vain  his  blood  was  shed» 
If  that  the  better  part  was  fled. 
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Call,  deluded  world,  no  more 
Our  Saviour  yours,  if  saved  before ; 
For  if  to  beavQQ  your  souls  could  fly, 
No  need  had  Christ  for  you  to  die. 

4. 

Sure  Adam's  soul  was  :t0!uch'd  with  siu^ 
Or  fear  had  never  ^pter'd  in ; 
The  soul  th^t  sins  must  die  therefore, 
And  lay  obscure  till  time's  no  more. 

5. 
Whfin  time's  no  more  Qur  glorious  Lord, 
The  omnipotent,  spof^s  the  word ; 
Then  soul  and.body  ;bojih  llbftll  xi8^ 
To  endless  .pa^  or  totting J^ays. 

J4liff:s  Miller* 

BIGHTY-SBCONP  SONG- 

Comb,  all  select  souls, 

That  delight  in  full  bowls 
Of  celestial  wine  from  that  fountain, 

Which  never  is  dry. 

But  their  spirits  supply. 

While  the  sun  scorcheth  up  the  high  mountain. 

Which  never,  &c. 

I  3 
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2. 

The  rabbles  do  think; 
Because  we  thus  drink, 
That  we  are  bereft  of  our  reason ; 
But  in  time  they  shall  see 
Who's  in  fault,  they  or  we, 
For  we  never  can  drink  out  of  season. 
But  in,  &c. 
3. 
For  this  we  well  know. 
When  our  cup  does  thus  flow. 
Our  tratisports  are  sweet  and  exceeding 
All  that  reason  can  frame. 
Or  on  earth  can  he  nam'd'^ 
Thus  you  see  our  drinking^^  bdieting. 
All  that,  &c. 
4. 
Lake  wise  we  do  eat 
Of  that  spiritual  meat. 
That  preserves  our  dear  souls  from  all  hunger. 
Whilst  the  devils  are  starv'd, 
And  must  have  their  reward. 
When  that  we  are  parted  asunder. 
Whilst,  &c. 
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.5. 

Then  let's  r^jdice  all  aiHl  sing 
To  our  heavenly  kingj  . ' 

That  so  of  his  bounty  doth  feed  us ; 
For  we  live  here  to  die. 
To  reign  eternally 
With  that  God  who  hath  boi^ht  and  redeemed  us. 
For  we,  &c. 

John  Nichols. 

EIGHTY-THIRD  SONG. 

Come,  true  believers,  join  with  me,  . 
To  praise  God  for  this  mystery ; 
For  unto  him  we  should  bestow 
The  love  that  in  our  hearts  do  flow. 

2. 
For  God  he  did  his  love  forth  shew. 
When  he  died  for  the  elect  below ; 
And  it  still  further  did  proclaim. 
When  from  the  ground  he  rose  again. 

3. 

And  when  ascended  up  on  high. 

In  his  ow:n  glorious  majesty, 

Hp  did  himself  the  power  resume,. 

That  he  had  left  when  in  the  Son. 

I4 
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4. 

Since  Christ  he  has  snish^love  made  known. 
When  he  on  earth  heeame  a  son^ 
We  will  admire  and  still  rejoice. 
While  we're  possess'd  of  heart  and  Toice. 

5, 
So  now,  my  friends,  rejoice  and  stng» 
Since  we  are  sure  our  heavenly  king. 
New  glories  for  us  has  prepared. 
That  by  his  prophets  he  decWdb 

6. 
And  then  our  joys  will  be  divine. 
Ever  in  glory  with  him  to  shine ; 
For  to  be  blest  with  God  above, 
Surely  b  a  wondrous  love. 

ROBBRT  ROBINSOK* 

EIGHtY-FOURTH  SONG. 
Come  saints,  rejoice  with  heart  and  Toice, 

To  see  our  God  has  come  down^ 
For  to  redeem  his  own  elect» 
Himself  became  a  son ; 
Himself  became  a  son ; 
And  through  this  mortal  life  did  pass; 
Temptations  did  not  fear; 
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And  on  a  cross  his  blood  was  spilt 
For  them  he  lov^d  so  dear. 
For  them,  &c. 

Oar  Lord  wa»  dead,  in  sepulchre  laid; 

What  a  glorious  sight  to  see ! 
It  was  the  fowei  of  his  own  word. 

He  rose  by  his  own  decrp^; 
He  rose  by  his  own  decree ; 
Of  angels  and  men  no  help  he.had. 

For  none  there  could  not  be ; 
But,  by  {he  power  of  his  own  word, 

Our  God  rose  perfectly. 
Our  Godx  &c. 
8. 
Now  he  b  risen  from  the  grave, 
'    And  was  seen  by  men; 
Dead  bodies  rose  that  were  near. 

And  in  the  city  came ; 
And  in  the  city  came ; 
Which  made  the  people  for  to  say, 

The  son  of  God  they'd  slain ; 
But  they  not  long  did  stay, 

Went  back  to  tbeir  graves  ag^in. 

Went  back,  &e. 

IS 
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4. 
This  was  not  all  that  reason  did, 
For  the  db^ciples  they  did  kill ; 
And  many  saints  did  share  the  same  fate. 
Their  precious  hlood  they  spilt. 
Their  precious  blood  they  spilt. 
When  all  is  o'er  and  time's  no  more, 
Then,  what  will  reason  say, 

m 

To  see  us  rise  before  their  eyes. 
While  they  in  darkness  lay ! 
While,  &c. 
5. 
Our  God  is  risen  up  on  high. 

In  glorious  splendour  shines ; 
And  sent  to  us  the  third  record. 
By  two  champions  that  are  divine ; 
By  two  champions  that  are  divine ; 
John  Reeve  and  Muggleton  I  mean. 

Two  prophets  that  were  pure ; 
And  all  that  doth  believe  the  same. 
Their  souls  are  made  secure. 
Their,  &c. 

6. 
Blessed  are  they  who  can  but  see. 
Once  more  our  God  will  come, 
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To  his  olect  whom  he  respects, 
And  for  te  call  us  home. 
And  for  to  call  us  home ; 
Then  patiently  wait  and  you'll  be  great, 

With  angels  and  saints  divine ; 
Where  they  sbg  the  new  song,  which  will  be 
long. 
While  we  in  chorus  join. 
While  we,  &c. 

Thomas  Pickersgill. 

EIGHTY-FIFTH  SONG. 
(Tune,  *As  I  was  a  walkings  for  ray  recreation/) 

What  wonders  great  my  soul  dolh  see, 
When  the  seed  spring  doth  arise  in  me ; 
Water  of  life  so  sweet  doth  flow, 
I  have  heavenly  peace,  and  faith  doth  grow 
Water  of  life,  &c. 

2. 

Then  I  my  God  can  comprehend. 
Who  is  my  great  eternal  friend ; 
He  left  his  glorious  throne  on  high. 
And  for  Adam's  seed  came  down  to  die. 
He  left  his,  &c. 
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3. 

The  eye  and  hand  of  faith  doth  find 
Sweet  food  for  to  refresh  my  mind; 
Now  I  my  God  in  three  paths  can  trace, 
I  adi^ire  his  mercy  and  free  grace. 

Now  I,  &c. 

4. 
My  God  eternally  did  shine, 
In  a  glorious  person  all  divine  '^ 
His  nature  is  all  faith  I'm  sure, 
Above  measure,  and  is  all  power. 

His  nature,  &c. 
5. 
He  purer  is  than  purest  gold, 
A  bright  glorious  person  to  behold; 
A  gannent  down  to  his  feet  doth  wear, 
More  transparent  shines  than  crystal  clear. 

A  garment,  &c. 

6. 

He  softer  is  than  softest  down, 
Crown'd  with  a  most  glorious  immortal  crown ; 
Sweeter  than  sweetest  roses  fine, 
Purer  than  snow  is  my  God  divine. 
Sweeter  than,  &c. 
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7. 
Svriftesr  than  thovght  he  did  entomb 
Himsolf  Within,  the  virgin's  womb ; 
So  that  our  Go^  he  enter'd  there, 
Before  the  irirgin  .wa8?4V^aic. 
So  that,  &c. 

Butbj  a  WQudevfiil  chapge  in  her -soul  sootn, 
^eMt)faimr<lon?ettiia«|i^h,^rhiQ^  aqdbone; 
Foi) there  hl»>di$802v'd  ii^^^vie^,       > 
Which  the  nirgib's .^3^'4r  ^  be  hf^. A^!r<^* 
For  there,  &c. 

WiAojii  dei^/t>€fr  9ee4  sbe^sbftd. 

Thus  of  her  h^ioDk  Ahr^h^^-ajii^d  a}qne, 
And  cloth'd  himself  inrilkfle^,f bipod  and  bone. 

Thus  of.  &c. 

10. 
This  mystery  of  Qod's  becomiQg  flesh, 
The  tongues  ofm^n  nor  angels  can't  fully  ex- 
press. 
Neither  can  comprehend  it  fully ; 
So  wonderful  deep  is  this  gre£|.t  mystery ! 

Neither  can,  &c. 
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11. 
His  own  gloiy,  power,  justice  and  love, 
Did  move  my  God  to  come  down  from  abote^; 
To  be  made  capable  to  die ; 
That  we  might  live  with  him  on  high. 
To  be,  &c. 

12. 
Oh !  this  was  my  Grod,  the  Eternal  God, 
Who  alone  by  himself  the  wine-press  trod ; 
Justice  wa3  made  wrath  with  sin  indeed, 
This  made  my  God  come  down  to  bleed. 
J  ustice  was,  &c.    • 
IS. 

* 

His  own  righteous  law  he  walked  through. 
Which  none  but  a  God  of  all  power  could  do ; 
Upon  a  cross  my  God  did  die, 
His  justice  for  to  satisfy. 
Upon  a,  &c. 

14. 

Great  darkness  did  o'erspread  the  globe ; 
All  nature  trembled  when  my  God 
Upon  a  cross  resigned  his  breath. 
When  the  eternal  Spirit  enter'd  death. 
Upon  a,  &c. 


soif«s.  SS9 

15. 

By  his  death,  over  death  he  gain'd  victoiy, 
So  became  death's  death  to  set  us  free ; 
Death  was  too  weak  my  God  to  detain, 
His  own  powerful  word  rais'd  him  again. 

Death  was,  &c. 
16. 
Thus  my  God  hath  broke  the  sei^pent's  head» 
Who'll  be  always  dying,  yet  never  dead ; 
The  pit  reason  dug,  he  is  fell  in  I  see. 
And  he  is  justly  damn'd  eternally. 

The  pit,  &c. 

This  victorious  God  almighty  of , love, 
Is  ascended  to  his  bri^t  throne  abov^,      ;' 
Where  he  reigns  in  power  and  bright  majesty ; 
Praise  him  all  saints  eternally. 
Where  he,  &c. 

Rebecca  Batt.. 

EIGHTV-SIXTH  SONG. 

(TuKEy  *  Youngs  Nancy  one  morn.*) 

I  * 

Hail!  hail  1  this  new  day, 
And  your  voices  display ; 
Let  them  pierce  through  the  natural  sky, 
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And  feed  upon  him. 
Who's  the  foukitidii  aiid  spiiag; 
From  whom  floWeUi  joys  from  on  high. 
Andfe^d,  &c. 
2 
Hail!  prophets  sublime,- 
Who  hath  brought  tmih  divine. 
From  heaven's  imperial  throne ; 
Which  the  great  prophet  Reeve, 
In  commission  received. 
And  imparts  to  the  faithftd  alone. 
Which  the.  &c. 

3 
The  first  day  behold. 
The  Lord  did  unfold. 
From  a  glimpse  of  his  heavenly  light; 
Revelation  did  show. 
The  secrets  which  flow, 
In  scripture  true  prophets  did  write. 
Revelation  did,  &c, 

4 
In  the  second  appeal. 
The  Lord  did  reveal, 
And  made  him  obedient  to  know; 
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Experience  should  t^U, 
Both  heaven  and  hell: 
Lord  where  ihoa  would'st  ikave<iti«^nig9« 
Experience  dUMiIdildnii  ! 

S 
In  the  tfasni,  let  mj^mam 
As  trulj  xeheaise, 
What  the  two  fennev/ei^c&t^ . 
And  what  helL^eottoeal'd^ 
Heaven  once  move  veveai'd^ 
In  two  prophets  both/inio  and.dniie* 
And  whaty  &e. 
& 
Trae  believers,  then  raise 
Your  voices  in  piaise. 
To  Chiie^  our  i»deem^iP.aitd  king; 
For  he's  God  aloncii 
Etemallj  one, . 
To  him  we'll  eternally  piof. 
For  he's,  &c. 

On  this  side  the^taiw 
AfBictions  we  have } 
His  merciful  trials  of  love ; 


242  SONGS^ 

The  humbler  we  be, . 
The  higher  will  he      . 
Rsdse  us  in  his  kingdom  above. 
The  humbler^  &c. 

All  gloiy  and  praife,  ^ 
The  rest  of  our  days, 
To  him  we'll  ascribe  evermore, 
Who  will  rescue  our  breath 
From  the  power  of  deaths . 
For  ever  to  praise^and  adore. 
Who  will,  &c.        . 

Jambs  Miller. 

EIGHTY-SEVENTH  SONG, 

You  saints  and  servants  of  iho  Lord, 

That  do  his  word  obey; 
Who  by  this  third  and  last  record, 

Are  taught  the  righteous  way. 
V  2.         . 

In  spirit  and  in  truth;  as  thus. 

To  worship  him  alone. 
As  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

In  one  divine,  person. 
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S. 

First  sing  his  praise,  as  be  is  God, ' 

The  father  of  us  all ; 
Then  as  he  bj  his  precious  bloody 

Has  freed  us  out  of  thrall. 

4. 
Now  as  be  id  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Who  saAetifies  we  find ; 
Sing  piraise  to  Christ  Ihe  Lord  of  hosts. 

With  heart  and  cheerful  mind. 

6. 
Three  witnessed  in  heaven  are. 

Who  bear  a  true  record; 
And  he  thereby  is  made  appear 

To  be  both  God  and  Lord. 

The  Father  by  creation, 

Him  for  to  be,  doth  show ; 
And  by  redemption  the  son, 

That  he  is  God  we  know. 

•  7. 
likewise  by  .senctification, 

It  plainly  is  made  known. 
To  him  the  glory  doth  belong. 

And  to  no  other  one. 
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By  wdi^d  i^  iku»  oppeax^d  as  three. 
Which  witness^tb  right  well, 

Our  Smbtir  J^m  OSbfist  is  he. 
In  whom  all  <3o4b^  dwell. 

Eternally  ib[o$e  vittlie^^lliree. 
His  perso|[^'  di^b  <)Qntain ; 

fire  that  the'^boayeui  created  be, 
Or  be  tbc^  earth  did  frame. 

W. 

Eternal.  W9s-^  fVitbev  thus. 

Eternal  was  the  Son, 
Eternal  wa»  the  Holy  Ghost, 
In  one.difine  person, 

11. 
Tbus  trinity  ioiitAiiy, 

Appears. to -be. but  one, 
One  persoqal  God,  not  persons  ihw9f 
Our  Savioor  Christ  alone. 

13. 
Then  unto  bim  etemedly. 
All  gloiy  be  iiieuefore; 
Yea,  and  our  God  has  titles  thtec. 
Now,  and  for  evermore. 


GaskcoynB. 


I 

ElGHTY^BIGHTH  SONG. 
(Tfrm;  ^  te  anciiMit  timet.*) 
How  shall  ;Wey  boijiiidadh^rey  adore^ 

Lord;  ti>y  anboondjod  loye ; 
Or  which  wl^y  <!an  we  ^nrailse  thee  more. 

Until  we  get  above  ? 
Matter  is  gross,  the  world's  confin'd, 

Our  bodies  cannot  fl^e; 
In  contemplation,  true,  the  mind 
May  feast  itself  on  thee. 
Matter  is,  &c. 
2. 
When  the  last  trump  shall  raise  the  dead. 

And  reason  here  confin'd; 
The  limbeck  holds  the  dross  and  lead. 

By  chymistry  divine : 
The  world's  the  limbeck;  matter,  dross; 

The  bodies  which  confine; 
Proud  reason's  spirit  is  the  lead; 
The  chymist,  God  divine. 
The  woiid,  &c. 

But,  the  pure^oM,  widi  tnatter  puee^ 
Purged  by  fiio  will  rifie, 
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And  in  its  limbeck  rise  secure ; 

This  is  matter  spiritaaliz'd ; 
'Twill  »wifik  ascend,  the  heavens  rend^ 

'For  nothing  can  impede ; 
True  faith  will  tend  to  Christ  his  friend^ 

For  'tis  like  God  indeed. 

'Twill  swift,  &c. 

Jambs  MiUiSr. 

EIGHTY-NINTH  SONG. 
How  blest  are  the  saints  when  assur'd  of  sal- 
vation, 
Wbilst  all  the  world  wallows  in  false  alarms, 
Heavenly  raptures  are  our  contemplations. 
New  joys  that  far  exceed  all  earthly  charms. 

2. 
Heaven's  great  majesty  by  our  faith  we  do  see. 
The  glorious  train  that  on  God  doth  attend ; 
Hasten  time,  let  us  fly  to  that  society, 

Where  of  our  joys  there  shall  be  no  end. 

Ann  Weeks. 

NINETIETH  SONG. 

(Tuirs,  <  Cupid,  g^od  of  soft  persuasions.*) 

Christ  my  precious  bleeding  God, 
This  1  by  faith  do  comprehekid ; 
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^Twas  he  alone  the  wine-press  trod, 
He  is  my  glorious  God  and  fiiend. 
'Twas  he^  &c. 
He  is  my,  &c. 

The  great  Jehovah  did  the  work. 

According  to  his  own  decree. 
He  pour'd  oat  hi^  soul  unto  death. 
For  to  set  his  own  seed  free. 
He  pour'd,  &c. 
For  to  sety  &o. 
3. 
Then  who  can  praise  this  God  enough, 

That  for  our  ransom  paid  so  dear ; 
His  precious  blood  by  faith  I  see. 
Has  wash'd  my  sinful  soul  quite  clear. 
His  precious,  &o. 
Has  wash'd,  &c. 

4.  .      •     . 

Within  the  silept  grave  I  know 

My  sinful  soul  must  go  to  sleep ; 
Until  my  God  returns  again. 
His  glorious  work  for  to  complete. 
Until  my,  &c^ 
His  glorious^  &c. 


Then  sbalL  I  anw  with  iiie  blesl  sainiB, 
For  then  I  know  the^  work-is  done ; 
A  glorious  army  we  shall  bei. 
To  follow  Reeve  and  Mnggleton. 
A  gLorioofl^  &o« . 
To  MLowt  Aeu 

AvlamtSA»^AT0ON8, 

fAftenoardi  Mr»,  Wjlli1i9.) 

NINETY-FIRST  SONG. 
It  is  by  my  faith  Vm  dictated  to  sing, . 
And  that  of  a  person  no  less  than  a  king ; 
Whose  kingdom's  not  here,  tho'  I  see  if  s  not  afar. 
Since  his  messengers  come,  my  soul  for  to  cheer. 
Whose  kingdom's,  &c. 

2. 

He  two  messengers  chose^  and  he  gave  them  to 

know. 
That  his  kingdom  was  not  on  this  earth  below ; 
But  by  fidth  I  can  see,  it  was  in  mortality 
He  was  slain  for  my  sins,  my  soul  to  set  fipee. 

But  by,  &e» 

•r.     rr  8. 

The  King  of  all  kings,  O  that  is  his  Qame, 
Tho'  reason,  proud  reason^  they  do  him  deCame; 


Ttiey'll  not  be  content^  witbout  persons  tbree ; 
But  no  divided  king  e'er  shaltxe^gn  over. 
The/U  not;  &c. 

4- 
Tbey  despis'd  bis  kingdom,  &Bji  set  it  at  naughty 
And  my  king,  like  a  lamb,  to  tbe  Qlai^gliler*wa» 

brougbt; 
They  htmg  bim  on  a  cross,  and  tbejrpierc'd  bini} 

I  see, 
Thinking  from  his  power  fer  to  get  fiee« 
They  hung,  &c, 

6. 
When  that  my  king  they  had  certainly  slain, 
And  in  a  sepulchre  three  days  he  had  lain^ 
He  rose  up  again,  It  was  by  bis  own  decree. 
That  they  from  his  powerna  way  should  get  free; 
He  rose,  &c. 

6. 

Now  this  is  reason's  kingdon^  flieyin  q^lendour^ 

it  retain. 
Until  that  my  king  he  doih  come  once  again, 
With  a  mighty  host,  his  true  subjects  to  free^ 
And  leave  reason  here  to  eternity; 
With  a,  &c. 


250  SONGS. 

7. 

With  weeping  and  wailing  in  horror  to  lie> 
Because  that  my  king  they  do  daily  deny  ; 
Whilst  that  his  true  subjects  doth  rejoice,  aye^ 

and  sing, 
All  gloiy  and  praise  be  to  tiieir  eternal  king. 
Whilst  that,  &c. 

Matthew  Hague. 

.   NINETY-SECOND  SONG. 

Curst  devils,  once  with  malice  t^ii'd. 
The  blood  of  our  doaa:  God  they  spill'd ; 
.  But  those  that  caused  our  God  to  die> 
Will  iail  be  damn'd  eternally. 

WiU  all  be,  &o. 

Will  all  be,  &c. 

But  those,  &c. 
2. 
Their  childmn,  the  apostles  kill'd. 
And  the  blood  of  faithful  men  they  spiird; 
And  those  thatcaus'd  the  saints  to  die^ 
Will  all  be  damn'd  eternally. 

Will  all  be,  &c. 

Will  all  be,  &c. 

And  those,  &c. 
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a 

What  dieadfiil  horror  there  will  be. 
When  they  are  in  eternity; 
When  they  blaspheme,  God'S  law  will  cry/ 
You  are  justly  damn'd  eternally. 

You  are,  &c. 

You  are,  &c. 

When  they,  &c. 
4u    ' 
This  thing  witlan  my  soul  I  see, 
When  that  God's  law  condemn'd  me ; 
But  now  I  see  God  "died  for  me. 
And  I  shall  live  eternally. 

And  1  shall,  &e. 

And  I  shall,  &e. 

But  now,  &c. 

5. 

Our  God  came  down  in  love  to  die, 
His  justice  for  to  satisfy ; 
That  Adam's  seed,  which  here  did  die, 
Might  live  with  him  eternally. 

Might  live,  &c. 

Might  live,  &c. 

That  Adam's,  &c.  • 
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§. 

A  new  cwtimwidfrmirt  God  did  give, 
To  love  each  other  while  we  live ; 
Thftt  by  this  love  all  men  jouight  ^e» 
That  we  his  true  di9ci|)le8  be. 

That  we,  &c. 

That  we,  &c. 

That  by,  &c. 
7. 
We  ne'er  are  like  oar  Ood  above. 
But  whai^  we  8«^  i^i  ipMfeot  love  ^ 
For  it  is  by  j4>ve-«JkoB«jw©  aoe, 
That  we  shall  liv^  kfktnuiUy. 

That  we,  &q^ 

That  we,  &q. 

For  it,  &c. 

& 

My  8in9>  my  God  has  me  forgave. 
With  none  in  envy  now  I  live; 
For  I  know  all  th^t  in  truth  does  die. 
Will  live  with  God  eternally. 

Will  live,  &c. 

W^ill  live,  &c. 

For  1  know,  &c. 


9. 

And  all  that  doth  the  trwih  despise, 
Above  this  earth  will  never  Tise; 
They  are  doom'd  in  darkness  here  to  be. 
With  cursed  Cain  eternally. 

With  cursed,  &c. 

With  cursed,  &c» 

They  are,  &c. 
10, 

When  the  elements  do  melt  with  heat, 
The  blood  of  God  wiU  be  so.swpet 
To  faithful  souls  whioh,here  did  die. 
For  then  the/U  Uve  et^jw^Iy. 

For  then,  &o. 

For  then,  &c. 

To  faithful,  &c. 
11. 
When  my  faith  it  sgaif  d  up  on  high, 
I  saw  God  in  eternity; 
It  was  then  my  God  he  gave  to  me 
An  earnest  of  eternity. 

An  earnest,  &o. 

An  earnest,  &c. 

it  was,  &c. 
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And  now  I  am  not  afraid  to  die, 
Nor  in  the  silent  grave  to  lie ; 
For  I  have  waflVd  my  soal  in  my  God's  blood. 
And  1  am  ready  for  eternity. 
And  I  am,  &o. 

■ 

And  I  am,  &e.  ^ 
For  I  have, 

13. 
When  the  bridegroom,  ^omes  my  lamp  will 

bum, 
I  have  oil  enough  to  serve  my  turn ; 
When  my  lamp  is  lit,  by  God  1  see. 
It  will  bum  to  all  eternity. 

It  will,  &c,  '    '.         ' 

It  will,  &c. 

When  my,  &«• 

14.  .  • 

When  reason's  from  the  grave  set  free, 
They'll  here  in  darkness  ever  be ; 
And  for  want  of  oil  in  their  lamps  I  see, 
They'll  be  damn'd  to  all  eternity. 
They'll  be,  &c. 
They'll  be,  &c. 
And  for,  &c. 
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15. 

No  envy  can  my  peace  destroy, 
Which  here  on  earth  I  now  enjoy; 
For  I  am  compell'd  the  tnith  to  see^ 
And  am  longing  for  eternity. 

And  am,  &c« 

And  am,  &o. 

For  I  am,  &o. 
16. 
If  I  had  immortality, 
The  face  of  God  I  soon  would  see, 
Fd  fly  above  the  starry  sky, 
To  ray  God  in  all  eternity. 

To  my  God^  &c. 

To  my  God,  &c. 

rdfiy,&c. 

BOTER  GlOVEH. 

NINETY-THIRD  SONG. 

Let  my  soul  soar  up  on  high, 
And  survey  eternity ; 
Where  two  prophets  great  do  tell 
That  a  glorious  God  does  dwell; 
Who  came  down  and  here  did  die. 
And  now  lives  eternally. 


There  the  faithfukall  ifiil  iwelt, 

When-ibeir  God'Cftbhtlbein  fromlhaUr 
Tha^t9Ueiit'sleep«t)f  deftth. 
Here  upou  this  mortal  ^rth ; 
Then  as  swift  as  thought  wilLflj 
Far  above  the  stari^  skj. 

8. 
There's  a  glorious  kiog  brigbt. 
There's  all  day,  andtifa^re'andMght; 
There,  a  host  of  angels:  dwells 
Who  God's  wonders  great  can  tell ; 
But  the  thing  that  eomforts  me. 
Is,  that  I  God's  fiice  shall  see. 

4. 
In  the  presence  of  our  king. 
We  his  praise  shall  ever  sing ; 
Because  he  here  for  us  did  die. 
We  shall  live  eternally, 
His  bright  person  to  adore. 
He's  our  God,  we'll  have  no  more. 

5. 
When  our  God  calls  us  on  high, 
There  to  live  eternally ; 
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Jbyi  celestial,,  jbjs  divine, 
We  in  glory  ail  shall  shine ; 
WliUe  the  devils  here  below, 
Live  ill  pain  and  e^^less  woe. 

.  Bo¥RR  Glover. 
'  •  i  " 
NINBTY-FOURTH  SONG- 

(Tuns,*  'the  Kli^,  God  hlem  bim.') 
Jo^'  Reeve  is  Ggd'd  pip^het,  I  dearly  do  see, 

And  liOdowiok  Mu^leton  too; 
God  chose.  the(Qi9  that  they  might  lu^  mysteries 
deelaie 
To  all  those  whom  he  doth  love  true ; 
Tbey  are  God's  last  prophets,  and  God  they've 
made  known. 
And  blessed  is  he  that's  possesthim; 
For  when  to  the  truth  he  hath  set  to  his  seal. 
He  then  is  assured  God's  biest  him, 
God's  blest  him, 
God's  blest  him. 
For  when  to  the  truth  be  hath  set  to  his  seal. 
He  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him. 

2. 
The  £Bdthful  in  Christ,  they  have  tasted  this  cup, 

And  now  it  is  handed  to  me; 

K 
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Come,  come,  my  dear  friends,  let  us  take  a  deep 
sup 
Of  Christ's  most  noble  mystery ; 
Christ  Jesus  our  God  wbo  for  us  here  did  die. 

And  blessed  is  he  that's  possest  him ; 

For  when  to  the  truth  he  haih  set  to  his  seal. 

He  tben  is  assured  God's  blest  him, 

God's  blest  him, 

God's  blest  him. 

For  when  to  the  truth  he  hath  set  to  hi^  seal. 

He  then  is  assured  God's  bleat  him.   .  a 

••■*..  1,-4 

3. 

When  God  he  gave  Moses  those  tables  of  stone, 

'  Inscrib'd  with  the  angelic  law ; 
It  was  that  the  people  the  true  God  might  own, 

If  so,  they  nigh  unto  God  draw ; 
The  only  one  God  which  Moses  testify. 
And  blessed  is  he  that's  possest  him ; 
For  when  to  the  truth  he  hath  set  to  his  seal» 
He  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him, 
God*s  blest  him, 
God's  blest  him. 
For  when  to  the  truth  he  hath  set  to  his  seal^ 
He  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him. 
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4. 
Three  commissions  God  promised  ho!d  send  on 
this  earth, 
And  now  they  have  all  three  appeared ; 
The  water,  the  blood,  and  the  Spirit,  I  see, 
The  souls  of  God's  elect  have  cheered;. 
Christ  Jesus,  that  God,  who  for  us  here,  did  die. 

And  blest  is  that  soul  that*s  possest  him ; 

For  when  to  the  truth  he  hath  set  to  his  seal* 

He  then  is  assured  God*s  blest  him, 

God's  blest  him, 

God's  blest  him^ 

For  when  to  ^e  tru^  he  haih  set  to  bis  seal. 

He  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him. 

5. 

The  apo^es  and  prophets  are  trees  of  our  God, 

In  the  garden  of  God  they  do  stand ; 
Christ  Jesus  the  .tree  of  life  is  in  the  midst. 

The  fedthfiil  do  stretch  forth  their  hand, 
And  partake  of  the  fruit  of  our  only  one  God, 

And  blest  is  that  soul  that's  possest  him.; 
For  when  he  hath  eaten  of  the  tree  of  life» 

He  then  is  assured  God's  blest  him, 
God's  blest  him, 
God's  blest  him. 

k3 
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For  when  be  hath  eaten  6f  the  tree  of  Ife, 
He  then  is  assured  God's  blest  bun. 

Isaac  Frostp,  1829, 

NINETY-FIFTH  SONG. 

Let's  lift  up  our  souls  and  rejoice, 

This  is  the  triumphing  ^day ;, 
When  God's  beloVd  prophets  were  releas'd 

From  monsters  and  beasts  of  prey^ 
Who  for  truth  so  Ibn^  time  Were  confin'd 

In  a  dungeon  with  vipers  to  dwell ; 
But  the  dragon,  A\i» !  was  sturk  blind, 

^o  think  to  keep  truth  in  a  cell. 

2.      ' 
For  now  he  hath  shak'd  off  the  chains,. 

And  ministers  truth  to  each  brother ; 
Like  the  sun  in  ibe  iirmament  shines. 

From  one  end  of  the  earth  to  the  odier; 
What  power  can  extinguish  sUch  light. 

Which  God's  divine  person  inspires ; 
It  is  all  the  saint's  deliglit. 

And  all  our  forefathers'  desires. 

3. 
Some  serpents  still  iill'd  with  disdain. 

Think  long  to  be  shedding  our  bloody 
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Till  this  time  tbey  cannot  tefrain, 

To  blaspheme  against  all  that  is  good ; 
It  is  not  tho  prophets  alone, 

But  each  belpv'd  saint  ibo  same ; 
They  trample  under  dirt  the  just  one, 

And  all  that  profess  his  name. 

4. 
In  darkness  they  hover' abo'ut» 

Expecting  to  find  some  i!est; 
With  nothing  but  fear  and  doubt. 

Their  reasonable  souls  arc  pcvBsess'd ; 
With  their  throe-persoa:God  they  can't  help 

Disdaining  ouM«iio«i; andhivft; ,    .     [\ 
In  the  mi^st  rfAplerityrttoyiWtat*,.:    ' 

When  the.  81^  ttjshinlbs^hrilghifrfwi 'above. 

i^ince  serpents  in  darkness  x^dee; .        ..it 

Let  us  ^nim  the  tnu^  GodI  {orli^iity 
And  obey:  ibi^ . tciMi  sb^pbeid'ft  voice,  i 

That  guidek  all  onr.so^lsjari^'t; 
For  tho'  we  as  pilgrims. liva  here, 

As  sojourners  in  a  strange  land ; 
We  brisk  and  lively  appear. 

When  .serpents  they  cannot  stand. 

WiujAM  Wood,  Painter* 

£3 


S62  soxGS. 

NINETY-SIXTH  SONG. 
Eternal  Jesus,  source  of  love. 

What  praise  in  me  will  dwell. 
When  thou  dost  call  me  up  above^ 

From  death  and  silent  hell; 
What  raptures  mj  soul  then  will  see. 

When  I  praise  thee  for  thy  love ; 
Redeeming  love  the  theme  will  be,. 
In  thy  kingdom  of  gloiy  above. 
What  raptures,  &c« 
2. 
Thy  power  it  was  infinitely 

When  thou  didst fonn  on  high; 
But  how  thy  love  does  us  delight 

When  thou  to  redeem  us  didst  die ; 
The  work  of  creation  above 

Was  done  by  a  power  divine; 

But  how  does  thy  redeenung  leve^ 

Make  infinite  power  to  shine. 

The  work,  &c. 

3. 

When  you  did  form  us  here  in  lovc^ 
No  sorrow  you  then  did  know ; 
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Wben  jou  redeem'd  us  in  tLy  love. 

What  pain  yon  then  did  know ; 
Thy  infinite  power,  I  see. 

Shines  most  when  you  was  dead ; 
The  virtue  of  the  word  from  thee^ 

Did  raise  thy  glorious  head. 
Thy  infinite,  &c. 
4. 
When  ihat  you  did  create  ahove. 

You  infinite  was  no  less ; 
But  when  you  did  redeem,  in  love, 

Then  death  did  your  Godhead  possess; 
But  tho'  in  a  finite-like  state. 

You  died  your  elect  to  save, 
The  power  of  your  word  so  great. 

Did  conquer  death,  hell  and  the  grave. 
But  tho',  &c.. 

5. 

Oh !  how  astonishing  to  think, 
That  God  once  dead  should  be. 

And  give  lost  souls  his  blood  to  drink, 
From  sin  to  set  them  free ; 

But  that  which  astonishes  more, 
Is,  that  when  he  was  dead, 

k4 
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The.woTd  v/bidh  hd  did  »peak  before. 
Should  tel^  his  gloriouts  head. 
But  that,  &c. 
6. 
Oh !  God,  what  a  great  sight  I  see. 

Thy  inftnite  spirit  above 
Came  down  ^d  died  upoo  a  tree — 

What  a  manifestation  of  love ! 
And  when  you  was  centet'd  in  death. 
Death  could  not  your  spirit  devour  j 
You  re-as8um'd  immortal  breath — 
^bat  a  manifestation  of  power ! 
And  when^  &c. 

7. 
For  tho'  ElicLs  sat  on  high. 

And  fiird  your  glorious  throne, 
He  left  your  spint  here  to  die, 

And  conquer  death  alone ; 
Tho'  you  as  a  creature  here  died^ 

Noiigtt  could  your  word  impede  i 
The  word  you  spoke,  I  am  satisfied. 

Was  spoke  from  an  infinite  seed. 
Tho',  &c. 
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When  great  Jehovah  ifonu'd  on  high, 

He  did  infinite  power  possess; 
When  to  redeem  us  he  did  die, 
His  power  could  be  no  less; 
He  never  was  less,  thai?,  Qpd» 
>  Sin  could  not  him  devour  j; 
He  raised  liiaaaru^s  by  14^  word, 

By  virtue  o£in$nit^.pow^J' 
He  never,  &prf    ,,  ,, 

NINETY-SEVENTH  SONG. 

My  brethern  ii»  Christ, 

The  eternal  Lord, 
Attend  and  ascend  ta  praise  such  a  Gfod, 

Who  is  our  dear  Saviour, 

The  God  we  adore. 
Well  love  him  while,  here,  and  Uien  for 

m 

evermore^ 

2. 

Our  voices  we'll  raise. 

To  sing  forth  praise. 

In  spite  of  the  world,  to  the  end  of  our  days; 

k6 
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To  such  a  dear  Saviour, 
Our  praises  are  due. 
We'll  love  him  for  ever;  nay  friends,  what 
say  you? 

a 

Are  you  so  inclin'd 
To  praise  such  a  God, 
For  his  boundless  love  eternally  good,  f 
To  become  our  d^ar  Saviour, 
And  die  on  the  cross. 
To  save  us  his  children,  that  none  should 
be  lost? 
4. 
His  blood  did  atone 
For  his  elect  alone. 
Being  flesh  of  his  flesh,  and  bone  of  his 
bone; 
How  great  is  his  mercy 
And  favor  to  us, 
To  free  us  frx)m  bondage  and  also  the  curse. 

Thomas  Luther. 
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NINETY-EIGHTH  SONG. 

On  the  llth  ofjanmarp  1676,  belnff  the  dap  the  prophet 
Muffffieion  was  tried  at  the  Old  BtUlepJmr  BUiphemy; 
fimedfice  hundred  Ptmndt,  to  be  imprieoned  till  paid^ 
amd  to  stand  three  days  on  the  Pillory ^  (two  hours  each 
dmt^J  at  Temple  Bar^  Hi  the  Royal  Exchange^  and 
West  Smithfleld^  in  the  City  of  London.  His  Boohs 
were  divided  into  three  lotSy  and  humi  before  his  face 
each  day  while  he  was  on  the  Pillory. 

• 

Onb  thousand,  six  hundred  and  seventy  six, 
Was  a  black  dismal  day  which  the  devils  prefixt, 
Tq  bring  a  great  prophet  to  their  unjust  har. 
Where  season  was  clouded  and  malice  shown  far; 
An  endictmcnt  of  blaspfaemj,  then  was  brought 

out, 
And  the.  question  was  ask'iy  whether  guilty  or 

not? 

% 
To  reap  up  the  venom,  l^at  seiiate  did  spit; 
Too  tedious  it  would  be  in  verse  to  relate ; 
They  belch'd  out  their  poison,  thinking  to  devour 
The  prophets  of  God,  whose  strong  faith  was  a 

tower 
Of  impregcable  strength  against  malice  and  hate, 
In  attempting  to  assault,  which  rebounds  on  their 

pate. 
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3. 

When  the  jury,  that  for  the  same  purpose  was 

made. 
Had  brought  in  their  verdict,  the  judge's  thankar 

paid, 
And  Balaam  Jeffeiys  was  left  the  conrt's  sen- 
tence to  pass. 
Which  he  did  with  a  voice  that  did  bray  like  an 

ass^ 
Andvaid,  *&oa  mast  stand  in  the  pillory  thrice, 
And  pay  a  small  fine,  of  five  hundred  pound' price/ 

4. 
Now,  now  the  fight^s  done^  for  the  prophet  of  God 
Hatti<sonquer'd  his  foes  with  the  two  edg'd  sword ; 
Hell  foam'd  at  his  rest,  while  the  nin^  days  did 

last, 
Which  being  expired  the  wonderment's  past; 
He  rides  the  white  horse  and  with  joy  he  is 

crown'd 
With  the  love  pf  those  saints  that  encompass 

him  round. 

5. 

This,  this  was  the  day  (IdiA  July)  fate  sparkled 

disdain. 
That  a  dungeon  should  longer  God's  prophet 
detain; 
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H6  hath  now  I^ft  your  hell  and  that  devilish 

place, 
For  a  palace  of  joy,  that  is  free  from  disgrace ; 
Then  let  us  all  rejoice,  and  tot  his  bless'd  sake, 
And  for  his  day  of  redemption,  a  jubilee  make. 

6.    . 
Love,  love  be  our  bliss-,  and  triumph  our  joy. 
While  malice  -and  hatred  danm*d  envy  destrby ; 
Let  the  devils  below  when  we  sing  forth  a  choir 
Of  praises  to  God,  for  they  can  soar'noTiiglier; 
Then  this  dismdl  black. orb  where  our  joys  were 

suppresafd'  '  *     ^ 

By  those  who  were  stamped  with  tii6  inark  of  the 

beast.  .  •     '.   '- 

A'lbxandbr  Delamain. 

,  *  «• 

NINETy-NINTH  SONG, 

(TfJXE,  ^  Dear  Chloe,  come  g^ive  me  sweet  kisses/) 

For  tp  look  on  tha  works  of  icreatiod. 
It  is  wondeirM  .great  to  behold ; 

So  likewise  the  .work  of.redeiuption. 
Which  Was  by  the''prophets  foretold. 

That  our  God  would  in  time. become  flesh, 
His  own  elect  seed  for  to  save ; 
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Or  eke  saint  and  devil  would  both  have  Iain 
together, 
And  never  would  have  risen  from  the  gra.ve. 
Or  else,  &c. 
2. 
His  prerogative  royal  did  move  him 

At  first  for  to  form  or  create. 
Of  a  substance  which  was  earth  and  water. 

His  power  is  wonderful  great; 
The  innumerable  host  that's  in  heaven. 

In  a  word  let  it  fiaUj  suffice ; 
A  grand  specimen  surely  is  plain  to  be  seen. 
In  the  &ce  of  the  natural  skies. 
A  grand,  &c. 

3. 

In  six  days  6od*s  oreation  was  finished, 

I  see  it  stands  so  on  record ; 
The  man  was  the  noblest  of  all  creatures 

That  ever  was  form'd  by  hb  word : 
Now,  behold,  he  who  was  the  creator. 

In  due  time  very  man  did  become. 
Transmuted  himself  into  human  nature. 

Of  the  substance  of  flesh,  blood  and  bone. 
Transmuted,  &c. 
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4. 
There's  three  that  bear  witness  in  heaven, 
*     The  Father,  the  Spirit  and  Word ; 

« 

So  likewise  there's  three  that  bear  witness  on 
earth. 
The  Spirit,  the  water  and  blood : 
Now  these  all  do  agree  in  sweet  union, 

In  communion  I  have  thorn  all  found ; 
How  God  became  jflesh,  and  dwelt  upon  earth. 
His  prophets  to  me  doth  expound* 
How  God,  &c. 
6. 
God  the  Father,  he  was  in  creation. 

By  the  prophets  in  the  law  we  are  told ; 
God  the  Son,  he  was  in  redemption. 
As  the  gospel  does  clearly  unfold : 
On  this  God  I  depend,  and  no  other 

Will  I  ever  tnist  in  or  believe; 
For  my  sanctification  lies  in  the  eommission 
God  gave  to  great  Muggleton  and  Reeve. 
For  my,  &c. 

6. 
While  he  walk'd  his  sore  journey  here. 
He  had  many  bitter  enemies  'tis  true ; 
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But  dieir  spite  and  tbeir  malice  he  never  did 
fear. 
For  the  bond^  o{  death  he  broke  through ; 
Sq,  woe  be  to  those  that  deapise  him, 

'Twould  been  better  they  ne'er  had  been  bom 
In  the  day  of  their  doom,  wh<ai  their  fear  it 
does  come. 
He  surely  will  hold  them  in  scorii. 
In  the^  &c. 
7. 
He's  a  savour  of  life  unto  lifoy 

Unto  those  that  do  on  him  rely ; 
He's  als<>  a  savour  o{  death  unto  death. 

Unto  all  those  that  do  him  dejay : 
So,  now.  let  us  all-in  togediei 

To  praise  him  as  our  only  Lord, 
For  he  has  promised  life  aqd.  salration  to  all 
That  beUeves  in  his  last  prophet^s  word. 
For  h^.  &e. 

WlUilAM  S£P0WX€K. 

ONE  HUNDREDTH  SONG. 

(TuNEy<  Fanny  bloomiofi^  fair,  and  St.  Osyth  by  the  mill/) 

Oh  !  Christ  my  God  and  king. 
To  thee  we'll  always  rai($e 


Ova  voices  here,  and  sing    '     .    - 

Incessant,  LokI,  ib^  praise; 
Thy  mercy  is  so  great. 

We  can't  too  much  adore. 
Or  all  thy  praise  ijejate, 

Now,  nor  when  time's  no  more* 
Thy  mercy,  &<r. 

2.  '  .  .     " 
Ob !  everlasting  spring 

Of  light,  of  life  and  joy ; 
When  thus  contemplating,  . 

No  nature  can  employ ; 
But  in  transporting  bUsSf 

Faith  does  with  faith  combinOy 
And  what  we  have  in  this. 

Is  extacy  divine. 

But  in,  &e. 

3. 

Thy  wonders,  O  nay  Qoi, 
Too  wondrous  are  to  tell  t 

Who  left  divine  abode. 
To  conquer  death  and  hell ; 

I  may  endeavour  here. 
Thy  boundless. love  to  show; 
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But,  bounded,  can't  declare 
Those  joys  I  never  kne\e. 
I  may,  &c.' 
4. 
An  earnest  here  we  have 

Of  joys  which  are  sublime  j 
I've  tasted  and  do  know, 

That  they  are  all  divine ; 
But  nature's  clog  prevents, 
Fruition  can't  be  here ; 
These  natural  elements, 
Ere  bliss  must  disappear^ 
But  nature,  &c. 

Faith  cloth'd  with  earth  will  rise, 

Beyond  this  ending  globe; 
Meet  God  beyond  the  skies> 

Deck'd  in  divine  robes ; 
"Whilst  wasting  nature  dies, 

And  every  orb  of  light. 
Dissolving  falls  and  lies 

In  an  eternal  night. 

Whilst  wasting,  &c. 

James  Millbr,  1740. 
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ONE  HUNDRED  AND  FIRST  SONG. 

From  Jericho  to  Jerusalem 

I  traveird  with  faithful  men ; 

But  in  my  way,  cdrs'd  thieves  I  found. 

Who  stole  my  peace,  and  did  me  wound. 

Who  stole  my  peace,  and  did  me  wound. 

Who  stole  my  peace,  and  did  me  wound. 

But  in  my  way,  curs'd  thieves  I  found, 

Who  stole  my  peace^  and  did  me  wound; 

2. 

False  priests  and  levites  passed  me  hy, 
And  left  me  in  my  hlood  to  die ; 
For  they'd  no  oil  nor  wine  I  found, 
To  heal  a  poor  lost  sinner's  wound. 

To  heal,  &c. 

To  heal,  &c. 

For  they,  &c. 

To  heal,  &c. 

3. 

Next  came  the  good  Samaritan, 

Which  was  when  Christ  was  God  and  man, 
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And  in  his  blood  by  faith  1  found, 
Both  oil  and  wine  to  heal  my  wound. 
•  Both  oil,  &c« 

Both  oil,  &c. 

And  in,  &c. 

Both  oil,  j&cc, 
4. 
He  sat  me  on  his  faith  to  ride. 
Until  that  I  was  satisfied; 
The  third  commission  was  the  inn, , 
Which  here  did  cleanse  my  soul  from  sin. 

Which  here,  &c. 

Which  here,  &c. 

The  third,  &c. 

Which  here,  &c. 

The  two-pence  he  as  earnest  gave. 
It  was  that  he'd  lie  in  the  grave ; 
When  he  returned  from  death,. he  said> 
The  debt  it  wholly  should  be  paid. 

The  debt,  &c. 

The  debt,  &c. 

When  he,  &d. 

The  debt^  Sto. 
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6. 
The  pe<)ple  ^i  :ax^  .call'd  tii^  \i<i^ . 
It  is  pooc  Adan^|a  seed-.-vHie^'lost^  ;     , 
The  man .  to  ^li;om  ;hd  fave  ib^  QO^V 
It  is  true  pmphets  that  Wi  here.. 

Itisy&c' 

It  is,  &c.    .  * 

The  inan,  &tf. 

It.is,  &o«  t  r     '  > 

t 
And  when  Christ  di^d.for  Adam's,  tin. 
The  gospel  was  that  very  inn. 
Which  he  retunied,  as  hi^  said, 
And  then  the  debt  was  wholly  paid* 

And  then>.  &c« 

And  tb^n,  <&c, 

Which  he,  &o. 

And  then,  &o. 

8«  ....... 

For  justice  it  wlas  wifotb  with  sij^ 
And  Christ  thei  debt  paid  in  UiQ,  inn;  . 
In  the  conunission,  of  the  Uopdi 
He  died  according  to  bis  woxd«' 

He  died,  &c.    He  diedi  &c»  . 

In  the,  &c.     He  died,  &o. 

fiotEE  GlOVSRi 
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ONE  HUNDRED  AND  SECOND  SONG. 
Oh  !  death,  what  is  thy  bitter  stiog  I    . 

Thy  ihonsand  pierciiig  darts ! 
Ten  thousand  pleasures,  fsdith  doth  bnog, 

To  ease  my  dying  heart 

A  glorious  object  I  do  Tievr, 

Quite  thro'  thy  gloomy  way ; 
Which  now  my  dytng  soul  pursues^ 

Through  night  instead  of  day. 

3. 
Since  life  with  thee's  no  sympathy,. 

Then  finish  soon  the  strife  ;^ 
A  friend  I'm  sure  thou  art  to  me. 

The  way  to  endless  life. 

Maegarbt  TaoMAS. 

ONE  HUNDRED  AND  THIRD  SONG. 
Oh!  what  great  and  glorious  treasurey 

Flow  within  my  soul,  1  see; 
Now  I  know  by  true  repentanoer 

What  it  was  that  died  for  me ; 
The  Godhead  spirit  here  did  centre, 

In  a  human  frame  I  see ; 
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3?hc  whole  Godhead  here  did  enter 

Iiito  silent  death  for  me. 

The  Godhead,  &c. 

2. 

Altho'  I  am  a  wicked  sinner, 

And  justly  do  deserve  to  die  j 

Within  my  soul  mercy  is  crying, 

You're  blest,  you  live  eternally ; 

like  faithful  Noah,  I  great  favor 

In  the  sight  of  God  have  found ; 

His  precious  blood,  that  glorious  Saviour, 

Has  heal'd  the  serpent's  deadly  vvound. 

like  &ithful,  &c. 

3. 

Oh !  how  my  soul  is  freed  from  sorrow, 

Now  I  by  faith  my  God  can  see ; 

While  curs'd  devils  filFd  with  horror, 

Dread  the  great  eternity; 

When  my  soul  was  almost  dying,       i 

By  reason's  malice  great  to  me; 

In,  my  soul  a  voice  was  crying,         <  ^ 

Oh !  my  God  hath  died  for  me*     '         , 

When  my,  Ac, 

4.  ' 

What  tho*  1  live  with  cursed  devils, 

And  amongst  them  here  shall  die; 
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I  shall  bf  ye  ^  glodous  supf  er. 
When  my  God  coix^<^  J^9^.  <>Q  high ; 

On  the  flesh  of  luighty  oap^ins;/ 
With  my  God,  J  then  shall  feed ; 

On  mighty  men  of  ihsitgrea,t  na^on> 
Which  caus'd  our  gloiious  God  to  bleed* 
On  ihe»  &c. 

And  on  the  flesh  of  smaller  devils, 

I  shall  feed  by  faith,  \  see ; 
When  my  God  comes  in  that  mornings 

Of  the  great  eternity. 
Kings  and  priests  will  lose  their  poweTt 

None  will  bear  supremacy ; 
AH  flird  with  horror  in  that  hour, 

They'll  be  damn'd  eternally. 
Kings,  and,  &c. 

When  upon  tbem^  we  are  feeding. 
With  onr glorious Goddiffioe, 

And  do  know  they  area  bleedii)^. 
Oh !  how  glorious  we  shall  shine; 

flird  with  love  and  grateful  pitaliles. 
With  aoolamations  loud  will  cry. 


Wh6n  our  God  from  death  us  raiseSy 
Into  blest  eternity* 

Fiird  with,  &c,   . 

BoTBg  Giuovkfi. 

•  * .  •        .  '      • 

ONE  HUNDRED  AND  FOURTH  SONG. 
GUDB  swiftly,  ye  streams 

Of  God's  blood,  through  my  soul ;   < 
How  soft  are  the  thenaes 

That  does  reason  controul; 
By  the  third  commission 

God  gave  to  John  Reeve, 
In  a  blest  condition, 

We  truth  do  receive. 
In  a  blest,  &c. 
2. 
It's  the  blood  of  our  God 

That  sets  lost,  mortals  free^ 
And  makes  them  assured 

They  happy  shall  be  ;• 
For  by  eating  God's  flesh, 

True  salvation  is  found. 
And  our  drinking  God's  blood, 

Makes  new  joys  to  abound. 
And  our,  &C 
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3. 

like  the  sheep  that  wbs  lost» 

We  have  all  gone  astray ; 
Till  we  join'dihe  trae  flock. 

We  were  in  the  wrong  way ; 
But  the  ninefy^nine  jast  ones 

Whom  justice  ne'er  bound. 
They  never  were  lost, 

So  they  ne'er  can  be  found. 
They  never,  &c. 
4. 
For  no  man  on  this  earth 

Ever  happy  can  be. 
Unless  a  lost  sinner 

Himself  he  can  see ; 
And  when  justice  has  scourg'd  us> 

That  fiery  rod ! 
Then  mercy  relieves  us. 

And  shows  us  our  God. 
Then  mercy,  &c. 
5 
No  turnings  nor  windings 

In  truth  doth  appear; 
No  alarms  of  fabe  doctrine 

E'er  fills  us  wi|h  fear; 


For  the  way  to  salvation 
Is  narrow  and  straight; 
And  sweet  revelation 
Shows  us  heaven's  gate. 
And  sweet,  &c. 

BoTBR  Glover. 

ONE  HUNDRED  AND  FIFTH  SONG. 

(TuHK, « God  save  the  King/) 

Great  Muggleton  and  Reeve, 
True  prophets  I  believe ; 
Oreat  God's  last  ohoiee. 
His  mind  to  make  knowB 
To  the  elect  alone ; 
Therefore  Til  him  adore, 
Israel's  great  God. 

His  mind,  &e. 

2. 

By  faith,  I  plainly  see 

His  blood  was  shed  for  me ; 
By  reason's  brood. 
The  Lord  of  life  they've  slain. 
Eternal  life  we've  gain'd^    • 
Therefore  let's  him  adore, 
Israel's  great  God. 

The  Lord,  &c. 
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3. 

'Tis  by  the  prophet's  word> 
Declared  in  the  ihvrd  rccord> 
And  fully  made  known ; 
But  reason  cannot  ^ee 
This  noble  ny^stery ; 
Therefore  let's  him  adore, 
Israel's  great  God.: 

£iit  teeaon',  &c« 

Come,  friends,  and;  join' with  me^ 
To  see  this  mysteiy-^ 
God  wholly  4a^j.:  . 
No  assistance  wanted  he,. 
Rose  by  his  own  deerec; ;, 
Therefore  by  faith  I  ${ee 
'Twas  Israel's  great  God. 
No  assistance,  &e. 

5. 
No  other  God  I'll  have. 
His  love  is  all  1  crave ; 
Therefore  I'll  sing. 
His  mercy  is  so  sure, 
For  ever  to  euduxo^ 
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Therefore  leVs  bim  ador^, 
Israel's  great  God, 

His  mercjr,  ^c. 

Richard  Smith,  1794. 

ONE  HUNDRED  AND  SIXTH  SONG, 

(TuHB,<  Jolly  Sailor;) 

Oh  !  glorious  Jesus,  our  eternal  God« 
How  great  was  tby  mercy  and  favor. 

To  leave  thy  throne  above, 

And  come  down  here  in  love,. 

Our  bonds  to  remove ; 

My  glorious  Saviour. 

2: 

r 

Such  love  as  thine  surpasses  all,,  as  giver. 
For  none  can  comparef  with  it  ever ; 

Heaven's  great  majesty. 

For  us  sinners  did  die. 

To  raise  us  on  high. 

To  our  God  and  Saviour. 

3; 

How  happ/s  he  who's  the  honour  to  know 

God, 
And  ere  sure  to  live  with  him, for  ever ; 
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*Ti8  by  failh  we  receive 
Great  Muggleton  and  Reeve, 
And  80  come  to  believe 
In  our  God  and  Saviour. 

4. 

Tliese  prophets  have  finished  the  mystery  of 

God. 
For  he  chose  them  iil  his  love  and  favor, 

His  truth  to  make  known 

To  his  elect  alone, 

For  we  are  his  own. 

He's  our  God  and  Saviour. 

5. 

The^beavexdy  mysteries  they  have  reveal'd^ 
Will  rejoice  .and  make  us  glad  for  ever; 

For  by  faith  I  do  see, 

JQoi  died  on  a  tree^ 

And  has  redeem'd  me^ 

He*s  my  God  aod  Saviour. 

6. 

Three  days  and  three  nights  in  the  grave  God 

did  lay, 
Death  was  too  weak  for  to  keep  him  under; 
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For  with  him,  I  9e&, 

Death  had  no  sympathy; 

According  to  decree. 

Arose  my  God  and  Saviour* 

7. 
Said  God,  '  I  have  power  to  lay  down  my  life, 
And  have  power  to  take  it  again ;' 

Now  the  prophet  tells  me, 

God's  word  was  a  decree ; 

It  was  that  God,  I  see. 

That  did  raise  my  Saviour. 

8. 
The  infinite  power  of  God*s  word  speaking, 
M^iist  affect  the  thing  spoken  of  sure ; 

^t  the  time  he  decreed, 

life  quicken'd  in  the  seed. 

Then  rose  indeed     ' 

My  God  and  Saviour. 

9. 
God  rais'd  Moses  and  Elias  to  glory  on  high. 
And  invested  them  with  great  power; 

To  represent  God  on  high. 

Whilst  God  came  down  to  die. 
For  to  raise  us  on  high, 
Like  a  glorious  Saviour* 
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10;     ' 
His  infiDite  propertic»)i»  tUd  bAng  down; 
His  glory  he  will  not^ve  tb  ahother ; 
By  inherent  power  did  rho, 
^  And  soafd  above  tl&  skies ; 
Crowned  with  victories, 
*  Our  God  and  SleLnobr. 

li. 
All  glory  and  honour  to  our  God.  aldne  is  dne, 
There  was  none  ever  like  him  in  power; 
l^is  his  word  will  job  raises 
At  the  end  of  those  days ; 
To  Christ  alone  giVe  all  praise, 
He's  our  God  and  Saviour. 

RsBEceA  Batt. 

ONE  HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTH  SONG, 

God's  prophets  now  at  n^st, 
Your  writings  have  me  blest. 
And  your  praise  I  now  will  sing. 
For  this  sacred  treasure ; 

For  I  see 

You  are  free 

From  misery ; 


Which  gives  much  pleasure ; 

You  made  my  souLwlth  joy  abound, 

You  made  my  head  with  mercy  crown'd, 

Greait^Reeve  and  Muggloton. 
You  made,  &c. 
2. 

Your  recGfd's  eleer  to  me. 

Both  life  and  defttb  I  see; 

Death  the  king  of  liorror  here, 

You  have  captivated^. 

And  I  know  -  * 

It  ie-so,  .        .    >  .    ' 

As  yoii^shfWir,  .       . 

Just  as  you  havet^at^d; 

For  you  blunt  the  stii^of  deatli, 

Tho'  you  have  no  Ba^rtal^b^lh^^ 

Great  Baofe  andMuggloton.    . 
iFbr^^ou,  &o. 
8. 

Through  death.  neW'life  we  see. 

By  mercy's  liberty ; 

Which  makes  us  great  conquerors  bold, 

Over  the  deed  of  reason ;  ' 
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For  we  know, 
They  will  go, 
Very  low, 
And  be  damn'd  for  their  treason : 
You  gave  me  a  mighty  sword, 
For  to  cut  down  reason's  lord, 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggieton. 
You  gave,  &c. 
4. 
For  at  God's  very  feet, 
Under  the  justice  seat. 
We  our  souls  do  here  deligbt» 
By  slaying  cursed  reason ; 
When  they  cry 
Blasphemy, 
God  can't  die. 
We  kill  him  for  their  treason ; 
For  your  sword  is  not  in  vain^ 
Many  devils  it  has  slain, 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggieton. 
For  your,  &c. 

6. 

The  olive  leaf  you  brought. 
Which  justice  set  at  nought; 
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For  where  mercy  does  abound, 
Justice  has  no  power; 

When  we  see, 

liberty. 

And  are  free, 
And  peace  does  wrath  devour; 
Then  you  do  by  J  ordan  standi 
And  lead  us  to  Canaan's  land^ 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
Then  yon,  &d. 
6. 
Gigantic  men  we  see. 
The  sons  of  Anack  b^i 
Mighty  men  of  great  renown^ 
Ready  to  devour; 

When  ihey  cry^ 

Let  tbem  die^ 

We  let  fly. 
And  cut  down  all  their  power; 
With  your  sword  I  ready  stand, 
To  obey  your  dread  cammand, 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
With  your,  &c. 
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That  great  and  mi|!^fy  aUeU» 
Which  guards  us  in  ike  «e]d» 
Sure  it  b  the  power  of  faith ; 
And  justice  is  your  sword,  sk^ 
Which  does  "kiH, 
Reason  stiU, 
That  rebel 
Against  your  tnighiy  wmd,  sir  | 
With  that  sword  we  them  ptiisue. 
To  the  gates  of  hell  with  you. 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggletos. 
With  that,  &C. 
S. 
Your'dootrine  it  is  cleaar. 
Does  lead  to  mercy  liei)e>;  ' 
We  have  touoh'd  the  tree  <if  life. 
And  we  shall  live  for  erer; 
From  that  root^ 
We  bear  fruit, 
Which  will  suit, 
Wh'en  we  from  d^iith  do^sevel* ; 
Then  we  loudly  shall  abound,  * 
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Mercy,  mercy>  thou  bas,i,Qrown'(i 
Great  Reeve  and  Mu^jjle^Qn. 
Tilipp  we,  &p. 


And  on  that  gloriof^s  4^> 
like  lambs  we'll  skjip  and  play, 

Round  about  .gp:^0't  !^ian.'s  bUl, 
The  fountain  pf  ^Iple^i^id; 

TJiQuwUihiB  ' 

liberty. 

For  to  see 
An  endless  hidden  tre^ui^.^ 
Then  with  joy  we  shall  .abound. 
And  througih  CbrUt,  by  pgd  ;t?e  (^qiy^'d. 
With  Reeve  a^d  Mugg|jejtoj^. 
Then  with,  &c. 

Though  worses  does  us  ^'^ojf 
And  vaileih  all  6ur  joy ; 
With  our  ey^s.we  God  shall  see. 
In  his  burning  .splendour; 

.For- that,  son, 

Blight  wUl  burn. 

And  return 

hi 
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To  make  deatli  surrender; 
For  Christ  is  our  mighty  head, 
Which  wiil  call  us  from  die  dead,. 
With  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
For  Christ,  &c. 
11 
WheQ  you  the  truth  did  tell, 
Great  Bahylon  then  fell ; 
And  in  the  saints  there  did  arise 
A  gr^at  and  mighty  city ; 
Where  they  praise 
Mercy's  raysj 
All  their  days. 
Which  shines  on  them  in  pity ; 
New  Jerusalem  come  down. 
And  with  joy  the  saints  did  crown^ 
By  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
New  Jerusalem,  &c. 

12. 

In  peace  we  here  do  stand. 

All  wailing  God's  conunand, 
TUl  he  comes  down  from  on  high^ 
From  death  our  souls  to  sever; 

Then  well  fly 

Far  on  high. 

Praise  to  cry 
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To  Christ  our  God  for  ever ;    . 
For  who  God's  loving  praise  can  sounds 
like  the  soul  by  mercy  crown'd. 
Through  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 
For  who,  &C, 

13. 

How  sweetly  does  appear  . 
God's  prophets'  words  while  h^re, 
In  our  souls  they  peace  do  sound, 
Which  gives  us  much  pleasure ; 

When  they  cry, 

'  liberty ! 

Quickly  fly. 
And  dig  for  hidden  treasure/ 
Round  your  neeks  you  pearls  did  wear, 
And  8urpass*d  the  diamonds  far. 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
Round  your,  &c. 

14. 

Although  your  souls  are  dead. 
Your  power  is  not  fled ; 
For  that  power  it  will  stand 
Until  time's  last  duration, 

l4 
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For  to  kin 
Reason  still. 
That  rebel 
Against  your  inspiMtion ; 
For  when  that  yonr  Gdd's  wdnders  told. 
Your  souls  surpassed  burnish'd  gold, 
Great  Reeve  atid  Muggletbn, 
F^or  when,  &c. 

BoTER  Glower. 

HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTH  SONG. 
Fare  ye  well,  ye  dark  Egyptitos, 

To  Agar  and  his  sons,  adieu ; 
Your  Gods  ate  only  tales  of  fiction. 

And  your  doctrine's^'air  ilnthie ; 
In  your  dark  land  I  was  a  strainer. 

In  chains'  and  fetters  was  confined. 
And  a  slave  to  cruel  Pharoah, 

Justice  my  death-warrant  sign'd. 

r  •  O 

Death  and  famine  me  surrounded. 
Heavy  butdens  forc'd  to  bear ; 

Then  aloud  I  cried  for  mercy ; 
But  fbituless  Gods,  how  could  they  hear? 
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fittt  at  length  my  royal  father 

Sent  his  clear  servants  unto  xfie, 
They  shewed  me,  he  had  paid  my.  ransom. 

And  shed  his  blood  upon  a  tree. 

3. 
From  Pha^oaVs  land  I've  now  departed, 

In  vain  be  stro^ve  to  keep  me  bound;' 
Awaken'd  faith  increases  stronger, 

^^i  r^asoQ  &Uf,  til\  Ijikefs  i^uita  dfawii!^ ; 
Now  in  peace,  I  am  possessing 

Pleasures  that  can  neV  <lecay, 
By  faith  my  soul  it's  prepared 

For  the  great  rejoicing  day. 

4l.     ,"''    ",'  '  ' 
For  ray  royal  father's  servants, 

By  hi^  9KpjL](in(ian4>  has  me  adqrn'd ;   , 
With  wedding  gs^rments  I  am  clot^ecl, 

Waiting  ^cwf  tb^t  gloTipus  n^orn; 
Then  will  the  royal  hj^degrpom  come 

And  claim  his  bride  he  loves  so  dear, 
The  villus,  yn^^,  ^U  then  ai^se, 

And  meet  the  hndegroQip  \n  the  air» 

5, 

No  saint  caq  e'er  desenbe  the  meeting, 

When  &ith  meets  his  lovely  king, 

l5 
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And  they  have  that  glorious  greeting; 

Love  ever  flowing  from  the  spring : 
The  Lamh,  the  three  armies  will  follow^ 

Into  heaven,  their  glorious  home, 
In  the  third  it  is  commanded. 

By  great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

Edwin  Kitchbk. 

HUNDRED  AND  NINTH  SONG. 

All  glory  unto  Grod  alone. 
Who  for  me  here  did  die, 
And  led  captive,  captivity ; 
He  was  a  glorious  fountain  bright. 
From  all  cteniity. 
2. 
When  God  he  sent  the  prophet  Reeve, 
And  Muggleton  also ; 
His  works  of  creation  and  redemption, 
In  my  soul  did  flow, 

3. 
God  he  descended  from  above. 
To  die  here  below  for  me. 
To  work  the  mystery  of  redemption. 
Which  work  I  plainly  see. 


SONGS.  299 

The  blood  of  God  it  purifier 
My  soul  it  is  made  clean ; 
And  now  I  shall  ascend  and  see 
My  dear  redeeming  king. 

5. 
Where  I  shall  reign  in  realms  above, 
To  praise  the  God  of  all  love ; 
ComeZion's  sons,  rejoice  and  sing, , 
To  praise  Christ  the  redeeming  king. 

6. 
For  now  redemption  is  made  clear, 
It  doth  my  heart  and  soul  so  cheer ; 
Come  Zion's  sons,  rejoice  and  sing. 
To  prslise  Christ  the  redeeming  kingl  ' 

When  ihfe  fiery  serpent  begins  to  sting, ' 

« 

It  is  the  law*  I'm  sure ; 

But  when  I  look  on  the  Son  of  man, 

My  soul  is  quite  pure. 

'8. 
The  serpent  it  was  lifted  up. 
To  typify  the  Son ; 
And  now  the  thing  it  is  made  clear, 
By  Reeve  and  Muggleton., 


And  wiien  my  God  doth  come  again^ 
To  call  me  up  on  higb ; 
Oh !  then  I  shall  ascend  and  see 
His  glorious  majesty. 

10.   . 
Christ  is  the  God  whom  I  adore. 
And  shall  now  and  for  evermore ; 
Therefore  I  will  rejoice  and  sing. 
To  praise  Christ  the  redeeming  king. 

Robert  Dawsok^ 

HUNDttED  AND  TENTH  SONG. 

Hark,  hark,  the  trumpet  sounds ! 

Arise  ye  saints  to  joy, 
Proud  reason  stands  confound. 

No  more  caa  you  annoy. 

2. 
Hark,  hark,  the  glorious  cry, 

The  royal  bridegroom  near. 
Awake  ye  virgins  wise. 

Tour  lamps  with  oil  prepared. 

And  with  your  God  ascend. 
Into  bright  realms  abov^ 
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To  sup  on  all  curst  setpents. 
With  Christ  the  Ood  of  love. 

4. 
Rejoi(^g^  0^0^  ilH^  faee  of  Cata, 

God's  gied^  dttppet^  will  be  ^ 
Because  all  pdrapeulocs  vain 
Are  dama'ietenMLlIyi. 

A 
Then  to  God  who  dM  &»  usy 

Eternal  praises  sing ; 
Hosannas  be  unto  the  Bon 
Of  Israei**  shepherd  and  king. 

SbwiN  Kitchen. 

HUNDRED  AND  BI^EVSNTH  SjONG. 

Israel's  great  Gad»  he  deseendedy 

By  his  infinite  po^Yor  divin0. 
Mystery  never  comprehended^ 

By  proud  reajum's  lofty  ttind  | . 
When  the  virgin's  womb  contained  him. 

His  decRe  beccime  all  power, 
The  great  Gqd  and  king  of  heaven. 
Here  on  ^aiih  did  d^aUi  devour^ 
Thegreat»&tt.     . 
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2. 

Infinite  power  all  did  die 

When  Jesus  Christ  was  crucified ; 
They  could  not  longer  boast  of  {tower. 

When  they  pierc'd  his  righteous  eide; 
The  holy  templ^  was  destroy  d; 

According  to  G  od's  firm  decree ; 
In  three  days  rais'd  for  evermore ; 

This  1  by  £aith  can  plainly  see. 
In  three,  &c. 
3. 
Here  God  became  the  son  of  David, 

When  he  in  this  world  abode ; 
He  was  the  everlasting  Father, 

Clothed  in  a  mortal  robe ; 
Eternity  the  glorious  Father, ' 

When  a  son  he  became  time ; 
Being  infinite  in  power. 

Rose  eternity  divine. 

Being  Infinite,  &c. 
4. 
'Twas  Adam's  nature  God  took  on  faim. 

When  transmuted  into  flesh; 
The  same  origmating  firom  him, 

At  end  of  time  with  him  will  rest; 
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The  splendid  rays  of  tmth  now  shining, 

Dread  not  pesecution^g  threats ; 
Awake  from  damber  sons  of  Zion, 

Know  yottr  birth's  eternal  great. 
Awake  from,  &c. 

6. 

Rejoice,  yon  happy  mortals  here, 

Your  happy  fate  you'll  ne'er  repine ; 
Believe  the  third  record,  ne'er  fear. 

But  you  will  drink  spiritual  wine : 
That  heavenly  cup  that  God  has  oifer'd. 

Here  for  Adam's  seed  below ; 
Rejoice,  all  you,  that  by  this  profit, 

None  can  wine  like  this  bestow. 
Rejoce  all,  &c. 

Richard  Picikers&ill,  1807^ 

t 

HUNDRED  AND  TWELFTH  SONG. 

(TUMB,*  The  liUies  of  Franc^  and  the  fiur  English  Rose.') 

In  one  thousand,  six  hundred,  fifty  and  one, 
God  chose  two  prophets  his  vrill  to  make  known 
To  all  elect  men,  that  he  did  leave  heaven ; 
All  praise,  hallelujahs,  and  glory  be  given. 
To  all,  &c. 
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2. 
To  our  great  Crod»  ihe^  otemal  Father  Teil-d^ 
Wrapt  up  in  flesh  agauut  death  he  psevaii'd ;. 
By  power  inherent  in  hig  peion  I  sno. 
He  delivered  himself  ficom  doatb^^  eaptivitj. 
By  power,  &c. 

3. 
When  God  became  man  he'd  no  reasoa  in  him. 
This  must  be  aUow'd,  then  how  could  he  sin  ? 
There's  nothing  could  sin  but  reason  I'm  sure, 
Christ's  life  was  Good's  life  infinitely  pure. 
There's  nothing,  &c. 

4, 
The  eternal  Father  the  life  of  Christ  became, 
The  purity  ne'er  altered,  tho'  its  condition  chang'd; 
The  Godhead  in  eternity,  ih»  Godhead  here  in 

time. 
It  ne'er  sin'd  in  eternity,  how  could  it  sin  in  time  ? 
The  God,  &c. 

'&• 
Then  as  he  ne'er  sinn'd,  no  power  death  could  hate, 
No  longer  than  decreed  to  keep  h\m  in  the  grave; 
Sin  and  death  in  union  together  they  do  lie, 
Christ's. sinless  life  with  death  coidd  have  no 
sympathy. 
Sin  and,  &c. 


6. 
By  Christ  having  pDV9iihiim»llte,lflB$(9#b  . 
O'er  death  he  gam'd  fi^'Wmi^W.t^B^  such' to  his 

feast 
Of  etMiiiLffeaaB»e8lkaiai»<»f  thta^&ith^  / 
WheQ  we  soar  uj^oii  hif^  toad  br^atlMiiiMllOTtal 
braatk 
Ofetenml,  A*^ 

*  •    ■ 

HUNDRED  AND  THIRTEENTH  SONG. 
Life's  bat  a  joutiMy  to  thei  giiMrff», 
AHke  to  numarch  as  to  slave; 
Whe».  all  manldiid  maXt  kiell^d  b^    , 
Uodor  pale  deaih*$  Wf&Aijf; 
Which  makes  me  long  to  me  the  time, 
When  saints  will  all  immortal  shine. 

These  gloomy  mansions  will  ratajiii 
The  breatlikas  saint  w^en  fieed  fioom  pain ; 
Submittmg  to  all  oonquering  povnei,  . 
The  victor  will  all  life  devsonr. 
Which  makes.  &c. 
3. 
Then  teason«  why  this  needless  strife? 
Surely  there's  nought  can  die  but  life| 
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Both  soul  and  body  here  must  lie> 
For  ell  ihaVs  bom  must  surely  die* 

Which  makes,  &o. 
4. 
The  time  will  eome  whea  time  must  be 
Swallowed  up  into  eternity ; 
When  Christ  our  God  will  summons  all 
Within  this  fair  terrestrial  ball; 
.    Then  shall  we  ell  immortal  shine, 
Prai8mgt>ur  God  that's  so  divine. 

&. 
The  dead  in  Christ  will  first  arise. 
And  ope'  Iheir  new  and  wondering  eyes; 
Ascend  as  swift  as  thought  above. 
Surrounding  Christ  ibeir  God  of  love. 

Then  shall,  &c. 
6. 
'  Come,  my  dear  saints,  come,  come  away^ 
Enjoy  with  me  eternal  day, 
Where  endless  pleasures  are  in  store, 
For  you,  n^y  chosen,  evermore*' 

Then  shall,  &c. 

7. 

With  glorious  bodies  like  to  him, 
Our  great  immortal  God  and  king ; 
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There  we  shall  hallelujahs  laise^  .  ^ 

Ringing  the  Lamb's  new  songs  of  praise. 

Then  shall,  &c/ 

.8 

The  serpent's  seed  will.here  he  lefti 
Of  all  their  former  joys  bereft; 
Centred  in  darknesB,  grief  and  woe, 
Eternally  to  undergo. 

While  we,  &c. 
0. 
Then  shall  the  righteous  shin^  and  sing 
Unto  their  dear  redeeming  king, 
Who  did  such  matchless  m^?cy  show 
Unto  poor  Adam's  seed  below* 

Then  shall,  &c. 

10. 
O  come,  my  dear  Redeemer,  come. 
And  take  us  to  our  longed-for  home; 
Where  we  shall  sing  with  one  accord, 
Adoring  of  our  sniFering  Lord ; 
Then  shall  we  all  immortal  shine,    - 
Centred  in  bliss  that's  so  diVihe. 
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In  darkness  I  wandex^il  about. 

Whan  Jbsti  and  A  tiMrvant  td  su ; 
But  now  by  God's  blood  I  $m  fiao^ 

As  if  lost  t  iieirai' bad  teai»; 
The  light  of  iedem|»tt(»i  Mb  shio^ 

More  bright  than  Ae  sun  at  noon-day ; 
And  the  eating  the  flesh  of  my  God, 

Had  idteti  alt  my  ftaxs  away. 

2.  - 
My  soUl  hat  the  wftigs  of  af  dov^^ 

And  often  id  Grbd  it  doe^  %; 
But  with  him  it  cazinot  abide, 

Until  that  it  first  her^  does  die : 
This,  this  w&i  the  stat^  ef  dur  God* 

When  he  asaiiM'd  humanity  ( 
His  kingdom  he  ike'er  eouU  oduld  mvusi% 

Until  that  his  loul  it  did  die. 

Curst  devils  did  put  him  to  deathf 
•  Tho*  loudly  they  heard  him  to  cry ; 
But  nothing  their  wrath  could  appease. 
Until  that  our  God  he  did  die; 


'Away  with  him !'  loud  they  did  cry^ 
And  doomed  out  God  {brt6  dkf; 

Believivg,  ^hon  hd  Wef e  d^ady 
lie^t  lie  the^  to  elermfy. 

4. 

But  ihey  ete  all  ndsiaken,  I  sed^ 

Our  God  he's  ascended  on  high; 
He'll  call  {hem  forth  mider  his  !tfw> 

To  suffer  to  eternity ; 
They  scourg'd  hinl  and  erown^d  Mm  Wlt& 
thorns^ 

Nailed  him  to  a  cros^  for  to  die ; 
Their  mkHc^  to  make  qoHe  complet^^ 

A  soldier  pierced  his  tliigtl; 

5. 

The  blood  that  then  issued  forth. 

Its  virtue  there's  few  can  it  teU ; 
It  takes  off  the  fear  of  death. 

Assures  us  we  sha'nt  live  in  hell ; 
And  now  I  ^ill  patiently  wait 

Till  our  God  calls  me  up  on  high ; 
His  word  will  raise  me  from  the  grave, 

To  live  ivith  him  eternally. 

BoTBiK  Glover 
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Oh!  Lucifer,  of  you  Tm  going  to  tell. 
Your  nature  wasieasoo,  so  you  did  rebel; 
When  you  was  in  heaven,  I  do  mean. 
That  your  rebellion  first  was  seen. 

2. 
Fot  whic)i  God  did  cast  you  down, 
From  his  high  imperial  throne. 
Upon  this  earth  for  to  remain, 
And  you  will  never  return  again. 

3. 
And  you  was  Uiat  angel  bright,  I  see, 
That  very  serpent,  tho'  called  a  tree ; 
Your  person  most  lovely  did  appear, 
Unto  Eve's  sight,  it  is  most  clear. 

4. 
And  your  oily  tongue  did  her  deceive; 
Oh!  when  your  counsel  she  did  receive. 
Then  her  innocence  you  did  beguile, 
She  brought  you  forth  in  a  man-child* 

5. 

That  child,  he  was  the  devil,  'tis  plain. 
Who  then  did  appear  in  cursed  Cain  ,* 


All  knowledge  of  God  you  wholly  lost, 
With  all  of  your  angelic  host; 

For  your  children,  my  God  did  kill, 
'Twas  they  his  precious  blood  did  spill, 
For  which  they  will  be  damn'd,  I  am  sure, 
Eternal  torments  they^ll  endure. 

7. 
It  was  my  glorious  God  they  kill'd,^ 
That  promise  might  be  fulfiU'd ; 
That  he  for  Adam's  s^ed  might  di0» 
That  ihey  might  live  eternally. 

& 
Oh!  what  great  love  our  God  did  shew, 
Such  a  cruel  death  didundei^o, 
That  we  might  for  ever  be^  free, 
And  praise  him  eternally. 

9. 
I  know  all  saints  upon  this  earth, 
Have  reason  in  them  from  their  birth. 
That  doth  most  sadly  them  perplex, 
Whenever  he  doth  play  his  tricks. 

10. 
Which  he  sometimes  do  try  to  seei  ' 
If  he  can  but  get  the  mastei;^  { 


All  we  qao  do  while.bere*  I  owtii^ 
Is  by  oar  fiBdih,  to  keep  hioi  down. 

It 
For  reas^,  you  diaU  cay  servant  be, 
Till  df atljx  doth  conae  to  set  n^Q  free, 
So  pii1ie8%. W. .«o^l shpH^kait^. 
Till  death  hafl,  fif^^'d  this  B|pi:talsta|l,e> 

For  a  glorWios  ^imv!»  piepc(Vd  for  met, 
Then  onr  de^ajK  prophet!  I  sMl  ^^; 
lo  a  love^  Ig^l^m  we  $\M  8hw?> 
With  our  deiutCM  th^i's.lQ  diwcu 

Whett  I  ceflapt  oa  ^.hApf y  state, 
My  tongue  canpot  mj  joys  iceUte^ 
For  by  my  f^kiil^  1  qlearly  si^e. 
For  ever  in  glory  J  slu^U  b9*. 

14. 
My  glorious  God  I  shall  behold* 
With  joys  too  gres,t  for  to  tofold  > 
In  raptures  then  we  all  sball  siJDig> 
To  our  dear  isAoftmrng  Uug^ 

15. 

While  devih  w41L  be  left  behind, 
And  they  no  oo(nfort  tiien  wUl  find } 
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Time  then  ended,  all  will  be  o'er. 
Their  heaven's  past  and  all  their  power. 

16. 
Oh !  then  their  hell  it  will  begin. 
Where  they  committed  all  their  sin, 
LTpon  this  earth  they  are  doo'm'd  fo'be 
Unto  all  eternity. 

SAttAfl  PeS^eb,  1^16. 

HUNDRED  AND  SIXTEENTH  SONG. 

Oh  !  heiw  liappy^  Ihatiman,  » 

Unto  a  truth  that  witness  can ; 
That  the  eternal  God  did  che. 
To  give'him  life'etefnally; 
This  is  nfy  glorious  6dd  and  king. 
And  I  his  praised  e^ef  wiU^iiig. 

This  God  ^ttieFati^r  did  create 

Man  in  a  pure  innocent  state. 

In  his  own  form,  wbich  is  &  man; 

A  truth  which  none  but. devils  denyx;an  ; 

This  is  my  glorious  God  and  king, 

And  I  his.  praises  e'er  will  sing. 

3. 
This  God  to  Adam  a  promise  made. 
That  he  would  break  the  serpent's  head; 
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For  to  redeem  his  elect  seed—- 
This  is  the  glorious  God  indeed ; 
This  is  my  glorious  God  and  king. 
And  I  his  praises  e'er  will  sing. 

O,  what  a  power  God  did  show. 
When  he  descended  here  below, 
Transmuted  in  4  virgin's  womb, 
Did  very  God  and  man  become ; 
This  is  my  glorious  God  and  king,  . 
And  I  his  praises  e'er  will  sing. 

6. 
Of  a  pui^  viiigiii  never  defil'd, 
My  God  became  a  pure  manrchild; 
This  is  ths  Fajtber  and  the  Son, 
And  Holy  GUo^^  in  person  o»e ; 
This  is  my  gloriom?  God  and  king, 
And  I  his  praises  e'er  will  sing. 

6.    • 

This  mystery  did  lay  conceal'd. 

Till  God  he  from  his  throne,  reveal'd 

How  those  wondrous  works  were  done, 

Declar'dby  Reeve  and  Muggleton;  , 

This  is  my  glorious  God  and  king, 

And  i  his  praises  e'er  will  sing. 

Thomas  Wawon. 
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RsxoiCBy  ye  saints  of  God  above. 
And  sing  his  dear  redeeming  love, 
For  veiy  God  did  flesh  become,    . 
Vaird  all  his  glories  in  a  Son ; 
Both  Father^  Son  and  Spirit  too^ 
Has  now  declared  himself  to  you ; 
Three  glorious  titles,  but  one  God, 
In  time  and  in  divine  abode* 

■     2.  . 
Oh !  wondrous  strange  it  is  to  tell, 
God  should  himself  with  mortals  dwell; 
That  Adam's  seed  should  be  employed. 
When  Adam's  daughter  oveijoy'd, 
As  mother  to  her  God  became. 
The  infant  God  did  test  the  same ; 
When  from  her  womb  the  spotless  babe 
His  Godhead  showed,  in  flesh  array'd. 

3. 
Well  might  the  angels  joy  procfaim. 
And  greet  in  such  pathetic  strain ; 
When  they  descended  to  declare, 
She'd  more  than  mau;  for  God  was  there ; 
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While  the  shining  angels  too. 
Appear  jto  wandering  shepherds'  Tiew» 
To  tell  the  joy  was  to  man  assign'd, 
God  man  was'i)orn  to  save  mankind. 

4 
Oh !  sacred  news,  redeeming  kin^. 
Thy  love  while  here  we'll  ever  ^ng ; 
And  to  time's  end  well  strive  to  dhow 
Thy  love,  O  Lord,  to  us  helow; 
Praise  is  the  o.fibring  which  faith  brings^ 
True  faith  thou  lovest,  O  king  of  idngs ; 
Our  all  in  this  iniperfect  state. 
Is  this  return  for  love  so  great. 

5. 

Unite4,  knit  ip  hs^  I^t's  raise 
Our  voices  then  In  inortal  praise ; 
And  on  ihese.ds^p  toChrist  our  king, 
'The  glorious  tidiqgs  yearly  bring; 
But  when  traaslMed  up  to  thee. 
In  realms  of  blest  eternity; 
We'll  unmolested  e'er  .adore ; 
'Tis  all  viTe  mifk,  tosin  no  ^ore. 

JAMQS.MiO'ER. 
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» 

(Tu»B,  <  Hearts  o/<W»/) 

My  flpik  are  tU  «S94  i»i)4  j  jQd^^  ci^  ^^^^^^ 
A*  tfieihinli«oittmi9w>Q,  J'Jl  mfAimmi'^i«/^, 
From  that  peaceful  biwrWn]^  TH  «rfer  go  away  ; 
TrueWthismirdiii^ 
Peace  and  love  mleg  tb»  Jt^lm^ 
This  union  so  |>«]» 
Keeps  ruqr  sbnl  M»uN^ 
With  brave  Reeve  and  Mugg^oion's  €Hd|^trac  God. 
True  faith,  Sic. 

8. 
On  the  <)oean  «f  jte^wftl  tecarfoirtedl 
Now  Reeve  is  my  pilot,  and  MuggUtcm  my  guide ; 
Thwr  coast  i  will  fallow,  with  bewrtj^d  wVti 
v(ttoe. 

Till  my  voyage  is  pomplete,  rtimt  wy,8oul  ma/ 
rejoise. 

True  faith  is  my  ship. 

Peace  and  love  rules  the  helm, 

This  iijoion  so  pure 

Keeps  my  soul  secure. 
With  brave  Reeve  and  Muggleton's  only  true  God. 

True  faith,  &c. 
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3. 

Should  yon  tempest  break  fbiQi,  tiiat  appears  to 

my  view. 
Be  it  ever  so  violent,  to  my  faith  I'll  stand  true; 
While  envious  thunder  it  treats  and  it  roars, 
Still  my  pilots  will  steer  me  safe  on  to  ih%  shore 

True  hiStk  is  my  ship. 

Peace  and  love  mle&ihe  helm, 

TMs  union  so  pure 

Keeps  my  soul  secure,. 
With  brave  Reeveand  Mi^letpn'sonfy  true  God. 

True  iaith,  &e. 

4.-    .   .   • 
Should  Boreas  of  reason,  blow  up  as  much  strife, 
As  to  biirst  Her  black  cloiids,  to  bondemn  my  poor 

life, 
rU  endanger  the  stoian  from  her  envious  rod,  . 
And  find  a  protection  in  my  infi^itie  God. 

True  faith  isiny  diip, 

Peace  and  love  rules  the  hebn» 

This  union  so  pure 

Keeps  my  soul  secure. 
With  brave  Reeve  and  Muggleton'sonly  true  God. 

True  faith,  &c. 


80H09.  919 

The  olivo  and  vine  .do^  afford  me  mof^  shield, 
Than  the  lofty  tall  cedar,  that  spn^^dp  o'er  tbefiei^f 
Tho'  its  knowledge  is  grea^  y^t  it^  £niit  is  not 

good, 
Foribe  rot's  at  the  root,  which  decays  the  whole 
wood. 

True  faith  is  v^y  ship, . 

Peace  and  love  rules  the  helm. 

This  union  so  pure 

Keeps  nay  soul  secure, 
With  brave  Reevoand  Mqggletoo's  OQly  true  God. 

True  £Bitb,  &c. 

There's  tonpests  at  sea,  and  there's  stoups  on  the 

land. 
But  the  worst  of  all  stonofSA  }s  by  vile  reason's 

hands. 
Yet  their  words,  nor  their  blows,  nor  their  tor< 

tures  likewise, 
Shall  e'er  shake  my  faith,  I  so  dearly  do  prize. 
True  faith's  in  my  sou}, 
Peace  and  love's  in  my  mind; 


T  always  am  ready 
And  ^;<4IIiiig  'to  fc^ow 
My  crucified  Lbrd,  wiih  Wf^inms,  io  the  gra?e. 
Tfaefaitb's,&G. 

James  Faosrr,  1803. 

HUNDRED  AND  NINETEENTH  SONG. 

Great  Reeve  aiidlMu^^etbn  declare 

To  me  the  living 'broad,  * 
And  said,  I  ^need  la'otV'kfraSd, 

Tdr^SodWifteJiitddWea;  • 
And  when  I  had  drank' a^sUp 

Of  the  blood  of  Gbid  divine, 
W/%ttts  wei^'ftfett^i-^ed^p. 

And  with  praises  my  soul  c^'^hine. 
•     -^  (And  W»en,'&c. 

2. 
Wben^in^  the^v^Mdhnsss^I  ^md 

To  God,  that  ho  pity  would  show; 
The  law.is'tiiien  unsatisfied, 

For  my  God  I  did  not  know ; 
And  when  that  the  water  did  rise, 

Jordan  did  ebb  and  flow ; 
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This  gave  my  soul  a  great  surprise, 
Ti[l  I  into  Canaan  did  go. 
Apd  vrkeii,  dire. 

And  in  that  land  great  peace  I  found, 

When  1  drank  of:  the  spiritual  wine ; 
This  did  i2iy  reason  ijuite  confound, 

And  my  faith  did  abundantly  shine ; 
Like  the  widow  that  gave  the  mite, 

My  living  I  all  givA  up, 
Wh^n  of  my  Gdd  I  had  a  sight. 

For  to  drink  of  his  glorious  cup. 
Like  the,  &c. 

.4. 

Elijah  did  the  water  smite. 

When  he  pass'd  over  Jordan,  1  see ; 
And  often  men  he  did  delight, 

When  from  fear  he  sot  them  free ; 
But  when  he  to  heaven  did  go. 

He  did  moie».  J  am  satisfied; 
He  smot^  the  sorrow  in  God  belijw. 

And  then  God  grim  death  defied. 
But  when,  &c. 

H 
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For  God  then  said^  '  I'll  freely  give 

My  soul  as  a  ransom  to  death. 
That  my  elect  with  me  may  live, 

When  I  give  them  immortal  breathy 
And  now  I  wUl  freely  drink  ap. 

The  cup  my  fisbtfaer  gave ; 
The  oup  of  death,  that  hitter  cup, 
For  to  save  my  eleet  from  the  grave/ 
And  now«  &e. 

BOVEK  Gijover. 

HUNDRED  AND  TWENTIETH  SONG. 

(TuvB, '  A  roM  tree  in  full  bearing.*} 

Ths  truth  in  all  its  splendour. 

By  faith  I  clearly  see. 
That  God,  the  great  Jehovah, 

Died  here  to  ransom  me. 
The  storms  they  are  aB  over 

And  the  work  is  wholly  done ; 
In  this  truth  Tm  well  assured. 

By  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
The  storms,  &c. 
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2. 

They  axe^  the  Lord's  last  prophets 

That  he  will  ever  send. 
Or  any  inspiratioi], 
Till  tune  is  at  an  end. 
The  stormsy  &c, 
3. 
God's  my»iry  they  have  finished, 

And  the  work  made  quite  complete ; 
They  left  us  bread  and  wine  enough, 
For  all  true  saints  to  eat. 
The  storms,  &c. 

4. 

Now  I'm  loD^ng  for  that  morning, 

When  my  God  will  call  me  home ; 
It  will  be  a  glorious  dawning 

Unto  true  faith  alone. 
The  clouds  will  disappear, 

The  sun  will  in  full  splendour  shine. 
And  I  shall  meet  my  God  above, 

To  sing  new  songs  of  prabe  divine. 
The  clouds,  &c. 

Mi^R6AK£T  FaOST. 

m2 
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HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-FIRST  SONG. 

God  of  gloiy,  great  Redeemer, 

Spring  of  joy  and  source  of  lore. 

Faith's  true  object,  and  saints  treasure^  ' 

Christ  eternal  God  above ; 

O  thy  love  will  ever  be 

Our  praise  to  all  eternity : 

None  but  fiuth  these  joys  can  sec 

Or  comprehend  this  mystery, 

How  the  eternal  God  alone,' 

Is  one  in  three,  and  three  in  one. 

2 
There's  none  but  Moggletonians  only. 
That  this  secret  can  define ; 
Thanks  to  God  his  prophets  told  us, 

■  * 

Shew'd  this  mystery  divine ; 

Reeve  his  mission  knew  full  well, 

And  Muggleton  the  same  did  tell ; 

They  both  upon  this  earth  did  dwell. 

To  let  saints  know  both  heaven  and  hell ; 

How  the  eternal  God  alone 

-Is  one  in  three,  and  three  in. one. 

3 
The  glorious  news  those  days  commeuc'd , 
Happy  those  who  can  believe, 
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Salvatioii'4»  o^isd  in  liiexLocirifie 
Of  great  Mug^^toi>  abd'  Beeve; 
No  other  church  there  is  that  can 
Know  what  G'oA  is,'  for  God  was  man ; 
No  other  «y«tem  truth  can  scan. 
But  the  Muggletonians  can, 
How  the  eternal  God  alone 
Is  one  in  three,  and  three  in  one. 

.  •    4 
All  glory  then' and  praise  be  given 
To  our  God  of  glory  high, 
Who  dwells  above  the  starry  heaVens, 

Reigns  in  immortality : 
Oh !  glorious  God,  redeeming  king, 
Thy  matchless  love  we'll  ever  sing. 
And  strive  thy  praise  now  to  begin. 
Who  did  salvation  to  us  bring; 
And  let  us  know  that  ihou  alone, 
Art  one  in  three,  and  three,  in  one. 

James  Miller. 

HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-SECOND 

SONG. 

What  love,  O  God,  can  equal  thine 
To  mortals  here  below ! 
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Who  can  thy  glory  here  define^ 

Or  who  thy  brightness  show? 
By  faith  we  see,  as  thro'  a  glass^ 

Refulgent  rays  divine ; 
But  what  is  this  to  that,  alasi 

When  we  in  glory  shine. 

2. 
Oh !  Christ,  thy  love  will  ever  be 

My  lasting  theme  and  praise ; 
To  time's  last  date  we'll  all  agiee 

To  celebrate  those  days ; 
Bnt,  oh!  eternity  wo'nt  be 

Sufficient  to  declare. 
The  riches  of  thy  love  to  me. 

They  so  exceeding  are. 

3. 

Redeeming  love.  Redeemer  dear. 
Our  grateful  souls  adore ;     ' 

True  iaith  employs  &  heart  sincere 
In  praise,  till  time's  no  more ; 

With  patience  waiting  for  our  change, 
!  Would  willingly  resign 

Our  souls  in  death,  for  death's  a  friend^ 

The  way  to  joys  divine. 

»  i 

I  •  I 
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4. 

Welcome,  my  soul,  this  glorious  morn, 

In  songs  your  praise  proclaim. 

And  let  the  morrow  be  adom'd 

With  anthems  of  the  same ; 

The  third,  which  did  our  joys  complete, 

Alike  commemorate ; 

And  every  year  those  days  we'll  meet. 

The  same  to  celebrate. 

6. 

Th^  glorious  mission  of  our  Lord^ 

These  three  days  did  employ. 

And  from  his  high  divine  abode. 

Sent  sweet  salvation  joy ; 

Which  Reeve  and  Muggleton  decWdi 

True  prophets  from  on  high ; 

Eternal  joys  God  ha^  prepar  d 

For  us  eternally. 

6. 

Then,  saiilts,  in  transports  let  us  sing, 

Since  we  have  such  joys  in  store. 

To  Jesus  Christ,  the  king  of  king9> 

Elective  love  adore ; 

With  hearts  united  all  combine, 

Sweet  hallelujahs  raise; 

M  4 
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And  let  us  all  in  praises  join. 
To  crown  those  happy  days. 

James  Miller. 

HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-THIRD 

SONG. 

Happy  mortals,  filled  with  praises, 
On  these  blessed  glorious  days. 
To  that  mighty  rock  of  ages, 

Sound  your  sweet  and  tuneful  lays. 
To  that,  &c. 
2. 
See,  my  friends,  your  God  from  heaven. 

Born  a  creature  here  on  earth ; 
For  to  faith  alone  'tis  given, 
To  behold  his  wondrous  birth. 
For  to,  &c. 
3. 
ITpon  the  cross,  when  just  expiring, 

How  his  blood  in  streams  did  flow. 
True  saints  will  ever  be  admiring, 
What  their  God  did  undergo. 
True  saints,  &c. 
4. 
Resigning  there  his  sacred  breath. 
Now  he's  ascended  far  on  high. 


By  conqueiing  sin,  death  and  hell, 
Rose  again  victoiioti^lj. 

By  cohquermg,  &c. 

Upon  his  precious  Wood  depenfiing^ 
Faithful  souls  an  earnest  have, 

Of  their  pleasures  never  ending. 
Which  do  lie  bejopd  the  grave. 
Of  their,  &o. 

••  e. 

Come,  sweet  Jesu/5,  .e»d;  oijr  sorjrovrs. 

We  are  willing  to  resign  , 
Our  souls  in  death,  for  joy  it  follows, 

Endless  joys  a^^d  all  di^^ime. 
Our  savis,  &Cr 

7.  . 

Center'd  in  that  blessed  kingdom. 

Where  the  spring  of  lo\«e  wo  see, 
Happy  in  our  glorious  ficeedom. 
Unto  all  eternity;, 

Happy  In,  Ac 

BoTER  Glover 
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HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-FOURTH 

SONG. 

(TvMB,  <  Haste»  PhUUt,  baste/) 

When  my  sins  did  accuse  me. 

And  jastice  me  bound, 
T  cried  for  mercy, 

But  no  mercy  I  found; 
While  I  was  in  false  worship. 

In  Egypt's  dark  land, 
God's  laiw  did  inform  me, 

I  in  justice  must  stand. 

2. 
From  God*s  infinite  justice 

How  fain  would  I  fly. 
When  the  law  it  cdndemn'd  me 

For  ever  to  die ; 
But  no  place  to  hide  me. 

Could  by  me  be  founds 
So  I  lay  down  at  justice 

Till  mercy  I  found. 

3. 
Now  the  way  I  found  mercy, 

To  you  I  will  show ; 
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*Twas  by  the  third  commission, 

By  which  1  do  know. 
That  God  that  created 

As  Father  on  high. 
To  satisfy  justice^ 

In  mercy  did  did. 

4. 

If  God  had  all  power. 

What  could  him  impede ; 
Or  why  must  he  die, 

To  redeem  his  lost  seed? 
Was  his  hand  ever  shortened 

Since  he  formed  on  high; 
Or  why  to  save  sinners, 

Must  the  soul  of  God  die? 

6. 

To  this  curious  question, 

I  make  this  reply : 
That  for  breaking  God's  law. 

It  is  just  all  should  die ; 
And  to  manifest  justice. 

Grim  death  did  succeed ; 
And  to  manifest  mercy, 

In  love  God  did  bleed. 
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6. 

Pray,  where  is  God'^  justice^ 

If  all  are  set  free  ? 
Or,  where  is  his  mercy. 

If  none  saved  me? 
And  if  God  aton'd  justice 

In  mercy  and  love, 
He  has  purchased  a  power 

To  call  us  above. 

7. 
It  was  love  was  the  motive 

Which  caus'd  God  to  die, 
And  to  manifest  power^ 

He  formed  on  high ; 
But,  oh !  what  a  pow^ 

In  God  did  appear, 
When  he  died  as  a  rcmsom 

For  his  elect  so  dear. 

8. 
Thus  justice  offended. 

All' creatures  must  die. 
And  nought  could  atone  it 

But  infinity : 
Thus  justice  eternal 

To  Cain  and  his  seed. 


-.'.''■'>■ 
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And  mercy  for  ever 
Tortha&dtbful  indeed. 

BOTER  GU)V£R. 


HUNDRED  AND  T WENTY-FIFTH  SONG 

Whbn  I  praise'  the  God  of  Jacob, 
In  my  soul  what  jojs  do  flow, 
For  to  see,  by  his  last  proph'ets, 
We  ihb  mighty  God  do  know. 
Now  will  I  praise  this  Lord  of  life. 
That  in  my  soulhajg  banish!d  strife. 

The  law  of  God,  rai  sore  opprest,^ 
l^ill  by  his  propUests  t  found  rest ; 
For  now  by  Caith^  I  clearly  «ee, 
This  mighty  God  has^died  for  me. 
Nfow'will,  i&icl- 

Mighty  Jesus,  Lor£ above, 
Hovf  shall  we  speak  tby  lioundless  love, 
Who,  to  poor  sinners  here^bolow, 
Does  give  thy  mighty  self  tc^:kaow. 
Now  will,  &d, 
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4. 
Now,  my  dear  fiiends,  lot  jus  all  agipee 
To  Uve  in  peace  and  unity, 
And  ever  praise  his  holy  name. 
Who.  once  for  us  a  son  became. 
Now  will,  &c. 

6. 
A  Son,  a  Saviour,  and  our  God, 
As  we  ate  taught  by  this  record ; 
For  here  we  sinners  see  indeed. 
Our  mighty  God  for  us  did  bleed. 
Now  will,  &Cr 

6. 
So  let  us  all  together  join 
To  praise  this  God  that  is  so  divine; 
For  by  his  witnesses  we  see. 
One  mighty  God,  with  titles  three. 
Now  will,  &c. 

7. 
Now  I  will  joyfully  make  known, 
His  prophets  Reeve  and  Mu^leton ; 
That  all  my  friends  may  plainly  see. 
What  my  great  God  has  done  for  me. 
Now  will,  &c. 

Rebecca  Burton. 
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HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-SIXTH  SONG 

(TUK*,  *  Pretty  Polly  say.') 

Harc,  hark,  ye  sons  of  taiiix, 
What  bold  reason  saith. 
How  he  boasts  of  mighty  arms. 
In  hopes  thereby  to  conquer; 

With  sword  and  shield, 

Reaps  the  field* 

Captives  yield. 
With  thundering  smoking  cannon; 
While  the  saints  in  love  combine. 
And  with  faithful  hearts  do  join 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggletom 
While  the,  &c. 
2. 
Then  let  true  saints  adore 
Those  blessings  in  great  store. 
And  praise  that  God  that  shed  his  blood, 
To  save  us  evermore ; 

Let  us  sing 

To  that  king, 

That  doth  us  bring 
To  a  throne  that's  never  undone, 
Where  we  ever  shall  accord 


*- *  *it  «   I        jia.-^.jb^. ./^ . 
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With  tbe  prophets  of  the  Lord^ 
Great  Reeve  and  Mu^leton. 
Where  we,  &c. 

a 

One  glance  from  heavieB's  throne 
Into  the  soul  of  man, 
Doth  so  much  joy  and  comfort  hrinf;. 
It  fills  his  heart  with  pleasure ; 

It  takes  off  fears, 

Wipes  oflF  tears, 

And  appears  - 
Surpassing  earthly  mammon  ^ 
True  faith  it  is  we  now  retain, 
The  declaration  of  two  men. 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
True  faith,  &c. 

4. 

Let  reason  plunder  stUI, 
And  hia  own  nature  kill. 
Since  that  he  no  other  light 
Never  must  discover ; 

Blest  are  we, 

Who  do  see. 

Ourselves  free. 
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And  heirs  to  a  commlssiDn, 
By  the  wordls  that  we  have  read,         ' 
In  the  writings  of  the  dc^,  . 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
By  the,  &c.   .    . 

'  All  honor  thanks  and  praise, 
Be  giv^n  all  our  d6y*,  ^ 
To  the  fountain  of  all  feith. 
From  whence  all  joys  prooeedeth) 

And  as  before, 

Sing  once  morCi 

And  adore 
The  glorious  God  of  heaven, 
That  a  commission  great  did  give, 
To  his  prophets  while  they  lived. 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
That  a,  &c. 

6. 

,  Now  they  are  gone  to  sleep, 

Let  us  take  care  and  keep 
Those  precepts  they  have  left  behind) 
'  And  we  shall  live  for  ever. 
To  behold 
Crowns  of  gold 
Uncontrourd, 
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In  ibo  presence  of  our  Saviour ; 
Wbere  we  ever  shall  remain. 
And  in  hallelujahs  join 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 
Where  we,  &c. 

William  Wood^  Joiner. 

HUNDRED  AND  TWENTYSBVENTH 

SONG. 

(TuHS,  *  Te  Gentlfimeii  of  Ei^aad»*) 

You  fsithfal  Muggletonians  who  truly  do  believe 
The  doctrine  of  Muggleton  to  be  the  same  as 

Reeve; 
Let  no  wise  anti-followers  infuse  into  your  ear. 
That  a  prayer,  Christ  does  hear,  from  us  mortals 

here  below. 

2. 

Great  Reeve,  God  gave  him  power  his  secret  to 

declare, 
With  Muggleton,  two  champions,  this  world  can 

ne'er  compare ; 
Great  Muggleton  declared  the  truth  for  us  to 

know. 
That  the  law  condemns  all  whate*er  from  reason 

flow. 


3. 

Onr  prophets  tell  us  plainly^  God  of  {hem  notice 

took, 
And  from  no  other  power  for  notice  wo  mnst 

look. 
Excepting  from  oar  conscience,  in  which  God's 

law  do  grow ; 
This  I  know,  Reeve  says  so,  and  in  our  souls 

does  flow. 

4. 
It's  by  our  faith  in  Muggleton  and  Reeve  that 

^ves  us  peace. 
And  elevates  our  souls  with  joy  that  daily  do  in- 
crease; 
The  motions  do  immediate  all  thro'  our  conscience 

move. 
Where  it  grows,  there  it  flows,  not  direct  from 

God  above. 

6. 

Our  prophets  they  did  both  agree;  God  did  ordain 

it  so; 
And  none  in  fedth  will  e'er  assume  beyond  the 

truth  to  go ; 
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But  justify  our  works  by  faidi,  seal'd  by  God*8 

Then  in  peace,  joys  increase,  and  tfaro'  our  souls 
do  move. 

6. 

We  must  go  unAO  Mwggleton  and  Reeve's  fountain 

of  love, 
It  is.  th^  vQfy  fountfaathat  flows  in  God  above. 
And  there  all  wants  will  be  supplied  to  all  who 

do  them  own ; 
This  we're  ixm,  and  as  pui«^  fet$  if  oome  from 

God  alone. 

J^MissFaosT,  1809. 

HUNDRED  AND  TWENTV-EIGHTH 

SONG. 

Oh  !  how  happy's  my  condition, 

From  false  worship  am  set  free, 
And  have  store  of  ammunition, 

For  to  faee.  the  enemy ; 
Of  the  comforts  of  salvation, 

Sure  there  is  .no  joy  like  this» 
Springs  of  water  ever  flowing^ 

And  I  am  for  ever  blest. 


2. 

When  I  read  the  prophets'  writings^ 

It  doth  so  my  sonl  revive, 
Reason  it  becomes  a,  captive, 

And  my  faith  d<^th  daily  thrive; 
In  a  desert  I  was  wf^ndezing 

Mosing  by  myself  alone,  '        .  \ 
But  1  CQulfl  not  £nd.  my  way  out|. 

Till  I  came  to  Mu^leton. 
■".3.     •'"•    ■ 
Then  I  saw  the  secret  mysteries^ 

Which  the  world  <:ould  Dot  unfold. 
And  I  stood  like  oi^e  amazed. 

For  to  see  the  serpent's .  rpll ; 
For  they  often  are  professing  . 

Of  a  God,  buthj^owhim  9ot;. 
For  in  sins  they  are  all  drunken,         ;  ' 

And  they  stagger  like  a,s.ot« 

4. 
But  my  Grod  will  love  and  pity> 

Set  me  in  the  promis'd  land, 
Giving  me  gzeat  store  of  riches, 

Tliat  I  evennorft  might  stand. 
And  plac*d;mie  in  a  commissicm, 

That  he  gasre  to  prophet  Reeve: 
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Ob !  my  soul  be  ever  thankful 

That  such  blessings  I  receive* 

5. 
Hallelujah  sing  for  dver 

To  our  glorious  God  above ; 
Iir  his^  wisdom  us  created, 

And  redeem'd  us  with  his  blood : 
The  Jews,  full  of  spite  and  envy, 

NidFd  our  Saviour  to  the  cross ; 
Unto  us  it  is  salva1i6ny 

But  to  them  it  is  a  curse. 

6. 
Tho'  his  precious  blood  they  spilled^ 

'Twas  to  wash  our  sins  away. 
That  the  scriptures  might  be  fulfilled. 

For  they  speak  of  that  dreadful  day ; 
If  the  Jews  could  have  kept  him  under. 

Then  the  day  had  been  their  own ; 
But  it  was  beyond  their  power. 

For  he  is  ascended  unto  hb  throne. 

7. 
But  the  Jews  were  all  amazed, 

When  the  stone  was  rolled  away, 
A  ad  their  hearts  were  sorely  pricked. 

For  they  knew  not  what  to  say; 


But  the  raleiB  they  consulted 

With  the  soldiers  thus  to  say : 
*  His  disciples,  while  we  sleeping. 

Came  and  stole  his  corpse  away/ 

8. 
But  we  know  he  is  ascended^ 

Tho'  ills  to  their  disgrace; 
When  all  time  is  gone  and  ended, 

We  shall  see  him  fstee  to  face;  , 
Hallelujah  sing  for  eyer. 

And  for  ever  praise  his  name; 
Let  ail  saints  now  join  together,  . 

And  for  ever  praise  his  name. 

Johanna  Straoht. 

HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-NINTH 

SONG. 

How  sweet  and  pleasant  are  those  days, 

Now  I  my  God  ean  see, 
His  precious  blood  my  soul  has  freed 

From  death  etenially ; 

From  death  eternally ; 
The  fears  of  death  will  ne!er  surprise, 

Salvation's  wrought  in  me ; 
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Now  I  redei^ning  love,  shall  singi 
To  all  etemitj. 

To  all,  &c. 

When  that  our  God  was  under  death, 

How  vain  did  reason  boast ; 
Not  thinking  he  had  poiweT  tfaien, 

Those  fetters  io  tuiloose ; 
Those  fetters,  i&e. 
But  David's  root  salvati<m  brought. 

Unto  th©  royal  €iieed; 
Damnation  nnto  irodtiaiidldranch, 

Of  those  thai  made  faifi  bleed. 
Of  thosey  &c. 

a 

Now  reason  in  ikeir  vauntecl  pride, 

Salvation  would  obtain 
By  outward  t^rm,  but  faith*  doth  know 

Their  prayers  s^  in  vain ; 
T^eir  prayers,  &e» 
For  God's  rejection's  oco.  them  sure, 

No  favor  can  they  gain; 
When  we  to  gloiy  a|l  arif^e^ 

In  hell  they'll  ftll.rewain* . 
In  hell,  &c. 
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Come  Zion's  sons,  rejoice  wiilmie. 

To  see  the  work  is  done ; 
We  nothing  else  have  for  to  do. 
But  praise  that  g^OIious  one; 
But  praise,  &c. 
While  thro'  this  mcMrtal  life  we  pass. 

Our  praises  we  will  sing; 
Till  raised  to  realms  of  lasting  bliss^ 
With  "an  immoral  king. 
With  an>  &c. 

Thomas  Muopord. 

HUNDRED  AND  THIRTIETH  SOXG. 

Happy  ye  ^khove  all  maiikind, 
Who  from  an -inwArd  light  can  see. 
With  a  pare  unclouded  nund» 
The  long  imravelfd  mystery. 
Can  behold  that  only  good, 
And  get  from  thence  celestial  food. 
Can  behold,  &c. 
2. 
Tyrant  boast  thyself  in  power, 
Go,  pride  taec  in  thy  rigid  sway. 
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J07  theo  in  tby  golden  stoTe, 
Vain  glories  tbat  muert  soon  decay ; 
Tyrannize  o'er  all  tby  land, 
And  lord  thyself  in  wide  command. 

Tyrannize  o'er,  &c. 
3. 
Happy  he  who  can  despise 
Thy  power,  thy  sway,  thy  store  and  land; 
Whilst  more  glorious  objects  rise. 
And  make  him  scorn  thy  wide  command. 
He  from  thence  may  dig  such  ore. 
As  is  not  in  thy  golden  store. 

He  from,  &c. 
4. 
Happy  he,  thrice  happy  he. 
Who  plainly  sees  with  sacred  eyes, 
Christ  in  one,  that  glorious  three, 
In  whom  alone  the  Godhead  lies; 
May  from  thence  saeh  wealth  receive. 
As  pompous  empire  ne'er  can  give. 

May  from,  &c. 

Thomas  Cook. 
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HUNDRED  AND  THIRTYFIBST  SONG. 

Oh!  Lord,  mj  GcmI  and  king, 
Ail  praise  to  thee  will  I  sing; 
Jesus,  my  king, 
Oil !  thou  ancient  of  days. 
Worthy  art  thou  of  praise ; 
Unto  the  end  of  days 

We  will  adore. 

2. 
'Worthy  the  Lamb,'  they  cried. 
Sweet  Jesus  who  for  us  died. 
Oh !  king  of  saints ;  , 

For  thy  elect  alone. 
Thy  blood  it  did  atone ; 
Thou  art  my  God  alone, 

And  no  one  else. 

3. 
Tho'  the  world  worships  three. 
They're  blind  and  can't  see. 
Nor  know  the  true  God ; 
His  blood  they  do  despise. 
And  say,  we  believe  in  lies : 
Because  they  do  despise, 

They  will  be  damn'd* 
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4. 

This  is  ibeir  sentence  svtre. 
Which  they  cannot  endure. 
But  tme  it  is. 

Their  God  cannot  them"  save, 
From  torments  they  ifiil  h^ve. 
When  they're  raised  from  the  grave. 
For  evermore. 

TfiOMAS  LUTHRR. 

HUNDRED  AND  THIRTY-SECOND 

SONG. 
Oh!  happy  elect,  ye  e^ectthjat  believe 
In  the  principles  that  are  W^  down 
In  the  commission  great  of  t(ie  great  psophet 

Reeve,  ' 

And  likewise  of  great  Muggleton ; 
Most  heavenly  truths  jn  their  doctrine  we  find. 
And  we  heavenly  manna  feed  on. 
Makes  new  revelation  arise  in  our  minds. 
And  we  bless  the  day  that  we  were  bom. 
That  we  were  born,  that  we  were  bom. 

And  we,  &c.   . 
2. 
Curst  reason  doth  hate  us,  and  that  we  do  know. 
For  they  ofUmes  do  us  persecute ; 


Sach  spiiiiual  triisds,  adds  strength  ta  our  bow. 
Then  we  see  both  the  seed  '«nd  the  fruit; 
If  onoe  we  our  arro w»  upoA  them  let  fl^. 
How  dreadfal  their  'dtate^  atid  foriora;   . 
Then  we  know  they  are  damn'd  to  eternity. 
And  they'll  curse  the  day  that  they  we|:e  bom, 
That  they  were  bom,  that  they  were  bora. 
And  they'll,  &c. 

a 

The  nature  of  reason,  of  reason  so  blind. 

It  cannot  see  ibat  which  is  good ; 

For  the  imagination  of  its  own  dark  mind, 

It  worships,  and  thinks  it  is  ijrod; 

The  true  God  and  his  prophets,  their  fathers 

did  kill. 
And  God's  children  they  now  hold  in  scorn  ; 
Were  it  not  for  the  law,  our  blood  they  would 

spill, 
But  the  law  hath  stunted  their  horn, 
It  hatb  stunted  their  horn,  it  hath  stunted  their 

horn. 

But  the,  &c. 

4. 
How  blessed  it  is,  it  is  for  to  see, 
The  distinction  between  the  two  seeds, 


J 
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The  knowledge  of  which  gives  trae  liberty. 
And  shews  us  how  from  bondage  we  are  freed ; 
The  mystery  of  God  is  finished,  I  see. 
And  his  love  is  so  to  us  made  known. 
That  we  are  sure  to  live  with  him  to  eternity. 
And  praise  him  with  all  the  new-bom. 
With  all  the  new-bom,  with,  all  the  new-born. 
And  praise,  &g. 

Rebecca  Batt. 

HUNDRED  AND  THIRTY-THIRD  SONG 

I  do  believe  in  God  alone. 
Likewise  in  Reeve  and  Muggletoxi^ 
And  that  tme  witnesses  they  be. 
Which  sets  me  in  sweet  liberty, 

2. 
There  was  none  alive  on  this  earth  could 

tell, 
Whatr  was  heaven,  or  what  was  hell ; 
Nor  yet  the  souFs  mortality, 
Which  sets  me  in  sweet  liberty. 

3. 
Angels  in  heaven  too  there  be, 
Subject  to  pure  reason  and  mutability ; 
The  rise  and  fall  of  the  two  seeds,  1  see. 
Which  sets  me  in  sweet  liberty. 
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4. 

Our  Crod  was  on  his  heavenly  throne. 
And  from  that  throne  descended  down, 
A  time  in  the  vir^n's  womb  to  be, 
To  set  his  own  at  liberty. 

6. 
Then  a  sore  journey  he  did  go, 
And  on  this  earth  walk'd  to  and  fro ; 
At  length  he  died  upon  a  tree, 
To  set  his  own  at  liberty. 

6. 
Oht  then  they  buried  him  in  atomK 
In  hopes  he  would  not  rise  again ; 
But  the  all  quick'ning  power  was  free. 
To  set  him  in  sweet  liberty. 

7. 
"nien  he  ascended  the  heavens  hi^, 
And  there  to  reign  eternally ; 
"Where  1  am  sure,  my  God  I  shall  see, 
VMien  I  am  in  sweet  liberty. 

8. 
So  now,  my  soul,  look  back  and  see. 
What  tby  dear  God  has  done  for  thee  j 
His  electing  love  it  has  been  free. 
To  set  thee  in  sweet  liberty. 
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% 
So  upw,  xfij  frieftds,  lQt'«  all  agre^. 
In  love  an4  p^c^Qe  apd  unity  * 
Since  we  ar0  sum  QUr  God  we  shall  se6^ 
When  we  arc  ip.  pe^eet  liberty. 

M  A|iTHA  Cabter. 

HUNDRED  AND  THIRTY-FOURTH 

SONG. 

(Tune,  <  Bishop  6f  Hereford  and  Robin  Hood.*) 

Ix  the  days  of  my  ignoraticc  I  worshipped  a  God, 

Without  form,  caird  persons  three ; 
But  since  that  I  came  to  the  knowledge  of  truth, 
One  God  is  enough  for  me. 
But  since,  &c. 
2. 
When  the  law  did  accuse  me,  1  fear'd  to  die, 

1  wept  most  bitterly ; 
But  the  God  that  I  pray*d  to,  was  not  to  be  found. 
He  could  neither  hear  nor  see. 
But  the,  &c. 

3. 
The  wofnl  condition  my  soul  it  was  in. 
All  you  that  have  felt  can  see ; 
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With  the  damn'd  in  heU,  I  feax'd  I  should  remain, 
Unto  all  eternity. 

With  the,  &c. 
4. 
But  when  that  I  unto  true  prophets  did  come, 

This  thing  they  show'd  unto  me ;   , 
That  if  1  could  believe  in  this  third  record, 
I  should  live  eternally. 
That  if,  &c. 

6. 
This  thing  I  pondered  in  my  soul. 

For  it  seem'd  strange  to  me ;, 
Till  I  saw  by  the  blood  of  a  crucified  God, 
1  should  live  eternally. 
TiU  I,  &c. 

6. 

Oh !  then,  how  I  lift  up  my  voice  and  wept 

For  joy,  when  T  could  see, 
Thai*  I  was  by  the  blood  of  a  crucified  Gad, 
From  eternal  death  set  free. 
That  I,  &c. 

7. 

4 

When  Christ  he  here  was  crucified, 
From  death  to  set  us  free  \ 

N 


854  sofrai?. 

Then  the  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Ail  died  upon  a  tree. 
Then  the,  &c. 
8. 
And  tho'  he  here  as  a  creature  died, 

What  a  glorious  sight  to  see; 
He  was  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  but  titles  three. 
He  was,  &c. 

9. 
His  glorious  spirit  the  Father  was. 

His  body  was  the  Son, 
And, the  Holy  Ghost  his  power  was. 
All  centering  in  one. 
And  the,  &c. 

10. 
All  you  that  to  these  truths  do  come. 

If  you  by  faith  them  see ; 
Theusgo,  wash  in  the  blood  of  a  csrucified  Goi 
And  you'll  live  eternally. 
Then  go,  &c. 

BoTEa  Glover. 
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HUNDRED  AND  THIRTY-FIFTH  SONG 
Dear  friends  in  truth,  that  iu  your  youth, 

So  happy  are  with  me^ 
To  know  that  our  eternal  God, 
Did  die  to  set  us  free. 

2. 
Oh !  hlest  Jehovah,  that  has  given 

To  us  the  seed'  of  faith, 
To  eat  thy  flesh  and  drink  thy  blood. 
For  so  the  scripture  saith. 

3. 
The  mighty  Jesus  doth  invite 

Us  to  the  blessed  feast ; 
Lord,  we  will    come.  Lord,  we  are  come, 
Since  we  are  welcome  guests. 

4. 
Come,  loving  brethren,  let  us  drink. 

For  that  will  make  us  sing, 
Continual'praises  unto  him. 
That's  our  immortal  king. 

6. 
O,  dear  Redeemer,  we  have  drank, 

And  we  are  satisfied ; 
Our  sins  are  washed  all  away, 

As  filth,  before  the  tide^ 

n2 
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6. 

IHiy  flesh  we  find  is  meat  indeed, 

Tlij  blood  doth  satisfy, 
Each  thirsty  soul  that  unto  those 
Celestial  streams  do  fly. 

7. 
Both  old  and  young,  both  rich  and  poor, 

Thou  sayest  shall  welcome  be ; 
The  chains  of  sin  thou'U  take  away, 
If  they  have  faith  in  thee. 

8. 
Oh!  blessed  be  thy  holy  name, 

That  by  this  third  record. 
Our  faith  revived,  and  we  can  see 
The  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

9. 
The  mysteries  of  thy  holy  word. 

Abundantly  we  know. 
The  golden  oil  into  our  souls, 
Continually  doth  flow. 

10. 
And  we  will  let  the  people  know, 

What  blessings  wo  enjoy ; 
We/d  have  them  not  to  take  our  words. 

But  come,  and  taste  and  try. 
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11. 

But  you,  de^r  bmtluen,  that  h«ive  tried, 

With  me  can  truly  sajr, 
We  have  the  blood  of  Qod  tP  drink. 

Which  many  cast  away. 

12. 
Oh !  let  us  love  this  wlghty  God, 

With  love  that's  pure  and  boe ; 
For  w^  shall  live  and  reign  with  him 

To  all  etejfnity, 

13. 

And  list's  each  other  deadly  Igje, 

Nor  can  it  otherwise  be ; 
For  that's  the  precious  frqit  of  iaitb, 

That  cometh  from  that  tree. 

The  wTorld  will  hate  us,  that  we  know, 

Against  us  they'll  combine ; 
O,  let  us  lovingly  agree, 

That  so  our  faith  may  diine. 

15. 
Should  persecution  flow  amain. 

Our  God,  our  strength  will  be ; 
For  should  the  serpent  bruise  our  heel, 

His  head  shall  broken  be. 

n3 
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16. 

Our  joyful  sufieriD^  they  will  bring, 

Unto  the  serpent's  seed; 
That  envy,  horror,  shame  and  grief. 

That  for  them  was  decreed. 

17. 
What,  if  they  send  ns  to  the  grave, 

A  poor  revenge  indeed ; 
A  glorious  day  will  quickly  come. 

And  we  shall  all  be  freed. 

18. 
And  then,  dear  brethren,  you  and  I, 

And  all  the  seed  of  faith, 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  trumpet  soimd. 

For  so  the  scripture  saith. 

19. 
O  come,  ye  blessed,  come  with  me. 

The  mansions  are  prepared ; 
Then  all  shall  know  that  it  was  truth. 

His  prophets  have  declar  d. 

Robert  Gregort. 
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HUNDRED  AND  THIRTY-SIXTH  SONG. 

(TuHE,  *  Darby  and  Joan/) 

Jehovah,  that  infinite  God, 

Came  down  from  Lis  kingdom  on  high ; 

A  creature  he  here  did  beoome^ 

And  for  to  redeem  us  did  die ; 

But,  oh!  what  a  change  did  he  make. 

From  glories  that  did  him  surround. 

When  he  here  mortal  became, 

And  for  us  witl^  thorns  he  was  crown'd. 

2. 
Oh !  think  of  his  wonderful  love. 
Where  you  your  salvation  see  clear ; 
'Twas  none  but  the  blood  of  a  God. 
Could  purchase  a  ransom  so  dear; 
It  was  none  but  an  infinite  God, 
Here  for  to  redeem  us  could  die. 
And  live  by  the  power  of  his  word* 
From  death,  unto  eterpity. 

3. 
Since  God  he  had  infinite  power> 
What  could  his  great  word  then  impede? 
What  made  him  come  down  here  to  die ; 

Or  for  to  redeem  us,  to  bleed  ? 

n4 
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It  was  justice  was  made  wrotb  with  »m. 
Which  none  e^er  could  satisfy ; 
This  made  God  come  down  in  his  love. 
And  for  to  redeem  us,  did  die. 

4. 
Since  this  was  the  love  of  our  God, 
That  infinite  pattern  on  high, 
Let  us  his  divine  precepts  keep, 
Until  that  tiie  day  we  do  die ; 
And  when  we  are  centered  in  death. 
We  there  bat  a  moment  shall  lie ; 
Till  God  he  will  come  in  his  love. 
To  raise  us  to  eternity* 

5. 
In  love  here  now  let  us  combine. 
For  to  praise  our  alone  God  on  high ; 
All  you  that  have  faith  in  his  blood. 
Your  lost  souls  for  to  satisfy ; 
And  when  on  his  love  you  do  feed. 
Your  souls  it  will  here  satisfy ; 
like  me,  you  will  here  be  assured. 
To  live  with  God  eternally. 

6. 
My  soul  doth  live  here  in  peace, 
I  praise  my  dear  God  nigbt  and  day  j 
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The  faith  that  I  have  in  his  blood, 
Hath  taken  all  feais  quite  away ; 
While  devils  in  envy  here  dwell, 
The  love  of  our  God  never  can  see, 
And  having  no  faith  in  their  souls. 
Arc  damn'd  to  eternity. 

7. 

Tho'  we  here  in  Egypt  do  live, 

The  true  light  of  Goshen  we  see, 

While  reason  quite  blinded  with  folly. 

The  life  of  redemption  can*t  seQ ; 

While  we  by  the  faith  in  God's  blpod^ 

Can  soar  to  a  kingdom  on  high ; 

There  drink  of  the  fountain  of  life, 

And  live  unto  eternity. 

8, 

The  wilderness  we  have  gone  through, 

And  Jordan  we  have  pass'd  over ; 

In  Canaan  now  we  do  live, 

Where  we  have  great  plenty  in  store ; 

Great  giants  we  saw  slew  by  the  way. 

Whose  envy  to  us  it  was  great^ 

When  we  by  the  faith  in  our  souls. 
The  wonders  of  God  did  relate. 

BoYGR  Glover. 
n5 
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HUNDRED  AND  THIRTY-SEVENTH 

SONG. 

(TuWE, '  An  uncreated  ewence.* 

God  in  bright  burning  glory, 
My  soul  does  long  to  see ; 
My  sins  are  gone  before  me, 
God's  blood  has  set  me  free^ 
'    'Tis  by  the  third  commission, 
Salvation  J  do  see, 
And  stand  in  a  blest  conditioi^ 
An  heir  to  God  I  be. 
'Tis  by,  &c. 

From  Edom,  with  dyed  garments, 

Our  God  came  up  so  red. 
And  trod  within  the  wine-prcss> 

Until  his  soul  was  dead ; 
His  body  was  the  wine-press. 

Wherein  the  spirit  trod  ; 
The  law  it  was  the  fierceness 

And  wrath  of  mighty  God. 
His  body,  &c. 
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3. 
*His  body  was  extended 

Upon  a  cursed  tree, 
And  then  his  soul  descended 

Into  grim  deatli,  I  see ; 
Although  with  thorns  they  crowned 

Heaven's  immortal  heir. 
With  glories  now  surrounded, 
He  tripple  crowns  does  wear. 
Although  with,  &c. 
4. 
They  nail'd  a  superscription 

Above  his  head,  I  see; 
And  said)  *  this  ^reat  deceiver. 

The  king  of  the  Jews  would  be ;' 
And  then  they  brought  him  vinegar, 

And  mingled  it  with  gall : 
He  who  was  deem'd  a  traitor, 
Is  now  the  Lord  of  all. 
And  then,  &c. 
6. 
Death  conquer'd  as  a  creature. 
The  soul  of  heaven's  king ; 
And  God  the  great  Creator, 
Did  down  to  silence  bring ; 
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But  death  for  want  of  power, 

His  chains  too  wed,k  Were  found; 
So  God  at  his  own  hour, 

Did  quicken  from  the  ground. 
But  deathj  &c. 
6. 
As  Father,  he  created]; 

As  Son,  he  did  redeem ; 
As  Holy  Ghost,  he  sanctifies 

Those  that  have  faith  in  him ; 
And  now  like  heaven's  host, 

Christ's  praises  let  us  sing ; 
He's  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost^ 
One  God  and  glorious  king. 
And  how,  &c. 

BoYSR  Glover. 

HUNDRED  AND  THIRTY-EIGHTH 

SONG. 
How  blest  and  hbw  huppy  am  I, 

My  God  he  has  honored  me  much. 
Ho  sent  his  two  prophets  to  me. 

And  I  have  receiv'd  them  as  such ; 
Therefore  1  receive  the  reward, 

Which  is  an  eternal  blessing ; 
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None  other  FlI  ever  regard ; 

All  praise  to  mj  glorious  king. 

2. 
From  whom  flows  all  heavenly  joy, 

That  arises  in  the  hearts  of  his  saints, 
Which  reason  can  never  enjoy. 

So  they  well  may  make  heavy  complaints ; 
But  patiently  hero  we  do  wait, 

The  true  Mu^letonian's  king; 
For  being  assur'd  of  our  state. 

Our  praises  for  ever  we'll  sing. 

3. 
My  soul  is  refreshed  with  grace. 

All  praised  be  thy  holy  name ; 
I  soon  shall  see  thee  &ce  to  face. 

Then  loud  Til  thy  praises  proclaim. 
Though  now  I  mO.  praise  thee  m  time. 

For  thou  art  the  pattern  of  love ; 
How  boundless  my  joys  then  will  be,     . 

To  see  my  Redeemer  above* 

In  motion  that  is  swift  as  thought. 

Our  bodies  all  glorious  will  be; 
Our  God  has  dearly  us  bought. 

For  to  live  with  him  eternally. 
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Beholding  this  God-man  diviae; 

What  a  glorious  object  to  see, 
Whose  body  transparent  doth  shine ;  • 

This,  this  is  the  God  that  loves  me. 

-5. 
Oh !  Jesus  my  God  and  my  guide, 

My  heavenly  Father  and  king, 
There  never  was  any  beside ; 

Thou  art  the  eternal  seed*spring, 
From  whence  flows  all  heavenly  love. 

True  peace  and  tranquillity; 
Our  God  he  will  of  us  approve. 

And  we  shall  partake  of  his  joy. 

Atibs  Sarah  Toone. 

(Afterwards  Mrs.  WAi.Lif .) 

HUNDRED  AND  THIRTY-NINTH  SONG 
(treat  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  God  of  all  might, 
To  sound  forth  thy  praise,  is  our  duty  and  right, 
I*  or  sending  his  prophets,  our  souls  to  set  free, 
We'll  sing  and  rejoice  now  for  this  liberty. 

2. 
They  have  brought  us  from  bondage,  from  sha- 
dows and  ties, 
And  from  those  formalities  that  have  blinded  our 
eyes; 
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Then  this  a  day  that  merry  we'll  be, 
And  sing  songs  of  praises  for  this  liberty. 

3. 
Rome,  thou  art  in  fetters,  and  we  are  at  ease. 
Religion  hath  freedom,  but  yet  cannot  please, 
Because  it  is  empty,  but  filled  are  we, 
With  joy  and  rejoicing  for  this  liberty. 

4. 
A  £rcedom  obsertrant  to  ihis^o  we  sniad. 
Being  healthful  and  good,  and  by  law  enjoin'd. 
That  no  man,  for  his  fjodth,  now  troubled  may  be. 
Then  we  will  rejoice  now  for  this  liberty. 

5. 
Our  joy  doth  not  come  from  the  mighty  rebound 
Of  preaching  and  teaching  which  makes  such  a 

sound ; 
Our  joys  spring  from  light  that  from  sin  is  set 

free. 
Well  rejoice  and  be  glad  now  for  this  liberty. 

Thomas  Tom&inson. 

HUNDRED  AND  FORTIETH  SONG. 
Now  the  world  are  affrighted,  and  dread  the  last 

day, 
All  j)raise  iomj  Goi,  nothing  does  .me  dismay; 
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For  to  cheer  my  flag^d  spirits,  I  idok  ray  God's 

blood, 
When  I  die,  I  shall  live  by  his  almighly  word ; 
For  the  debt  due  to  nature,  I  know  I  must  pay, 
And  my  soul  is  prepar'd  to  see  the  last  day. 
For  the,  &c. 

3. 
Tho'  the  world  worship  nothing,  it  is  very  clear, 
Tho'  their   God  he  is  nothing,  yet  something 

they  fear; 
'Ti»  the  law  in  their  conscience  which  makes 

th^n  to  dread. 
And  they^re  always  afraid  when  they  think  of 

being  dead ; 
Tho'  they  sin  and  repent,  yet  their  debt  they  can't 

pay; 

So  they  are  never  prepar'd  to  see  the  last  day. 
Tho'  they,  &c. 

3. 
But  the  sanctified  sinner  has  nothing  to  fear, 
For  his  God  he  died  for  him  when  Christ  suffer'd 

here; 
Loud  thunder  and  earthquakes  he  need  not  to 

dread, 
Forhisisoul  is  prepar'd  to  sleep  with  the  dead; 
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"When  time  tben  ia  ended^  liis  deep  then  wiU 

cease; 
At  .the  sight  of  his  God^  then  his  joys  will  in* 
crease. 
When  time^  &c. 

4. 
In  the  great  daj  of  judgment,  the  world  ihen 

^     will  fear, 
And  the  priest  like  ibe  people,  in  diiame  will  ap* 

pear; 
But  the  sheep,  ^a^eh  the  true  shepherd's  voice 

once  did  hear. 
In  the  form  of  their  God,  will  in  glory  Qr{q>ear; 
While  the  world  here  in  darkness  for  ever  will 

he. 
They  11  be  praising  their  God  unto  eternity. 
While  the,  &ie. 

BOTBR  GliOVaR. 

I 

HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-FIRST  SONG. 

Honor' D  Sir,  to  whom  honor  doth  belong, 
Whom  God  with  true  faith  did  inspire, 

I  received  your  lines,  which  to  me  were  welcome. 
They  have  satisfied  all  my  desire ; 


I 
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The  true  fonxi  and  nature  of  God  is  made  knowii^ 

Set  forth  in  a  wonderful  measure ; 
Which  is  iife  and  salvation  to  all  that  do  own; 

Then  my  soul  is  secured  for  ever. 

2. 
To  me  are  made  known  the  heavens  above. 

And  the  heavenly  food  to  feed  on, 
And  how  God  redeemed  his  own  seed  in  love, 

And  quite  banish'd  reason  his  kingdom ; 
The  knowledge  of  God,  in  my  heart  it  is  writ^ 

Which  is  that  most  secret  treasure, 
That  worldlings  can  never  attain  by  their  wit, 

But  my  soul  is  secured  for  ever. 

3. 
My  soul  it  hath  eaten  of  the  tree  of  Hfe, 

Which  is  the  sacrament  that  is  commanded; 
My  thirst  it  is  quenched  with  the  water  of  life, 

Thus  with  heavenly  food  I  am  maintained: 
God  in  the  beginning  gave  reason  a  law, 

Which  was  placed  in  the  angels'  nature; 
When,  by  faith,  myself  free  from  it,  1  saw, 

Then  my  -soul  was  secured  for  ever. 

4. 
For,  by  true  faith  in  the  prophets  of  God, 

J^now ledge  of  the  two  seeds,  me  is  given; 
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"Which  is  the  very  key  spoke  of  in  his  word, 

That  unlockeih  the  kiDgdom  of  heaven 
To  the  seed  of  faith,  when  they  are  calFd  forth 

Out  of  grave,  by  a  word  of  his  pleasure ;      ' 
Persecutors  are  left  on  earth  in  the  dark, 

Then  my  soul  is  secured  for  ever. 

S. 
Then  now  1*11  rejoice  with  heart  and  with  voice, 

So  long  as  this  world  1  do  live  in ; 
To  me  it  is  itiade  now  a  paradise, 

In  three  heavenly  paths  to  walk  in ; 
On  my  head,  a  helmet  of  salvation, 

And  the  shield  of  faith  to  secure,  - 
The  two-edged  sword  upon  occasion, 

Then  my  soul  is  secured  for  even 

S. 
Then  now  welcome  death,  whensoever  you  come, 

To  embrace  your  power,  I  am  willing; 
1  ?hall  have  a  kingdom  of  glory  in  the  room. 

For. my  sins  Ihey  are  all  now  forgiven ; 
The  white  stone  in  my  heart  is  plac'd  by  his 
word. 

And  a  new  name  written  there  to  my  pleasure. 
Which  makes  me  an  heir  with  the  Son  of  God, 

Then  my  soul  is  secured  for  ever. 

Thomas  Ladd. 
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HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-SECOND 

SONG. 

LovB,  what  art  thou  that  art  divbely  bent? 
And  how  cam'st  thou  into  this  eonttnent? 
What  is  thy  birth,  axA  wheiSe  can  divines  tell  ? 
Yes,  but  not  such  as  in  Cambridge  do  dwell. 
What  is,  &e. 
2. 
Yet  Cambrid^  sobools  know  ibyr  baxe  name 

•of  love. 
But  not  the  nature  that  comes  from  above; 
For  tho'  love  there  was  born  and  b<»ii  again, 
Yet  divine  breath's  not  known  by  learned  men. 
For  tho'  &o. 

8. 
But  love,  I  know  thee  in  thy  parts  divine, 
Being  of  thy  lineage,  cmd  thy  lineage  mine ; 
Therefore  1  will  desdrlbe  thy  pedigree. 
And  ^eak  the  praise  that  doth  belong  to  thee. 
Ther^fofo  I^  &o. 
4. 
•  Love  is  the  daughter  of  dame  faith  divine. 
Love  is  the  queeu  of  virtues  in  faith's  line ; 


Love  is  the  princeliest  grace  of  faith  that's 

giveti, 
Love  is  fiedth's  life,  and  faifhV  love  lives  from 
heaven^ 
Love  is,  &c. 

d. 
Love  IS  a  star  of  the  first  magnitude^ 
Love  shines  so  bright  as  blinds  the  owlish 

*"     brood ; 
Love  is  the  pearl  of  ps^radise  thei^efore. 
Love  is  our  glory,  but  the  world's  no  more. 
Love  is,  &Cr. 
6. 
Love  is  that  balsam  which  heals  all  our  wounds, 
Love  is  the  circuit  of  the  chi»:ehes  bounds. 
Love  is  the  load-stone  that  doth  draw  to  life, 
Love  is  the  empress  to  defend  from  strife. 
Love  is,  &c. 
7. 
Love  is  the  fiery  chariot  sent  from  on  high, 
Love  mounts  the  saints  into  eternal  jdy> 
Love  being  such  as  I've  describ'd  to  be. 
Love  I  will  love,  and  love,  do  thou  love  me. 
Love  being,  &c. 

Thomas  Tomkinson. 
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HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-THIRD  SONG. 

How  happy  is  Britain's  &ir  isle, 

Which  is  blest  with  such  transcendant  light; 
Surpassing  all  kingdoms  does  smile^ 

To  be  honored  with  truth  that's  so  bright. 

2 
But,  alas !  how  few  have  believed 

In  the  record  that's  now  upon  earth ; 
With.falsehood  the  world  is  deceived, 

For  thej  know  not  this  truth,  nor  its  worth. 

8 
Let  us  welcome  this  jubilee  day, 

When  this  mission. began  iin<tto  dawn; 
Our  Lord  did  in  a  divine  ray. 

Usher  in  this  most  glorious  morn. 

4 
Adorn'd  with  two  prophets  sublime, 

As  St.  John's  revelation  relates, 
Elndued  both  with  power  divine. 

To  determine  men's  eternal  state. 

5 
Many  reprobates  they've  seal'd  up, 
/     Those  that  truly  believed  them  they  blest, 
Proud  reason  must  fill  up  his  cup, 

While  the  saints  here  enjoy  certain  resit. 
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6 

As,  en  earnest  of  heavenly  joys. 

True  believers  shall  shortly  possess. 
In  those  mansions  which  never  will  cloy, 
No  nor  mortal  can  never  express. 

7. 
Whilst  rebels  remain  here  below, 

In  this  tophet  of  darkness  to  dwell, 
What  torments  they  must  undergo, 
For  their  hieaven  now  then  will  be  facfl. 

8. 
On  earth  where  they  acted  all  sin, 

There  in  horror  eternal  they'll  moan ; 
This  state  will  the  devil  be  in. 
Who  for  ever  and  ever  shall  groan-. 

9. 
My  brethren  dear,  let's  r^oice. 

And  praise  our  Redeemer  s  great  love, 
Since  we  are  his  elected  choice. 

And  shall  surely  reign  with  him  above. 

10. 
Where  pleasures  on  pleasures  do  roll, 

There  his  mercy  and  love  shall  we  sing., 
in  springs  that  will  flow  from  full  souls. 
To  that  infinite  king  of  all  kings. 

William  Miller,  I73S. 
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HUNDRED  AND  PORTY-FOURTH 

SONG. 

fTuHB,  <  Kftck  eyed  Susan.^ 

My  swelling  heart  now  leaps  with  joy,     . 
And  Christ  does  all  my  thoughts  employ; 
The  veil  is  taken  from  mine  eyes, 
All  other  gods  I  do  despise; 
For  that  eternal  rock  shall  be 
A  sure  foundation  unto  me ; 

A  sure,  &c. 
No  more  dare  I  say,  there  is  three. 

2. 
'Twas  he  alone  that  did  create. 
Then  in  a  fsitherly  estate ; 
'Twas  he  also  that  did  transmute, 
When  divine  wisdom  mov*d  him  to  it, 
Into  a  virgin's  womb  that  he. 
From  power  of  death  to  set  me  free ; 

From  power,  &c. 
This  is  a  glorious  sight  to  see. 

3. 
Here  David's  Lord  became  his  son. 
Eternal  God  manifest  in  man ; 
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Then  in  condition  ifbr  to  die, 
For  he  was  in  mortality; 
Covered  with  flesh  acr  with  a  robe, 
External  man,  internal  God; 

External  man.  Sec. 
Praise  him  ye  saints  with  one  aecord. 

4. 
His  righteous  law  he  walked  through^ 
Which  none  of  Adam^s  sons  <could  do ; 
When  bj  curs' d  hands  betra/d  and  sold. 
Worthy  of  death  ihey  did  him  bold, 
Prefer'd  a  robber  by  their  choice, 
And  crucified  the  Lord  of  life ; 

And  crucified,  &c. 
This  was  the  devil'?  curst  device. 

--  S. 

Immediate  from  that  deadly  wound. 
Water  and  blood  came  to  the  ground ; 
The  water  it  did  signify, 
A  righteous  man  it  was  did  die ; 
And  blood  that  after  water  came, 
Was  from  the  Son  of  God  by  name^ 

Was  from,  &c. 
And  to  their  everlasting  shame* 
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e, 

By  faith  I  see  my  Loid  was  deai. 
And  in  the  earth  was  buried ; 
By  his  own  power  himself  he  rais'd. 
Conquering  death,  hell  and  the  grave ! 
Above  the  stars  he  now  does  live. 
And  led  captivity  captive ; 

And  led,  &c. 
Then  gifts  unto  men  he  did  give. 

7. 
Upon  t|;^6  day  of  Pentioost, 
My  God  sent  forth  the  Holy  Ghost; 
His  dhoice  disciples  to  inspire, 
Appealed  like  cloven  tongues  of  fire. 
From  Jesus  Christ,  Father  and  Soa, 
And  sanctifier  all  in  one ; 

And  sanctifier,  &c. 
The  trinity  of  Muggleton. 

TnoBUs  Perrt. 

HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-FIFTH  SONG. 

(Tune,  *Tbo  mean's  this  worl^,  with  all  its  splendor.') 

Once  I  was  with  darkness  blinded. 
Seeking  for  the  living  bread, 
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With  the  world  confusion  minded, 

With  the  world  appeared  as  dead; 
Often  did  I  read  the  letter. 

Which  my  reason  would  confound; 
Still,  by  reading  ne'er  the  better, 

Till  the  living  bread  I  found. 
Often  did,  &c. 
2. 
When  I  heard  truth  first  declared. 

Faith  my  reason  did  withstand ; 
Yet,  still  the  toad  would  be  prepared. 

Willing  still  to  bear  command ; 
Exerting  all  his  skill  ^ach  hour. 

Would  objecting  questions  raise ; 
But  by  faith  he  has  lost  his  power. 

To  my  dear  Redeemer's  praise. 
Exerting  all,  &c. 

3. 

Then  did  I  reflect  and  ponder. 

Living  in  so  choice  a  land. 
Where  the  Almighty  had  with  wonder 

Acted  with  a  mighty  hand  j 
Where  his  prophets^  did  appear. 

And  where  thousand  saints  did  dwelL 
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How  ignoiaDt  1  w^a  while  there. 
Of  these  truths  *tis  etrftiige  to  tell. 
Where  bie»  &e. 
4. 
But  my  God,  the  man  Chnst  Jesus, 

Blessed  be  his  holy  name ; 
By  this  third  record  has  ea»'d  us. 

Put  an  end  to  reason's  reign. 
By  faith,  whioh  is  his.  divine  nature 

Operating  forth  does  fly. 
And  upon  substantial  matter. 
Feasts  itself ^Qontinuiilly. 
By  &ith»  &c. 

6. 

His  great  providence  did  guide  me. 

Where  I  my  salvation  found; 
Let  me  know  what  would  betide  me. 

And  with  joy  my  wishes  crown'd ; 
How  shall  my  full  soul  declare 

His  great  benefits  to  me ; 
Lord,  thou  knowest,  my  soul's  sincere. 

Oh!  that  it  was  but  full  of  thee. 
How  shall,  &c. 
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6. 
Then  shoald  I  exalted  raising, 

Swift  as  thought  ascend  above ; 
Ever  singing,  ever  praising, 

Feasting  on  this  God  of  love ; 
If  one  glimpse  can't  be  related, 

So  exceeding  the  delight. 
What  shall  we  enjoy  translated 

Into  realms  of  light  and  life ! 
If  one,  &c. 
7. 
Thro*  the  mighty  seas  I've  traveird, 

Seen  the  wonders  of  the  deep. 
And  with  perils  often  grappled. 

Both  awaking  and  asleep ; 
But  the  Lord  being  my  protector. 

Helping  with  his  unseen  hand. 
As  a  merciful  director. 

Brought  me  to  my  native  land. 
But  the,  &c. 
8. 
When  in  dangers  great  surrounded. 

Nothing  but  despair  took  place. 
Aching  hearts,  and  hopes  confounded. 

And  death  star'd  me  in  the  face ; 


382  SON  69^ 

Then  thou  didst  thy  love  declare; 

Unexpected  gave  relief; 
Then  thy  goodness  did  appear. 
Mitigating  all  my  grief. 
Then  thou,  &c. 
9. 
Christ,  Q  God  of  my  salvation. 
Thanks  to  thee  TU  ever  pay ; 
Since  thy  prophets'  declaration. 
Assures  me  of  eternal  day :     • 
Saints,  partake  with  me  in  praises, 

And  in  joyful  anthems  join  ; 

For  such  joys  as  those  'tis  raises 

Mortal  souls  to  joys  divine. 

Saints,  partake,  &c. 

James  Miller. 

HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-SIXTH  SONG. 

O  v^ondrous  great,  amazing ! ' 
It  sets  my  soul  a  gazing, 
And  I  my  God  am  praising, 
For  his  great  love  to  me ; 
His  promise  is  so  sure, 
For  ever  will  endure, 
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Until  time  is  no  more. 
To  all  eternity. 

His  promise^  &c. 
2. 
He  has  great  joys  in  treasuie. 
His  love's  beyond  all  measure; 
It  was  his  royal  pleasure. 
To  make  it  known  to  me ; 
All  them  tha^  firmly  blieye. 
He  never  will  deceive, 
,But  he  will  them  relieve 
From  death. eternally. 

All  them,  &a. 
3. 
.John  Reeve  1  plainly  see. 
Was  chose  by  God's  decre&> 
His  messenger  to  be, 
His  mind  for  to  declare ; 
And  Muggleton  his  mouth; 
All  you  that  see  them  both. 
True  messengers  sent  forth 
You  need  no  foe  to  fear. 

And  Muggleton,  &c. 

4. 

I'll  not  so  much  as  fear  death. 
When  I  resign  my  last  breath ; 
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Because  my  God  he  now  saitln. 
From  death  you  shall  be  firee. 
If  you  will  me  regaid» 
And  believe  my  prophets'  word. 
You  shall  have  a  prophet'^  reward. 
Which  is  life  eiemally. 
If  you,  &c» 

6. 

This  I  believe  sinceDely, 
And  likewise  see  most  clearly. 
My  soul  was  bought  fall  dearly. 
With  my  Redeemer's  blood ; 
The  flesh  of  God  I  see, 
Was  nail'd  upon  a  tree, 
His  blood  was  shed  for  me,. 
And  all  believen  good. 
The  flesh,  &c. 

6 

In  this  world  we  are  but  strangers^ 
Exposed  to  all  dangers ; 
Like  pilgrims  we  are  rangers. 
To  our  heavenly  country ; 
And  when  time  is  no  more. 
There  we  shall  go,  I  am  sure» 
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For  ever  to  endure, 
To  all  eternity. 

And  when,  &c. 
7. 
And  leave  the  seed  of  reason, 
For  their  rebellious  treason. 
Not  only  for  a  season. 
But  to  all  eternity ; 
In  hell  for  to  remain, 
With  their  cursed  father  Ccin ; 
The  Lord  of  life  they've  slain, 
So  they're  damn'd  eternally. 

In  hell,  &c. 

William.  Sedgwick. 

HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-SEVENTH 

SONG. 

Oh  !  what  a  glorious  sight  it  is. 

Salvation  to.  behold ; 
It  is  more  precious  unto  me. 

Than  silver  and  fine  gold ; 
For  silver  and  gold  will  perish, 

Heaven  and  earth  will  pass  aw  ay ; 
But  one  word  of  my  dear  God, 

Never,  never  will  deciy. 

For  silver,  &c.  o 
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2.  - 

A  glorious  promise  he  has  inade> 

Which  is  a  firm  decree; 
To  know  the  true  and  living  God, 

'Tis  eternal  life  to  see ; 
Now  bj  faitii  I  ^ainfy  see» 

And  likewise  know  full  woU, 
The  eternal  Father  died  for  me* 

To  redeem  my  soul  from  bc^lL 
Mowbj,  &c^ 
3. 
There's  a  cune  lays  on  the  sei^heoi's  seed. 

And  will  for  ever  be ; 
'  ril  render  vengoance/  saith  the  Lord, 

'  On  them  that  know  not  me ;' 
Their  hice  ihey  will  certsHnlf  ixBSe, 

And  that  I  phdillj  see; 
With  cursed  Cain  they  wffi  vemaiB, 

In  hell  to  all  eternity. 
Their  hire,  &c. 
4. 
God  sent  two  prophets  great  to  "me. 

These  wondrous  truths  to  ^tell; 
That  he  did  die  upon  a  tree, 

To  save  my  soul  from  hell; 
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All  praise  and  glory  be  to  God, 

Who  shed  lu^  blood  for  me ; 
His  Godhead  life  did  surely  die, 

Blemal  life  this  is  to  see. 
All  praise,  &c. 

The  blood  of  God  has  qaenoh'd  my  soiil, 

Sp  now  ril  take  my  rest ; 
Christ  Jesus  is  the  veiy  God, 

In  this  truth  I  .am  well  versed ; 
And  now  my  God  I  plainly  see. 

In  peace  I'll  sit  and  sing ; 
.  All  praise  and  gloiy  be  to  him. 
He  is  my  everlasting  king* 
And  now,  &c* 

6. 

You  firm  believers  ev«y  one^ 

In  love  sit  down  by  me. 
Beneath  this  pleasant  shady  vine, 

And  there  your  God  you'll  see ; 
His  body  is  tile  bread  of  life, 

And  his  blood  the  water  I  see ; 
Come,  eat  his  flesh  and  drink  his  blood, 

And  you'll  live  eternally. 

His  body,  &c. 

o2 
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7. 
Tbe  eternal  Spirit  the  Father  is^ 

His  body,  is  the  Son ; 
His  blessed  word's  tbe  Holy  Ghost^ 

Three  titles,  person  one;  '. 
All  you  that  can  this  truth  believe, 

In  love  sit  down  with  me ;' 
And  honor  Muggletou  and  Reeve, 
Turn  praise  to  Christ's  majesty. 
All  you,  &c. 

William  Sedgwick. 

HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-EIGHTH 

SONG. 

Th€te  Verses  were  made  bp  John  LADi>y  and  sung  be^ 
fore  the  prophet  Muggleton^  on  the  \9th  day  of  Juljf 
1681,  old  style;  being  kept  as  a  day  of  Jubilee  for  Ai» 
happy  deliverance  out  qf  Prison^  4'C. 

(TuHEy '  Is  there  a  charm,  ye  powers  aborve.^) 

Oh  !  God  how  wondrous  are  thv  works. 

Who  can  thy  power  know. 
That  with  one  touch  so  elevates. 

Poor  mortals  here  below ; 
The  works  of  thy  creation  doth 

Great  wonders  plainly  tell; 
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But  our  redemption  truly  doth 

Those  wonders  far  excel. 

Those  wonders,  &c. 
o 

Such  B.T^e  thy  sacred  mysteries. 

When  thou  dost  them  unfold ; 
It  operates  hy  miracles. 

As  in  the  days  of  old ; 
It  takes  the  scales  from  off  our  eyes, 

That  we  can  plainly  see; 
It  opens  all  the  prison  doors. 

And  sets  the  prisoners  &ee. 
And  sets,  &c. 
3. 
It's  a  stong  tower  of  defence 

Against  our  enemy ; 
And  doth  our  warfare  recompense. 

With  victim  \ictory; 
Its  pools  are  also  virtuous. 

That  being  wash'd,  we  can 
With  great  delight  both  leap  and  skip, 

That  ne'er  before  could  stand. 
That  ne'er,  &c. 
4 
Its  language  is  a  parable. 

Both  life  and  death  sets  frea  -/  o  3 
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It  bbdeth  some  in  cbdns, 

And  sets  the  rest  at  liberty ; 
A  jubilee  leifs  ever  keep. 

And  make  our  souls  right  glad. 
We  were  in  bonds,  but  now  by  &iib» 
A  liberty  is  had. 

A  Uberty,  &c. 
5. 
And  you,  great  Sir,  who  bonds  for  truth 

So  lately  did  retain ; 
Rejoice  with  us,  at  being  set 

At  liberty  again ; 
With  dangers  and  such  perils  we 

Poor  mortals  are  oppressed ; 
But  death  at  last  will  set  us  free. 
With  an  eternal  r^st. 
With  an,  &c. 

JodN  Ladd. 

HUNDRED  AND  FORTY-NINTH  SONG. 

(TvwB,  ^The  Woodpecker.') 

I  KNOW  by  the  third,  which  is  the  last  record^ 
Where  the  truth  of  all  truths  so  plainly  ap* 
pear; 


And  I  know  if  tbeie's  peace  to  he  found  in  Qod's 
word, 
Thebeart^^at  is  b^pc^bte  may  bope  forittI^ei;e; 
All  my  fears  were  expell'd,  wben   by  faitb  I 
'  cpald  see 
And  believe  all  tbose  trutbs  ;ibe  prophets  .de- 
dare. 

2. 
That  Jehovah  in  whom  our  forefatb^rs  did  trust, 
The  same  fiid  the  promise  in  bis  s^ed  Confide ; 
To  come  down  here  in  flesh,  they  saw  that  he 
must, 
To  work  that  redemption  on  ^^bich  they  re* 
lied ; 
All  my  fears  were^xpell'd  wben  by  faith  I  could 
see. 
It  was  Jacob's  mighty  God  wrought  redemp- 
tion for  me. 

3. 
When  Abraham  went  to  obey  his  God's  com- 
mand. 
He  took  a  knife  to  slay  bis  dear  and  only  son ; 
Then  God  knew  he  fear'd  bim,  he  bid  him  stay 
his  hand,^ 
By  faith  then  he  saw  what  his  God  would  be- 
come, o  4 
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All  my  fears  were  expelVd  when  by  faith  I  could 
see. 
Their  forms  did  typify  the  immaculate  Lamb. 

4. 
On  that  dear  Lamb  alone,  the  apostles  did  rely, 
it  was  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord  our  God  trom 
above ; 
Who  was  then  come  on  earth  for  his  own  seed 
to  die. 
To  fiilfil  that  promise  he  made  us  in  love ; 
All  my  fears  were  expell'd  when  by  faith  I  could 
see. 
He  died  and  rose  dgain  by  his  own  firm  decree. 

5. 

Now  Cain's  cursed  seed  by  faith  they  could  not 
see, 
So  crucified  our  God  and  pierced  his  precious 
side; 
But  little  did  they  think  it  was  God's  firm  decree, 
And  by  the  same  law  they  themselves  should 
be  tried ; 
All  my  fears  were  expelVd  when  by  faith  I  could 
see 
A  cleft  in  that  rock  was  a  refuge  for  me. 
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6. 

Justification  by  faith  I  clearly  can  see, 

The  law  In  my  conscience  condemns  mo  no 
more, 
For  by  faith  in  Jesus  from  sin  I'm  set  free, 

My  God  he  has  washed  me  in  his  purple  gore ; 
All  my  fears  are  expelFd,  now  by  faith  T  can  see, 
Being  wash'd  in  God's  blood  there's  no  ble- 
mi&ih  in  me. 

7. 
Praises  due  to  my  God  I  never  can  sing. 

For  dying  to  save  us  and  raise  us  above ; 
Permitting  me  to  taste  of  that  eternal  spring, 
Which  only  could  be  tasted  thro'  his, bound- 
less love ; 
By  Christ's  resurrection  I  plainly  can  see, 
Wc  must  all  pass  thro'  death  to  live  eternally. 

8. 
Then  we  with  new  garments,  not  old  ones  re- 
paired. 
With  our  faithful  fathers,  God  again  will  us 
raise 
Unto  those  blest  mansions  which    he  has  pre- 
pared. 
Where  we  shall   sing  ne^V-  songs  of  eternal 
praise ;  o  5 
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Theo  no  longer  will  we  on  earthly  things  dwell, 
Since  by  taith  we*ve  ^stoped  fh6  toWents  of 
hell. 

EUZAESTH  ClAT,  1824- 

HUNDRED  AND  FIFTIBTH  SONG. 

Great  God,  fliy  people  always  did  rejoice. 
When  as  from  thee  they  heard  thy  heaveiirly  voices 
We  have  more  cause  than  any  heretofi>re. 
For  thou  hast  set  us  on  the  spiritual  shore ; 
Where  safe  we  are  landed  by  thy  prophets'  woni, 
With  joy  tiow  in  this  third  and  last  record. 
Then  come  all  saints  now,  and  rejoice  with  me, 
¥6i  y^e  shall  ever  be  blest  Eternally. 
Then  come,  &c. 

2. 

•  r 

Thifl(  is  the  last  record,  therefore  let  ns  rejoice^ 
No  more  shall  any  hear  thy  heavenly  voice. 
Until  thou  come  to  raise  us  unto  glory. 
Where  we  shall  remain  in  heaven's  highest  stoiy, 
Par  above  angels  that  in  presence  be. 
We  shall  remain  to  all  eternity. 
Then  come,  iie. 
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8. 

Now  let  OUT  loTo  to  each  other  atiU  abound. 
Until  we  hoar  that  sweet  and  heavenly  sound, 
Which  then  will  say,  'Come,  blessed, come  with 

me. 
You  shall  enjoy  a  happy  eternity ; 
Until  which  time^  let  us  rest  satUfied^ 
Because  for  us  our  God  and  Sayiour  died^ 
Then  come,  &c. 

4. 

The  very  GoA  from  heaven  did  descend, 

And  did  eat  imd  drink  with  sinners  as  a  friend  i 

And  how  to  us  thy  love  is  freely  given. 

By  voice  of  words,  even  from  the  throne  of  heaven . 

And  blessed  are  thy  prophets  that  brought  to  us 

this  peace. 
That  from  all  outward  worship  hath  caused  us  to 

cease. 
Then  come,  &c. 

tdAifXBA  Jenkins. 
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HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-FIRST  SONG. 

(TuHE,  *  Oh !  where  will  you  hurry,  my  dearest.') 

When  Jesus  our  God  had  descended. 
And  lived  here  with  reason  a  time ;' 
From  earth  he  to  heaven  ascended. 
And  now  enjoys  pleasures  divine. 
From  earth,  &c. 
2. 
Though  cruelly  here  they  have  us'd  him. 
And  nail'd  our  dear  God  to  the  cross ; 
They  all  will  be  damned  that  refuse  him. 
We  joy  in  their  eternal  loss. 
They  all,  &c. 

3. 

No  other  there  is  we  desire. 

For  he  has  redeemed  all  who  fell ; 
Though  reason  may  heaven  require. 
Mistake  not,  they'll  all  be  to  hell. 
Though  reason,  &c. 

James  Miller. 
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HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-SECOND  SONG. 

Once  reason  and  folly  strong  hold  did  mantain. 
O'er  my  ignorant  heart  their  ascendance  to  gain ; 
Fgr  many  long  years  they  play'd  me  their  tricks, 
And  thought  in  my  heart  they  for  ever  were  fix'd; 
Too  strong  for  my  weakness  with  them  to  con- 
test. 
While  oceans  of  trouble  did  heurly  infest. 
Infest,  did  hourly  infest. 

2. 
But  wisdom  long  slighted  in  beauty  complete, 
Step'd  to  my  relief  and  discover'd  the  cheat; 
This  friend  unexpected  I  gladly  embraced. 
Proud  reason  and  folly  gave  over  the  chase : 
Those  thieves  that  had  robb'd  me  of  all  my  sweet 

rest. 
And  with  darkness  obscui'd  the  fair  gem  in  my 

breast. 
My  breast,  the  fair  gem  in  my  breast. 

'3 
i  was  wounded  and  maul'd,  I  was  sorely  dis- 
guised, 
My  jewel  they  hid,  and  they  blinded  my  eyes; 
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But  wisdom  appearing,  relieved  all  my  pain. 
Restored  my  lo&t  eyes  and  my  jeiwel  again ; 
With  the  garment  of  truth  my  redemption  dotb 

shine. 
And  I  am  wa^h'd  with  God's  blood  in  brig^ht 

crimson  divine, 
Dirine,  in  bright  crimson  divine. 

4. 
Sweet  jewel,  fair  gem  it  b  duAi  that  I  prize. 
The  crown  of  rejoicing,  the  joy  of  my  eyea^ 
Thou  art  a  pearl  of  great  price,  and  sent  to  restore 
My  Maker's  lost  image,  thou'lt  leave  me  no  more; 
Truth's  girdle  shall  bind  thee  so  hsi  to  my  heart, 
Cold  death  can't  dissolve  thee  thou'lt  conqpierhts 

dart 
His  dart»  thou'lt  conquer  his  dart* 

6. 
Kind  wisdom  advis'd  me  and  bid  mo  to  live. 
And  all  my  past  slights  he'd  foiget  and  forgive ; 
My  heart  then  resolv'd  his  sweet  counsel  to  take, 
The  jewel  he  polish'd  I'll  wear  for  his  sake ; 
'Twill  defend  me  from  harm,  while  time  is  no 

more; 
Proud  reason  and  folly  'twill  turn  out  of  doors, 
Of  doors,  'twill  turn  out  of  doors. 
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6. 

tt  will  figM  all  my  battles  and  victorf  gain, 
A89ist  mt  in  trottbk^  m  ^iekitess.  and  pain ; 
^Twill  catdi  mjr  last  breath  in  the  arms  of  its 

Aad  wake  nte'Wiih  murfe  of  ang^  above; 
With  cheerful  delight  it  will  waft  me  to  heaven. 
And  praise  iter  kind  Lord  for  its  victoiy  gften, 
Oiven,  fot  iU  victory  given. 

f . 
t  oft  times  reHeet  on  ike  jeys  I  shall  see. 
My  glorious  dear  Savionr  that  suffered  for  me ; 
1  shall  see  all  the  redeem'd^  a  numerous  throag, 

•  •       • 

Tiiree  glorione  armies,  io  one  I  belong ; 
In  tbe  first  tesarrecfion  our  prophets  we'll  join. 
We  believe  their  commission  is  truly  divine, 
Divine,  is  truly  divine. 

Ann  Ward,  1797. 

HUNPRED  AND  FIFTYTmRD  SONG. 
IM  the  year  fUty-ene,  in  the  month  Februar)% 
A  commission  was  given,  which  nono  can  coa« 

traiy; 
Two  prophets  were  sent  by  our  heavenly  king, 
Clad  tidings  of  Joy  to  the  elect  they  did  hrln^; 
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Therefore,  for  that  cause,  when  together  you  are 

met. 
Be  sure  that  happy  day  you  never  forget. 

2.. 
The  true  God  was  pleased  to  them  to  make  known^ 
Both  his  form  and  nature,  which  the  world  doth 

disown,  .    . 

With  the  form  of  heaven,  hell,  angels  and  devil, 
Who  was  that  tree  of  knowledge,  both  of  good 

and  evil ; 
W^ith  many  more  things  which  come  from  above. 
To  the  elect,  as  a  token  pf  his  e^rnal  love. 

8.  . 

As  the  soul  being  mortal,  with  the  body  doth  die; 
Being  void  of  all  motion,  as  a  tree  Aeai  they 

must  lie. 
Till  the  God  of  all  glory  creates  all  things  new. 
And  life  out  of  death,  which  is  certainly  true ; 
Rejoice  therefore,  saints,  and  with  cheerfulness 

sing, 
lliat  are  children  and  heirs  to  an  immortal  kin^ 

4. 
But  on  the  contrary,  unto  the  seed  of  season, 
Who  against  the  king  of  kings  hath  spoken  high 
treason ; 
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Which  unpardonable  is,  and  ever  will  be, 
B<!th  in  this  world  and  to  all  eternily ;    * 
Therefore,  endless  pain  it  is  their  just  due, 
Because  these  two  prophets  they  have  counted 

untrue. 

6. 
Who  for  their  unbelief;  and  their  great  blasphemy, 
Shall  prevept  them  from  ascending  to  heaven  so 

high; 
Where  saints,  filFd  with  gloiy,  hallelujah  shall 

sing 
Unto  their  Redeemer  and  king  of  all  kings. 
With  him  to  remain,  and  to  depart  never,    * 
Who  is  above  all  Gods,  blessed  for  ever. 

6. 
Let  those  that  are  elected,  be  &ithful  with  zeal. 
Unto  this  commission  we  have  set  our  seal, 
Because  adulterers,  idolaters  and  hypocrites  too, 
In  hell  must  have  their  portion  which  is  to  them 

due. 
With  thm  father,  the  devil,  to  lament,  howl  and 

weep, 
And  to  be  as  dust  under  the  soles  of  our  feet. 
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....  7.- 

And  80  I  ^  ^J  ^AA  ihfhtotis^j  advieiey 
Hopingf  ^OitH  coiki^rA  fot  hte^  ^6  of  yoft  haft 

liifxde  chdd^ 
His  soldiers  to  be,  to  fight  under  Ms  Mnner, 
By  faith  and  trao  reason,  as  may  be  for  the  himpr 
Of  tltef  hurt  Mel  |)rd]^etel  thai  4$i^  yi^l  he^ 
Till  ami  i^  nHft^icM^i  Up  m  e««MHy. 

HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-FOURTH  SONG 
O,  HAfPifst  the  mai^  tbctt  baa  got  a  frieod, 
Whoy  in  time  of  need*  him  a  peany  will  lend^ 
To  free  him  from  gaol ;  biiihere's  i^eat  love^  1  see^ 
When  God's  blood  was  ^j^U'd,  my  soul  tosetfrce^ 

To  fie^,  &d. 

2. 
tt'd  boU  the  gaol  of  th6  grftye, 
Wh&t  though  I  most  die, 
I  shall  not  lay  there  unto  eternity ; 
God  did  iuake  a  promise,  and  has  it  fulfilled. 
In  becoming  man,  his  blood  has  been  spilVd. 

Ood  did>  /&«. 

3. 
Then,  oh !  what  a  glorious  sight  do  T  see> 
The  immortal  God  was  in  mortality)  \ 
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Fo7  to  break  death's  fettexs,  his  bonds  to  mains 

fteCt 
That  I  should  praise  hin  in  elMmMjr; 
For  to,  &c. 

Then  hownowenough^^an&I  jH^iewdii  a  fiiendy 
Who  from  bis  hearealy  t)iion»:did^48aBend» 
In  a  virgin's  womb  sooie.  tiine  for  to  Ukj, 
And  so  became  m^rtal^  my'  ilebt  for  to  p^« 
In  a,  &fi, 

6. 
That's  to  take  upon  him  the  burden  of  sin. 
And  in  the  grave  to  layit  dowa  agaih);' 
There  to  conquer  death,  hell  and:  deti^  I  te^ 
Then  return  agaixi  into  eteliiify. 
There  to^&o. 

6: 
So  now  all  my  joy  shall;he  in  my  fxietfd. 
Since  ha  to  me  sweh  a  penny  did  lend ; 
Nay,  not  only  lend,  but  freely  did  (^Ve, 
For  which  1  will  love  him  as  long  as  I  live. 
Nay,  not,  &c* 

MATnlftW  Hague. 
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HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-FIFTH  SONG. 
Mt  father  me  my  portion  ga.ve, 

Upon  a  certain  day. 
And  like  a  wild  ungrateful  son, 

I  fooFd  it  all  away; 
But  God  became  my  fatted  calf, 

And  for  me  be  did  die ; 
I  iiave  eat  bis  flesby  and  drank  his  blood» 
And  sball  live  eternally. 
But  God>  &c. 
'      ■     '2.  ■' 
I  traveird  into  countries  far. 

On  busks  I  could  not  feed ; 
I  knew  not  at  tbat  very  time 
My  God  for  me  did  bleed> 
But  now  by  faitb  I  clearly  see, 

My  God  for  me  did  die ;  ' 
I  bave  eat  bis  flesb,  and  drank  hb  blood, 
And,  shall  live  eternally. 
But  now,  &c. 
3. 
My  faith  bath  wash'd  my  soul  quite  clean^ 
Within  Bethsadia's  pool ; 
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It  was  the  very  blood  of  God, 

Which  did  the  law  quite  cool ; 
The  water  that  was  troubled. 

It  was  my  peace  of  soul ; 
But  I've  «at  God's  flesh,  and  drank  his  blood, 

And  my  soul  is  made  quite  whole. 
The  water,  &c. 
;      4. 
God  sent  two  prophets  great  to  me. 

This  wondrous  truth  to  tell, 
That  he  did  die  upon  a  tree. 

To  save  my  soul  from  hell; 
This  glorious  truth  they  shew'd  to  me. 

And  unto  me  did  cry. 
Come  eat  God's  flesh  and  drink  his  blood, 

And  live  eternally.- 

This  glorious,  &c. 

5. 

These  glorious  truths  I  feed  upon. 

They  never  will  me  cloy ; 
I  none  of  them  can  give  away,     ' 

Can  neither  sell  nor  buy; 
But  in  the  morning  when  I  awake, 

At  night  when  down  I  lie. 
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I  eat  God^s  flesb  ai^d  driid^  hii^blpi^ 
And  ahidl  live  eternally. 
But  in,  ^««, 

6. 
Oh!  what  a  glorious  siglii  it  is. 

To  see  that  God  did  die, 
For  to  redeem  our  souls  from  sin 

And  death  eternally; 
All  you  that  can  this  troth  bdfeve. 

In  love  sit  down  ¥riih  me^ 
And  eat  Godfs  iesh  and  dfink  his  bloody 

And  live  eternally. 
All  you,  &c. 

7. 

What  tho^  I  here  on  earth  must  die. 

And  turn  to  silent  dust; 
My  God  he  will  mo  raise  again. 

Because  in  him  I  trust; 
And  in  that  morning  when  I  awake^ 

I'll  fly  to  God  on  hi^ 
And  eat  his  flesh  and  ddaik  hit  hlofid. 

And  live  etemally. 
Andin^&cu 

BoTfifl  GM>TfiR. 
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Oh  !  God,  the  true  centre,  of  life^- 

The  true  fountain  whence  life  doth  proceed, 

WhoBe  person  to  know  doth  extufsitd  all  woe> 

And  18  life  everlasting  indeed ; 

What  God  can  you  find  like  fhts. 

Amongst  all  yoilr  idolatroui^  dr^v. 

That  is  able  to  save  froM  hell  and  the  giave^ 

And  cas  nuike  tohimtelf  all  dikigs  new? 

2. 
"Then  all  you  that  ate  sealed  \xl  his  ^ce> 
Come  fofrth,  and  feyoke  now  with  ifie. 
And  let's  sing  forih  all  praisef  to  the  ancient  of 

daysi 
Whose  grace  now  hath  set  us  all  free ; 
He  hath  bought  us  with  his  ^divine  blood. 
Which  his  pilot  is  hete  to  maintain ; 
And  ye  need  not  to  fear,  but  he's  able  to  steer. 
And  to  carry  us  dl  over  the  main. 

3; 

Tho'  once  by  a  den  ci  foul  beasfe^ 

Our  pilot  for  truth  wad  eonfin'd; 

In  their  hearts  {hey  did  say,  '  let  us  block  up 

their  way^ 
And  hinder  tlieir  voyage  designed ; 
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But,  alas !  tbey  but  kick  against  pricks/ 
Tho*  the  mark  of  the  beast  they  adore ; 
There's  a  power  too  high  for  blind  serpents  to 

That  hath  tarn'd  theirf  ail  quite  out  of  door. 

4. 
What  power  is  in  heaven  or  in  earthy 
like  this,  which  is  power  indeed  I 
« He  refas'd  not  to  die,  to  get  victory 
Over  those  who'd  destroy  his  own  seed ; 
Then  rejoice,  and  let's  hoist  up  our  sail. 
And  Jehovah  for  ever  adore ; 
For  tho*  here  we  live  hard,  we  doubt  not  a  re- 
ward, 
When  we  come  to  the  celestial  shore. 

William  Wood. 

HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-SEVENTH 

SONG. 

Oh  !  what  joy  my  soul  will, see,       .  . 
When  I'm  from  tho  grave  set  free, 
And  the  face  of  God  can  see 
In  his  blest'  eternity. 

2. 
Saints  and  angels  will  behold 
Prophets  crown'd  with  crowns  of  gold. 
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Praising  of  iheir  God  they'll  see. 
In  his  hlest  eternity. 

3. 
That  which  will  us  most  delight. 
When  of  God  we  have  a  sight. 
Is  in  harmony  to  join, 
To  praise  the  God  of  Gods  divine. 

4. 
Here  will  end  our  sad  distress, 
There  hegins  our  happiness ; 
Praises  in  our  souls  will  shine 
To  the  God  of  Gods  divine. 

6. 
Fiird  with  joy  when  here  we  think. 
That  we  have  God's  Mood  to  drink. 
Cry  by  faith,  when  love  does  shine. 
Oh !  the  love  of  God  divine. 

6. 

Tho'  we  sinners  all  here  be. 
And  are  justly  damn'd,  I  see ; 
Mercy  in  our  souls  does  shine; 
Oh !  the  Jove  of  God  divine. 

7. 
When  to  justice  I  resign'd, 
I  was  cloth'd  in  lu y  ri',ht  mind. 
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And  the  flesh  of -God  did  eat^ 
When  1  fell  at  mercy^s  feet. 

8. 
Who  the  friend  could  ever  see, 
That  would  die  to  set  him  ^ree? 
This  was  done  hy  God  di^ne ; 
Oh  ^  how  mercy  then  -did  shine. 

See  God  in  his  sad  distress, 
When  he  left  his  happiness ; 
Moses  made  the  face  to  shine 
Of  the  God  of  Gods  dii^ne. 

10. 
Tho'  Elias  sat  on  high, 
While  the  very  God  did  die ; 
Yet  no  creature  e'er  could  diine 
Like  the  God  of  Gods  divine. 

11. 
Tho'  they  acted  here  in  time 
By  a  power  pure  divine, 
Yet  they  ne'er  men's  thoughts  could  know, 
like  the  God  of  Gods  l)elow. 

12. 
Though,  as  creature,  here  I  see, 
Christ  he  died  upon  a  tree ; 
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Yet  according  totidcord^ 

He  was  perfect  man  and  Lard 

13. 
Lord  above  and  here  below. 
As  the  sciiptiixes  they  do  show ; 
Now  with  praises  here  let's  sing. 
Oh !  {he  love  of  heaven's  king. 

14. 
Forms  are  all  now  done  away ; 
Keep  the  law,  yoa  need  not  pray. 
Praises  in  yoor  seal  will  shine. 
To  praise  the  God  pf  Gods  divine. 

15. 
When  the  soldier  pieic'd  the  side 
Of  our  SaviottF  when  he  died> 
Blood  and  water  then  did  flow. 
From  the  God  of  Gods  below, 

16. 
When  they  pierc'd  Im  spotless  side. 
That  Christ  was  dead,  it  certified ; 
And  the  blood  that  did  then  flow. 
Cleaned  my  soul  from  sin  and  woe» 

17. 
ITou  that  can  this  rock  once  smite 
By  your  faith^  'twill  give  delight; 
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With  grateful  love  your  souls  will  shine^ 
To  praise  the  God  of  Gods  divine. 

BOYER  GliOVER. 


HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-EIGHTH 

SONG. 

Oh  !  wondrous  great,  amazing  strange, 
Man  sat  as  God,  while  God  did  change. 
From  a  bright  glorious  God  above. 
To  a  pure  creature ;  oh  I  what  love. 
From  a,  &c. 

And  of  this  love  how  few  ^an  find 
The  blood  of  God  to  ease  their  mind; 
Oh !  happy  state,  where'er  I  be, 
1  know  my  God  has  died  for  me. 

Oh !  happy,  &e. 
3. 
The  thief  upon  the  cross  did  say, 
'  Remember  me  O  Lord  I  pray, 
When  thou  dost  to  thy  kingdom  come. 
Forgive  the  sins  that  1  have  done.' 

When  thou,  &c. 
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4. 

Then  unto  him  our  God  did  saj, 
'  Your  soul  with  me  this  very  day. 
In  paradise  shall  surely  see 
An  earnest  of  etemky/ 
In  paradise^  &c. 

S. 

What  joy  and  peaee  those  words  did  give  f 
To  a  lost  soul  who  then  did  live, 
The  power  of  his  great  God  to  see, 
Altho'  in  shame  and  misery. 

The  power,  &c. 
•6. 
Submissivly  his  life  laid  down, 
Assar'd  he  was  to  wear  a  crown; 
For  tho'  a  sinner  great  was  he. 
The  blood  of  God  had  set  him  free. 

Foriho',  &c, 

7. 
Altho'  our  sins  are  manifold, 
If  we  by  faith  can  God  behold, 
When  in  Lis  bitter  agony, 
From  death  eternal  we  are  free. 
When  in,  &c. 
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8. 
For  when  tbatOhtist  wavofuelfiedy 
The  Almighty  Iwngateh'd/God  wholly  died. 
And  rose  according  to  doevee. 
Eternal  life  ibis  is  to  see. 
And  rose,  &c. 

9. 
When  Ghrist  he  in  the  wiae«ptsss  trod. 
His  vesture  that  waa^ipp-d  in  blood ; 
It  was  the  flesh  the  Godhead  vfoie, 
When  died  for  mt  in  .pai|de  gore* 
It  was,  &c. 

10. 
And  true  it  was  without  a  eeam, 
For  none  are  sav^d  by  part  of  him  *, 
For  none  can  e'er  be  sanctified, 
Butthose^thatisee  God  wholly  died. 
For  none,  &o. 

li. 

God's  justice,  God  atoned  alone. 
He  cried  for  help,  but  he  found  none  ; 
For  tho'  Elias  sat  on  high. 
He  left  our  glorious  God  to  die. 
For  tho',  &c. 


12. 
And  when  Chost  waa  in  silent  ^^ftt}i. 
The  whole  Godbeadw^s  vpid  of  breath; 
But  death  with  him.no  unipn  found. 
So  God  he  quicken'd  fropi  t^e  ,gcpund. 

Butdeottb,  &c. 
13. 
And  when  he  so^ur'd  up  on  h]gh» 
And  Tesum'd  all:majesty; 
filias  thea  with  joy  jaid  dowin. 
At  his  God's  feet^  his  rulii^g  QiCPwn. 

Elias  then,  &c. 

And  now  our  God  he  ^ts  on  ttugh^ 
In  power  and  gipxious  majpsty ; 
In  Christ  alone  ell  ppwer  doth  dwell. 
To  raise  us  all  from  death  and  hell* 
In  Christ,  &c, 

BoTBR  Gloteb. 

HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-NINTH  SONG. 

Oh  !  how  my  soul  does  soar  above, 

To  praise  my  God  for  his  great  love ; 

Now  I,  by  faith  can  see. 

That  God  that  died  for  me. 

Was  Jesus  Christ,  that. God  on  high. 
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2. 

His' name  I  ever  will  adore. 

He  is  my  God,  and  I'll  have  no  more  ; 

He  is  a  glorious  king ; 

I  will  for  ever  sing, 

Lord  Jesus  Christ  is  God  on  high. 

3. 
Whan  envious  reason  does  deny, 
That  to  redeem  me  my  God  did  die; 
In  my  soul  there's  a  spring, 
Which  flows  up  to  that  king, 
Dear  Jesus  Christ  that  God  on  h^h. 

4. 
There  I  find  peace  and  lasting  joy. 
Which  envious  reason  can't  destroy. 
By  feith  in  my  God's  blood. 
Gave  by  the  royal  word 
Of  Jesus  Christ  that  God  on  high. 

6. 

Kings  by  their  riches  ne'er  can  find 
This  glorious  treasure  of  the  mind ; 
I'm  richer  than  a  king, 
Now  I  by  faith  can  sing, 
Praise  to  my  glorious  God  on  higb. 
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6. 
Come,  now  your  tuneful  voices  raise, 
Your  dear  Redeemer  for  to  praise, 
You  that  by  faith  can  see, 
.  None  died  to  set  you  free, 
But  Jesus  Christ,  that  God  on  high.. 

BoYER  Glover. 

HUNDRED  AND  SIXTIETH  SONG. 
SwBET  is  the  love  to  those  that  sympathize 
With  grace  and  truth,  a  pleasant  sacrifice ; 
But  those  that  with  a  mask  da  vail  their  faces. 
Stand  against  truth  with  all  its  gifts  and  graces. 

2. 
Who  seek  their  own  destruction  without  care. 
Of  feeble  saints  mnning  into  a  snare ; 
But  when  love's  present  in  the  sacrifice. 
It  consecrates  the  temple  of  the  wise. 

John  Nichols. 

HUNDRED  AND  SIXTYFIRST  SONG. 

(TvNEy  <  Guardian  angels.*) 

Saints,  behold  your  great  Creator, 
Who  did  leave  divine  abode. 
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And  became  a  spotless  creatiuey 

Tho*  lie  was  the  very  God ; 

My  soul  with  wonder  was  surprize^ 

At  his  great  stupendous  love ; 

But  'tis  by  faith,  I  see, 

My  God  he  died  for  me. 

And  left  his  glorious  throne  above^ 

2. 
Guardian  angels  did  protect  him, 
In  his  journey  here  on  earth ; 
Eastern  wise-men  they  behold  him^ 
In  a  manger  at  his  birth  ^. 
Then  their  offering*  they  presented. 
And  their  adoration,  paid. 
To  him  who  was  theic  God, 
Now  in  this  vile  abode, 
Tho'  by  his  power  the  wot:ld  was  madew 

3. 
See,  my  friends,  your  dear  Redeemer 
Naird  imto  a  cursed  tree, 
.  To  redeem  his  seed  for  ever^ 
And  fulfil  his  own  decree ; 
Voluntarily  he  resign'd 
His  most  precious  sacred  breath;, 
Th6  very  God  did  die, 
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And  in  the  grave  did  lie. 

But  rose  again  and  con^uer'd  death. 

4. 
Believers,  now  raise  all  your  voices. 
See  the  mighty  God  ascend, 
Descending  angels,  sweet  rejoicing, 
Round  their  absent  God  attend ; 
His  stewards  then  with  joy  surrender,  « 
Glory,  power  and  majesty ; 
His  glories  brighter  shine 
Transcendant  more  sublime. 
And  will  to  all  eternity* 

Mabtoa  Miller. 

HDNDRED  AND  SIXTY-SECOND  SONG. 

Sbb  this  happy  day,  which  with  cheeifiil  ray, 
Once  more  is  allowed  us  our  souls  to  excite ; 
This,  this  was  the  morning  and  glorious  dawning. 

Which  brought  truth  to  light, 

By  Christ,  God  alone ; 

In  distinct  words  from  heaven. 

This  commission  was  given. 

In  a  divine  ray, 

To  Reeve  'twas  made  known. 

Which  Muggleton  own'd ; 

p2 
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What  one  had  receiv'd,  the  other  believ'd^ 

His  words  did  obey ; 
Thus  both  were  ordain  d,  both  power  obtained 
On  this  glorious  day. 

.2. 
True  believers,  then  raise  your  voices  in  praise 
To  Christy  our  redeemer,  our  father,  and  king; 
JEIis  leve  we^ll  adore  now  and  evermore ; 
To  him  we  will  sing, 
Since  he  has  made  known 
By  his  last  commission, 
We  all  have  remission 
Of  our  former  crimes; 
Tben,  saints,  this  faith  own. 
There's  no  doubt  of  a  crown. 
Which  will  be  enjoy 'd  when  the  devil's  destroyed ; 

We  in  glory  shall  shine. 
For  for  us  it's  declar'd  to  be  only  prepai^d. 
By  these  prophets  divine. 

James  Miller. 

HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-THIRD  SONG. 

True  saints,  come  rejoice. 
With  heart  and  with  voice. 
To  Christ  our  Redeemer  and  king; 
Who  from  heaven's  throne. 
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This  commission  sent  down^ 
Which  joy  and  salvation  does  bring, 

To  all  poor  lost  souls. 

Whom  reason  controuls, 
Bat  by  faith  now  the  tyrants  are  bound ; 

For  a  stronger  than  he, 

Will  a  conqueror  be, 
That  he  never  again  will  be  found*     ** 

2. 

While  here  he  will  grieve 

Poor  souls  who  believe ; 

But  when  faith  is  active  he's  dead. 

But,  oh!  what  sad  cares. 

What  anguish  and  fears. 

Are  we  under,  while  by  him  we're  led ; 

Yet  unless  he  had  been, 

We  had  never  known  sin. 
Or  the  mercy  of  God  could  we  see ; 

Then  let  us  all  sing,   . 
,  To  our  heavenly  king. 
Since  we  ail  shall  by  faith  be  made  free. 

3. 

This  day  did  John  Reeve 

This  commission  receive^ 

p3 
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From  the  God  of  all  glory  above ; 

These  days  did  he  chuse^ 

To  send  joyful  news. 

Glad  tidings  of  mercy  and  love ; 

Then  saints,  let  us  raise 

Our  voices  with  praise, 
To  Christ  who  hath  been  such  a  friend« 

By  his  prophets  below, 

To  let  us  all  know, 
We  have  joys  that  will  never  have  end. 

4. 

Though  they  are  asleep. 

Those  days  we  will  keep, 

A  jubilee  to  our  great  Idag, 

In  anthems  divine, 

With  thanksgiving  we'll  join, 

To  Christ  vrill  we  evermore  sing ; 

For  salvation  we  have. 

Which  he  freely  gave ; 
Come  saints,  now  let  us  adore. 

Remembering  these  days 

Are  the  subjects  of  praise, 
An  earnest  of  praise  evermore. 
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6. 

Id  Ute  propbet  Joba  Reer^ 

We  all  do  helieve 

And  peat  Mu^leton's  doctrine  we  owu. 

What  they  did  declBie, 

Sure  witnesses  are, 

They  were  sent  from  God's  heaveoly  throne. 

For  the  secrets  they  told, 

There  was  none  could  un&ld. 
Such  io&Jlible  truths  there  doth  shine ; 

How  the  Father  and  Son 

Are  united  in  one. 
And  found  in  Christ  Jesus  divine. 

6. 
There  was  none  but  them  two 
The  form  of  God  knew. 
Or  his  nature  could  ever  make  known  ( 
There  was  no  one  could  tell 
What  place  would  be  hell, 
Where  the  damn'd  for  ever  will  groan  ;. 

Nor  none  could  relate 

The  mystery  great 
Of  the  nature  of  aagek  on  high. 

But  those  who  believe 
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In  the  great  prophet  Reeve, 
And  with  Muggleton's 'doctrine  coeaplj. 

7. 
The  nature  of  heavenv 
Was  never  yet  given 
To  any  so  fully  before ; 
And  tho'  most  men  deiiy 
That  the  souls  of  men  die, 
They  have  prov'd  it  till  time  is  no  more ;: 

And  as  for  the  devil. 

That  acteth  all  evil, 
John  Reeve  and  his  writings  doih  show. 

And  Muggleton  plain 

Says,  '  there's  none  but  in  man, 
For  man  is  the  devil  below.' 

8. 
These  six  sacred  things, 
Unknown  pleasures  wUlbriDg 
To  all  who  true  faith  do  embrace; 
These  mysteries  divine. 
Assurance  will  find, 
Of  seeing  their  God  face  to  face ; 

On  those  do  depends 

True  joys  without  end. 
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Which  the  toagiie/of  no  mortal  can  teJl; 

But  Ibose  who  despise, 

Will  in  tormentjB  arise. 
And  for  ever  be  left  here  in  hell. 

9; 

Oh !  glorious  God, 

Christ  Jesus  our  Lord, 

Who's  an  inaccessible  light. 

Transparent  divine, 

Transcendant  subUme, 

Too  great  for  frail  weak  mortaTs  sight; 

But  when  he  will  raise 

Our  souls  from  the  grave. 
In  spiritual  glory  shall  shine; 

See  the  object  above, 

Who's  God  of  all  love, 
In  manMons  of  transport  divine. 

James  Miilbr. 

HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-FOURTH  SONG 

The  first  created  blessed  pair, 

The  Lord  made  perfect  pure  and  fair ; 

Planted  a  garden,  placed  them  there. 

As  lords  of  this  creation ; 

p5 
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The  devil  here  gcduced  Eve, 
By  wldch  two  seeds  we  do  peFCMve 
Were  introduced  bere  to  live. 
Until  time's  last  duration. 

Then  all  true  saints,  come  sing  witk  me. 
In  praises  to  Christ's  migesty ; 
Whose  precious  blood  by  fedih  1  see, 

In  this  his  last  commission ; 
Wherein  they  clearly  have  made  knowD^ 
That  Christ  is  God,  in  him  alone 
The  everlasting  Father  shone. 

As  by  his  prophets'  mission. 

3. 
I  mean  John  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 
Prophets  from  God's  imperial  throne ; 
Who  joyful  news  brought  every  on«« 

That  can  believe  their  power; 
Happy  the  soul  that  comes  to  see. 
That  Christ  is  God  and  only  he. 
Who  chose  to  die  and  set  us  free. 

His  death  did  death  devour. 

4. 
The  last  great  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Who  witness'd  to  the  third  record, 
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At  him  the  devils  draw*d  their  swords. 

And  puuisfaments  as^gn'd ; 
When  he  appeared  within  their  court. 
The  great  ones  they  begun  to  sport; 
But  God  their  power  did  cut  shorty 

Theii  hellish  wrath  confin'd. 

5/ 

Now  his  great  foes  in  judgment  sat, 
An  hundred  pounds*  they  prix'd  him  at; 
'Twas  more  than  their  forefathers  set 

Upon  the  Lord  of  glory; 
The  fine  was  paid,  the  prophiet  cleared. 
Their  malice' now  need  not  be  fear'd ; 
Rouse  up,  my  friends,  and  let's  be  cbeer'd, 

To  hear  this  welcome  story. 

6. 
This  nineteenth  day  of  July,  my  friends, 

Our  thanks  and  praises  shall  ascend ; 

This  jubilee  we'll  yearly  spend 

To  Christ  the  God  of  power ; 
For  this  day  Muggleton  the  greats 
Was  freed  from  the  cursed  hate. 
And  devilish  fbiy  of  the  great. 

Who  fain  would  him  devour. 

*  The  fine  of  five  hundred  pounds  was  miligaled  to  one 
Irandred  pounds  by  the  sheriffs,  Sir  John  Psak,  Sheriff  of 
London,  and  Sir  Thom Afl  Stamp,  Sheriff  of  Middlesex. 
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7. 

Both  prophets  now  are  in  the'  dus^ 

Their  writings  are  both  true  and  just. 

In  which  we  put  our  only  trust, 

That  we  might  live  for  ever, 

In  realms  of  light  and  bliss  above, 

Where  God  does  feign  in  peace  and  love ; 

The  devils  never  shall  remove. 

But  live  in  hell  for  ever. 

WiUiiAM  Miller. 

HUNDRED  AND  SlXfy-FIFTH  SONG. 
A  Kingdom  of  Love,  and  of  lovely  8ong9. 

DOCTRINE. 

This  kingdom  of  eternal  glory  is  a  kingdom  of  love;^ 
there  is  not  one  spark  of  anger  there  5  for  there  is  jpve 
without  opposition.  As  this  place  is  a  vale  of  tears,  so  it  is 
of  love  and  anger ;  each  runs  its  round,  and  we  cannot 
help  it. 

IZiZiVSTRATEB. 

If  we  were  not  angry  in  kin,  but  unto  sin,  it  were  well ; 
but  affections  are  sometimes  so  pressing,  that  we  are  not 
only  unjustly  angry,  but  are  ready  to  justify  unjust  anger, 
l^ut,  oh  *  happy  country,  where  love  is  all  in  all ;  because 
no  sorrow  is,there,  so  no  anger.  Here  we  are  pettish  and 
foolish,  and  ready  to  fall  out  with  our  best  friends,  aad 
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afier,  we  relent,  and  are  troubled  at  our  unbridled  anger. 
Love  is  now  the  comfort  of  our  life,  but  then  it  will  be  the 
crown  of  our  life  j  and  there  shall  we  love  and  be  loved, 
and  loaded  with  love,  as  the  bee  is  with  honey,  and  God 
will  set  his  love  on  us  all  ^  and  thfs  his  love  shall  rest 
on  us. 

APPI.XBB. 

There  is  a  sweet. saying  by  the  prophet  Zephaniah,  'The 
Lord  thy  God  saith,  the  prophet  shall  save  us  j  he  will  re- 
joiee  over  thee  with  joy ;  he  will  rest  in  his  love  j  he  wijl 
joy  over  thee  with  singing.^  Here  is  love  indeed;  this 
makes  glad  the  city  of  God ;  for  this  city  rests  in  the  arms 
of  his  love,  he  rejoicing  over  them  with  singing :  this  will 
ravish  the  hearts  of  the  elect  too  with  astonished  joy ;  not 
«a]y  to  hear  the  songs  of  your  loveand  sorrow,  but  to 
hear  the  songd  of  praises  and  love,  and  dear  you  are  to 
him.  Will  not  this  now  strike  the  flints  of  the  heart,  and 
make  the  fire  to  ascend  to  heaven  in  praises  here  ?  How 
much  mbre  will  it  do  it  there,  where  the  holy  love  fire  is 
ever  burniiaLg  ?  No  heart  oah  now  conceive,  nor  tongue 
can  utter,  what  joy  and  love,  and  songfs  of  joy  and  love, 
will  be  between  the  Redeemer  and  redeemed.  And  as 
the  saints  do  all  join  together,  singing  songs  of  praise  unto 
their  good  God,  even  sq  likewise  they,  as  obildren  of  one 
father,  and  heirs  of  one  kingdom,  do  all  mutually  embrace 
each  other  and  kiss  each  other,  with  lovely  sougs,  as  they 
meet,  they  sweetly  greet  in  this  wise. 
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Hail!  my  dear  brother,  have  I  met  with  iheel 
Oh !  welcome  into  this  felicity, 
Where  perfect  love  and  concord  doth  abound. 
No  strife  or  discord  in  it  can  be  found. 

2, 
Come,  let  us  love,  and  in  love  let  us  greet 
Our  bless'd  God,  when  we  with  him  do  meet ; 
Oh !  sovereign  sweetnessf,  our  joy,  and  eko  oar 

crown, 
Wliat  thou  hast  ^ven  us,  at  thy  feet  we  cast  down. 

3. 
For  thou  hast  redeem^  us  with  thy  precious  blood 
Of  Godhead  life,  laid  down  in  thy  manhood; 
Our  faith,  in  which  was  made  the  seal  of  heaven, 

I 

And  now  the  glory  of  it  thou  hast  given. 

4. 
'  You  are  my  jewels,*  will  our  Lord  reply> 

*  And  welcome  now  into  your  master's  joy ; 
For  I  joy  in  you,  as  well  as  you  in  me. 
And  take  you  for  my  sweet  society. 

6. 

*  All  my  delight  on  earth  was  amongst  you. 

You  had  my  promise,  and  now  you  find  it  true ; 
You  did  believe  me,  now  shall  joys  abound, 
Po^ess  all  joys  that  in  my  courts  are  found.' 

Thomas  Tomkinson. 
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HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-SIXTH  SONG. 

"(Tvvkf  <  Down  in  a  meadow^*  and  ^  Stern  winter  hasten.*) 

This  day  great  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 
Received  frgm  God*s  imperial  throne. 
This  last  conamission,  pure,  divine, 
Which  will  remain  as  long  as  time. 

2. 

Oh  I  glorious  day  that  has  reveal'd 

Those  sacred  tru&s  that  lay  conceal'd. 
From  earth's  foundation  never  known, 
I'hat  God  was  Christ,  and  Christ  is  one. 

•  •  •  *         * 

One  essentia],  glorious  Lord, 

Who  has  appeared  in  three  records, 

Unto  his  chosen  here  below ; 

But  for  the  devils  overthrow. 

4. 

First,  as  Father,  fiill  of  power; 

Next,  as  Son,  did  death  devour; 

And  in  this  last,  as  Holy  Ghost, 
Believed  by  few,  denied  by  most. 

5. 
Come/  iioe  believers,  let's  r^oioe 
In  Jesus  .Chriit,  witib  heart  a|id  voice, 
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For  he  is  God,  and  only  he 

By  suffering  death  could  set  us  free. 

6. 
Free  from  death's  tyrannic  power. 
Which  reign'd  o'er  all,  until  that  hoar> 
In  which  his  Godhead  spirit,  died ; 
Swifter  than  thought  again  revived. 

7. 
And  now^s  ascended  fax  on  high, 
Leading  captive  captivity ; 
Seated  on  his  imperial  throne. 
And  crowned  with  a  triple  crown. 

8. 
Refulgent  glories  round  him  shine. 
From  his  redeeming  love  in  time. 
Unto  poor  Adam's  seed  alone; 
Come,  let's  rejoice,  for  heaven's  our  own. 

9. 
Happy's  the  soul  that  can  believe. 
And  own  the  mission  of  John  Reeve; 
Eternal  life's  the  sure  reward 
Of  those  that  seal  this  third  record. 

10. 

Those  that  despise  it,  ne'er  will  know 
Nothing  but  pain  and  endless  woe^ 


J 


Id  utter  darkness,  as  decreed, 
Both  for  the  serpent  and  his  seed. 

11. 
The  seed  of  faith  shall  all  arise. 
Ascending  far  above  the  skies, 
Into  that  blest  divine  abode. 
Where  saints  and  angels  see  the  Lord. 

12. 
Come  quickly,  Christ  our  God  and  king> 
Finish  our  faith  that  we  may  sing 
Our  dear  Redeemer's  matchless  love, 
In  those  eternal  realms  above. 

WlLUAM  MiLLEB. 

HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-SEVENTH 

SONG. 
When  first  the  truth  I  came  to  know, 
Great  joy  therein  my  soul  did  ilow; 
The  third  record  £  do  behold, 
Purer  to  me  than  crowns  of  gold. 

2. 
It  shows  me  those  sweet  joys  in  love. 
By  faith  my  God  that  is  above, 
'Twas  him  in  time  that  did  come  down, 
Cloth'd  himself  with  flesh,  blood  and  bone. 
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He  in  a  virgin's  womb  did  Iie» 
There  the  immortal  seed  did  die, 
For  to  fulfil  ids  own  decree^ 
Quicken'd  in  pure  mortality. 

4. 
The  viigin's  seed  then  did  unite 
With  the  eternal  «eed  of  light, 
Thro'  union  was  instantly 
Quicken'd  in  pure  mort^ty* 

6. 
Then  unto  us  a  child  is  bom. 
Lord  Jesu3  Christ,  the  holy  one; 
Who  liv'd  and  died,  now  lives  again, 
In  glorious  heavens  ever  reign. 

Now  under  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 
I  write  these  you  may  muse  upon ;  . 
All  glory  to  my  God,  I  see, 
1  am  assured  of  eternity. 

Thomas  Pickersgill. 

HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-EIGHTH  SONG 

(TCVB,  <The  malice  of  reason.') 

To  God,  our  creator,  redeemer  and  king, 
All  in  one  true  concert,  hallelujahs  we'll  «ing, 
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For  his  infinite  love,  that  all  love  doth  exceed; 

Who  for  us  sinfiil  mortal  was  pleased  to  bleed. 

For  his,  &o. 

o 

Unto  death  to  secure  us  from  death's  tyranny. 
And  thereby  to  procure  us  true  felicity, 
In  those  blessed  mansions  that  for  ever  remain. 
Expressless  in  j^y,  and  free'  from  all  pain« 
In  those,  &c. 

Where  nothing  for  ever  shall  ever  be  found. 
To  disturb  our  enjoyments,  but  to  make  them 

abound ; 
There  openly  we  face  to  face  shall  behold 
Our  God  in  his  glory,  with  the  prophets  of  old. 
There  openly,  &p. 

4. 

« 

Apostles  and  witnesses  who  have  run  their  race, 
And  finished  their  courses  thro'  faith  by  his  grace ; 
Undaunted  then  we  with  them  shall  appear, 
With  high  praises  before  him,  when  horror  and 
fear. 
Undaunted  then,  &c. 
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6. 

And  amazement  shall  seize  on  the  devils  our  foesr^ 
Who  would  not  believe  them,  but  still  did  oppose. 
Deride  and  afflict,  and  at  fast  crucify 
Our  sovereign  Lord,  now  ascended  on  hif^. 
Deride  and,  &c. 

6. 
By  his  own  power  alone,  when  in  clouds  he  shall 

come. 
With  his  saints  and  blest  angels  to  give  them 

their  doom ; 
In  black  dismal  darkness  they  then  must  be 

penn'd. 
Where  worm  never  die,  nor  pain  never  end. 
In  black,  &c. 

7.    • 

Tho*  on  earth  whilst  they  dwell,  as  monarchs 

they  reign, 
Surrounded  mth  pleasures  and  fill'd  with  disdain 
Of  the  saints,  who  as  bond-slaves,  and  vassaU 

they  use. 
And  void  of  all  mercy  as  tyrants  they  abuse. 
Of  the,  &c. 
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8. 
For  Infusing  to  worship  those  shadows  which 

they 
From  their  own  brains  extracted,  in  distraction 

obey ; 
And  adoring  Chnst  Jesus,  who  is  God  over  all^ 
By  the  breath  of  whose  month  they  and  their 
God  both  must  fall. 
And  adoring,  &c. 

By  their  reason's  blind  zeal  they  vainly  suppose. 
What  they  do  to  the  saints,  they  do  to  God's  foes ; 
And  by  their  false  worship,  the  devils  persuade 
Therii,  in  heaven  a  purchase  secure  they  have 
made. 
And  by,  &c. 

10. 
Thus  fed  with  vain  fancies,  in  heaven  they  seem, 
But  at  last  their  enjoyment  will  prove  but  a 

dream; 
When  the  trump  shall  awake  them  and  make 

them  arise. 
Then  upon  them  confusion  and  terror  shall  seize. 
When  the,  &c. 
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il. 

Their  good  deeds,  wlieieby  tbey  expected  to  be 
Install'd  in  glory,  quite  from  them  shall  fiee. 
And  no  more  be  found,  but  their  bad  deeds  9.f* 

pear, 
To  witness  against  them  and  fill  them  with  fear. 
And  no,  &o. 

12. 
And  the  false  gods  ihey  worshipped  no  help  shall 

extend, 
Nor  from  the  vengeaDce  of  the  true  God  defend ; 
Thus  the  God  they  jUbowa'd  and  whose  messen*' 

ge»  dear; 
Theydespb'd  and  afflicted^  in  glory  appear. 
Thus  they,  &c. 

18. 
In  judgment  against  them,  to  doom  them  to  hell, 
There  for  ever  and  ever  in  torment  to  dwell ; 
By  the  thought  of  those  glories  that  by  faith  we 

have  felt, 
Tho'  in  part  and  distance,  our  senses  all  melt. 
By  the,  &c. 

14. 

Into  raptures  celestial  that  makes  our  souls  fly. 
With  contempt  to  the  world)  to  the  regions  on 
high, 
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To  the  throne  of  our  Saviour,  whore  we  may  be- 
hold, 

Bjjbis  infinite  love,  our  names  are  enroU'd* 
To  the,  &c, 

15. 

In  his  sacred  decrees  that  are  seal'd  ynih  the 
blood 

Of  no  less  than  himself  who  is  our  only  God; 

Our  faith  in  that  title  shall  ever  ezpel, 

Tho'  we  dwell  among  devils  the  terror  of  hell« 
Our  faith,  &c. 

16. 

Th^'  they  gnash,  foam  and  rage,  and^  devour  us 
would  fain. 

Still  their  venom  retorts,  and  their  labour  is  vain; 

Let  them  foam  and  swell  then  with  malice  ac* 
curst^ 

Until  with  thoir  poison  their  bellies  do  burst; 

We  will  laugh  them  to  scorn  with  a  holy  disdain, 

For  we  know  they  are  kept  within  length  of  their 
chain. 

EUZABCTH  HkNM. 


440  SOHGS. 

•  *  ■ 

HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-NINTH  SONG, 

Oncb  more  this  day  of  great  joy  and  pleasure. 

Time  swift  revolving  again  has  brought  round ; 
On  this  day  both  prophets  and  saints  joy  in  mea- 
sure, 
Where  in  true  liberty  free  did  abound ; 
The  high  power  of  fines  and  devils  and  law. 

Nor  sly  lying  preachers,  they  could  not  prevail ; 
Hiis  faith  it  was  sound,  in  his  case  was  no  flaw. 
The  power  of  his  mission  made  his  enemies 
fail. 
The  high,  &c. 
2. 
What  manifold  sufferings  our  God  and  his  pro- 
phets. 
Without  cause,  have  received  from  the  bastard 
«eed; 
But  they  shall  loud  roar,  when  they  find  them- 
selves Tophet's, 
Who  made  great  Jehovah's  eternal  soul  bleed; 
In  the  Son,  they  the  Godhead  kilFd  on  a  curst 
tree, 
Infinity  dead,  when  the  Son  lost  his  breathy 
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They  h^ve  beaten  his  fnendB  here  in  mortality. 
Both  master  and  servant  the/ve  laid  low  in 
death. 
In  the,  &c. 

3. 
But  long-look'd  for  doomsday  will  make  the 
sc^e  turn ; 
All  naituro  will  tremble,  the  sun  down  will  fall ; 
Their  heavens  once  vanished,  lost  souls  hot  will 
bum. 
And  earthquakes  will  shake  all  this  ponder- 
ous ball ;   . 
The  fat*gutted  priest  will  roar  for  assistance ; . 
The  lawyer  may  «ay,  he  did  plead  for  a  fee ; 
But  unto  our  God  they  have  both  sl^ewn  resist- 
ance, 
They  are  damn'd  without  mercy  to  eternity* 
'     The  fat-gutted,  &c. 

4. 

The  fate  of  the  cloth  in  the  end  most  disgraceful, 
They  who  with  kings  and  with  rulers  could 
dine, 
Will,  by  their  own  clan,  be  found  out  deceitful ; 
The  bishops  will  then  lodge  with  devils  and 
swine, 
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Instead  <^  a  »ilk  gown  to  qlotlie  the  fabe  rubbiahv 

Ot  bottle  of  clai^t  to  please  bis  proud  hear^ 
Or  fine  high  cock'd  mitre,  to  make  him  look 
bobbish, 
The  waters  of  death  will  new  torments  impart. 
Instead  of,  &c« 
5. 
Instead  of  bis  palace,  a  diy  bunuDg  sand 

Hell  lay  on,  with  body  more  heavy  than  lead ; 
There  he'll  lay  in  anguish^  he's  lost  his  command. 
He'll  blaspheme  afiesh,  and  would  gladly  be^ 
dead; 
His  dttst-lioking  friend  will  be  his  companion, 
Who  loved  his  money  more  deax  than  God's 
seed; 
He  thought  sc]f  and  offspring  on  it  might  depend 
on. 
Not  caring  how  the  friend  of  God  here  did 
bleed. 
His  dust,  &c. 
6. 
How  happy  are  we  who  have  laid  up  such  trea- 
sure. 
As  makes  God  hi^  banker;  he  calls  man,  hb- 
friend; 


His  love  h^  has  made  manifest  in  a  great  mea-^ 
suie. 
By  sending  an  ambassador,  who  was  detain'd 
Within  a  dark  eell  of  reason's  invention ; 

For  reason  with  (rod's  friend  is  at  enmity ; 
But  tiiat  could  not  hinder  Jehovah's  intention, 
For  ibis  day  his  messenger  great  was  set  free. 
Within  a,  &c. 
7. 
Then  sinee  he  delights  to  ^ve  peace  to  his  erea* 
tare. 
Let  us  love  each  other,  if  it's  but  for  his  sake; 
We  know  that  his  seed  must  be  of  his  own  na* 
ture; 
So  to  comfort  each  other  let  us  measures  take, 
And  rejoice  on  this  day  for  our  prophet's  deliver- 
ance; 
Let  all  wrath  and  malice  be  quite  laid  aside. 
If  any  has  sinn'd,  let  us  hope  for  repentance^ 
And  pray  that  the  prophets  be  ever  our  guide. 
And  rejoice,  &c. 
8. 
Fox  love  to  each  other  brings  peace  and  content- 
ment. 
It  causes  the  soul  to  sing  sweet  to  its  king, 
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It  causes  the  heart  to  forget  alt  resentment. 
Makes  knowledge  and  pleasure  in  me  for  io 
spring ; 
Wine  ihaf  s  celestial  gives  peace  to  my  soul, 

Mj  faith  it  doth  drink  of  a  fountain  thaifs  firee; 
For  the  hlood  of  God  has  wash'd  me  quite  whole. 
And  now  I  am  longing  for  eternity. 
Wine  that's,  &c. 

John  Peat. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTIETH  SONG. 

(Tv  VE,  *  Old  iron  to  find.') 

'Tis  true  I  can't  worship  now  as  the  world  doth. 
Because  their  false  God  and  false  doctrine    I 

joathe ; 
Yet  I  am  true  hearted  unto  Christ,  my  king, 
Tm  a  true  Muggletonian,  with  clear  conscience 

can  sing; 
1  can  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
Since  that  the  true  God  and  right  devil  I  know. 
I  can  pass,  &c. 

2. 
1  fear  not  proud  reason,  I  hreak  not  his  law. 
Their  scoffs,  nor  their  jeers,  I  don't  value 
^traw, 
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And  their  persecutions  I  patiently  bear, 

li  is  a  crown  of  thorns  which  I  know  1  nmst 

wear ; 
I  can  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
Since  that  the  true  God  and  right  devil  I  know. 

1  can,  &c. 

3. 
The  true  God  is  my  friend,  I  can  plainly  see, 
He  poured  forth  his  soul  unto  death  on  a  tree ; 
His  eternal  spirit  for  me  here  did  die, 
That  I  might  live  with  him  to  eternity. 
I  can  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
JSince  that  the  true  God  and  right  devil  1  know. 

1  can,  &c. 

4. 

When  reason  in  fear  on  their  death-bed  do  lay. 
They  must  have  their  false  ministers  for  them  to 

pray. 
Their  false  sacrament  receive,  in  a  false  God  be- 
lieve, 
And  with  false  hopes  they  their  own  souls  de- 
ceive ; 
I  can  pass  to  and  fro  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
.Since  that  the  true  God  and  right  devil  I  know* 
1  can,  &c. 
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6. 

ThastiDgof  sin's  took  from  me,  Fve  no  need  to 

prepare, 
tioi  did  the  work  for  me,  when  he  suffered  here. 
There  need  no  amendment  to  Gods  work,  I  am 

sure; 
Nor  none  can  be  made  by  us  mortals  so  poor : 
1  can  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
And  praise  my  dear  God,  who  by  Mth  now  I 
know. 
I  can,  &c. 


God  laid  down  his  glory  in  a  virgin's  womb^^ 
That  God  pure  man  for  us  might  become^ 
From  his  spirituality  there  did  he  die, 
And  quicken'd  himself  in  pure  mortality. 
I  can  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
And  praise  my  dear  God,  who  by  £uth  now  I 
know. 

1  can,  &c. 

7. 

God's  precious  blood  was  shed  on  a  cross  for  me. 
It  hath  wasb'd  my  soul  from  all  sin  I  can  see ; 
In  the  first  resurrection  I  have  my  part,  I  see. 
Therefore  the  second  death  can  have  no  power 
over  me ; 


I  can  pass  to  and  fro  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
And  praise  my  dear  God,  who  by  fsdth  now  I 
know. 
I  can,  &c. 

8. 
Three  day&  and  three  nights  in  the  grave  God 

did  lie, 
Then  raised  himself  luid  ascended  on  high ; 
And  his  blessed  person  the  heavens  will  contain,. 
Till  to  raise  us  in  glory  he  cometh  again : 
I  can  pass  to  and  fro  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
And  praise  my  dear  God,  who  by  faith  now  i 

know. 
1  can,  &c. 

9. 
When  reason  is  rais^'d  in  eteniity, 
Then  their  place  of  hell  on  this  earth  here  will  be,. 
One  and  other's  dreadful  face  they  never  will  see, 
But  in  blackness  of  darkness  for  ever  they'll  be : 
I  can  pass  to  and  fro  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
And  praise  my  dear  God,  who  by  faith  now  I 
know. 
I  can,  &c* 
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10. 
When  time's  at  an  end,  we  the  faithful  shall  ^, 
With  our  glorious  God  unto  eternity ; 
Then  instead  of  thorns,  a  bright  crown  wo  shall 

wear, 
In  the  heavenly  mansions,  our  God  will  prepare: 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
And  see  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  now  we 

know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

11. 
Tears  will  be  wip*d  away,  and  all  sorrows  will 

cease. 
Then  springs  of  new  joy  in  our  souls  will  increase ; 
A  new  song  of  praise  to  the  Lamb,  we  shall  sing. 
To  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  our  alone  God  and  Iring : 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
And  see  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  we  now 

know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

12. 
In  the  glorious  kingdom  no  bounds  we  shall  see, 
Their  bodies  in  motion,  swift  as  thought  will  be; 
Shall  sec  all  such  creatures  on  this  earth  here, 
But  in  spiritual  glory  like  crystal  so  clear : 
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We  shall  pass  io  and  fro,  and  fecur  ho  deadly  foe, 
A&d  see  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  now  we 

know. 
We  shall,  &c, 

13. 
There  Adam  and  Eve  will  in  glory  be  seen, 
And  all  their  righteous  seed  whom  our  God  did 

redeem ; 
There'll  be  prophets  and  apostles  in  glory  diviiie. 
And  the  two  last  great  prophets  will  glpriously 

shine: 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
And  see  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  now  we 

know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

14. 
There  Moses  and  Elias  will  in  glory  appeal ; 
But  our  God  will  exceed  all  in   brightness  so 

clear. 
Seated  on  his  throne  of  divine  majesty. 
In  the  midst  of  all  crowns  of  bright  burning  glory ; 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
And  see  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  now  we 

know. 
We  shall,  &o. 
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15. 

Our  blest  bodies  as  a  robe  of  righteousness  divin«. 
Is  that  heavenly  garment  in  which  we  shall  shine ; 
And  the  spiritual  food  which  our  souls  shall  suf- 
fice, 
In  a  never  failing  fountain  out  of  our  spirits  will 

arise. 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  ioe. 
And  see  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  now  we 
know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

16. 
We  shall  feed  on  the  remembrance  of  Christ's 

righteousness. 
And  his  suffering  for  us  in  the  days  of  his  ficsh, 
Or  else  on  the  grace,  in  which  here  we  did  grow. 
Or  on  the  persecutions  we  suffer  d  below. 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe, 
And  see  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  now  we 
know. 
We  shall,  &. 

17. 

The  spiritual  motion  that  in  us  now  rise, 

^e  shall  sensibly  feed  on  with  Godlike  new  joys ; 
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And  the  heavenly  oomnaunion  with  each  other  so 

sweet, 
We  had  in  mortality  when  we  did  meet. 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
And  see  God  face  to  face,  who  by  faith  now  we 

know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

18. 
There,  for  our  creation,  our  God  we  shall  praise. 
For  our  glorious  redemption,  shall  chant  divine 

lays; 
The  angels  will  praise  God  for  creation  too; 
But  from  us  double  praises,  glory  and  honour  is 

due. 
We  shall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
And  praise  our  dear  God,  who  by  faith  now  we 

know. 
We  shall,  &q. 

19. 
There  in  loud  hosannas  our  voices  will  ring, 
And  in  sweet  hallelujahs  to  Zion's  grea^t  king, 
The  Lamb  on  Mount  Zion;  we  shall  joyfully 

prais^. 

Who  is  creator,  redeemer,  and  ancient  of  days. 

Q2 
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We  shall  pass  to  and  fro,  and  fear  no  deadly  foe. 
And  praise  our  dear  God,  who  by  faith  now  we 
know. 
We  shall,  &c. 

Rebecca  Bait. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-FIRST 

SONG. 
(Tune,  *  Galley  Slave/) 

Oh  !  think  on  my  state  I  now  freedom  enjoy, 

I  am  as  happy  as  happy  can  be ; 
What  pleasure  I  have  now  death's  sting  is  de- 
stroyed, 
I  am  no  longer  a  captive  to  be ; 
I  fear  not  that  foe,  I  know  It's  my  fate^ 

To  be  taken  from  this  world  evermore ; 
When  thought  brings  to  mind  my  future  happy 
state, 
I  die,  I  die,  sure  to  live  evermore. 
When  thought,  &c. 

2. 

How  kind  is  my  fate,  I  *am  free  from  reason's 
chains. 
And  my  life  steers  by  faith's  balmy  chart : 
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Tho'  devils  against  me  may  sorely  complain, 

I  ne'er  from  true  faith  will  depart ; 
When  Jehovah  does  come,  I  know  it's  my  fate, 

To  glory  to  go,  I  am  sure ; 
When  time  brings  my  end  from  this  mortal  state, 
I'll  die,  I'll  die,  sure  to  live  evermore. 
When  time,  &c. 
3. 
With  great  Muggleton  and  Reeve  I  am  sure  I 
shall  go 
To  that  place  where  there's  bliss  ever  new ; 
That  wish'd  happy  mora  will  bring  many  their 
woe. 
While,  my  Saviour,  I  ascend  to  you; 
S9  come,  welcome  death,  and  finish  this  state, 

Then  depart  hence  from  me  evermore; 
For  whenever  I  end  this  my  pilgrim  state, 
I'll  die,  ril  die,  assur'd  to  live  evermore. 
For  whenever,  &c. 

Geobgb  Robinson. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-SECOND 

SONG. 

Oh!  cease,  vain  man,  for  to  declare 

That  your  frail  souJs  immortal  are ; 

Q3 
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This  finite  state  cannot  compare 

With  infinite  condition ; 

If  they  immortal  were,  they^d  b« 

Of  uncomipted  purity, 

Not  subject  to  mortality ; 

But  would  be  ever  free, 

And  flee  into  eternity. 

To  perfect  full  fruition. 

How  can  the  soul  immortal  be. 

In  m^n  while  in  mortality; 

Wlien  Aone  can  tell  how  soon  it  may  be. 

Ere  life  becomes  inactive ; 

Who  can  ose  moment  here  insure  ? 

Or  who  can  escape  a  dying  hour? 

Or  pray,  what  does  grim  death  devour 

Without  strife,  nought  but  life? 

If  life's  the  soul,  t^ei^  soul'a  t)ie  lif«^ 

To  him  becomes  a  captive^ 

3. 

Besides  don't  beast  to  beast  below. 
Give  life,  as  nature  here  doth  show. 
And  vegetables  likewise  so ; 
Yet  man's  the  noblest  creature, 
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He  whtT  was  made  the  lord  of  all, 
Within  this  fair  terrestrial  ball, 
Must  he  inferior  be  to  all  ? 
Doa't  he  convey,  as  well  as  they. 
Life  to  hia  issue,  and  obey 
The  first  great  law  of  nature  ? 

Whatever  man  may  here  pretend. 

From  his  iiuoginary  friend, 
I  know  foil  well  what  does  attend 
Manlrind  in  this  creation  j 
For  God  has  no  exception  made. 
But  life  is  in  the  seed  convey'd. 
This  law  must  ever  be  obeyd, 
Man  and  all  within  this  ball. 
Do  souls  beget,  aod  ever  shall 
While  time  has  here  duration. 

5. 
There  was  no  more  than  two,  we  iinJ, 
At  first  to  propagate  mankind, 
Adam  and  Eve,  the  two  design 'd, 
Plac'd  here  by  the  Creator ; 
Or  how  could  Eve  the  mother  be 
Of  all  living  posterity, 

Q4 
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Unless  life,  by  diviDe  decree, 
Was  designed  through  her  loins,. 
By  almighty  power  divine, 
To  make  a  perfect  creature. 

6. 
Besides  did  not  almighty  God 
In  six  days  time  complete  this  or^. 
By  virtue  of  his  royal  word, 
Then  rested  from  creation ; 
And  when  he  had  the  whole  surveyed. 
Even  every  thing  that  he  had  made ; 

'  Behold  it's  good,'  the  Lord  he  said. 

Then  how  can  we  think  it  can  be 

Imperfect,  since  it  doth  agree 

With  his  divine  relation. 

7. 

If  souls  are  not  generated  then, 

Falsehood  unerring  truth  attend. 

And  God  a  liar  made  by  man. 

Who  still  must  be  creating, 

And  wont,  while  time  docs  last,  have  done. 

If  souls  do  still  from  heaven  come, 

In  mortal  flesh  to  be  entomb'd ; 

If  from  God  all  are  good. 


-.>» 
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No  bad  ones  can  be  understood. 
Since  unto  bim  relfited. 

8. 
Wbat  is  tbe  soul,  can  any  tell  ? 
Or,  where  without  the  body  dwell  ? 
Does  it  exist  in  heaven  or  hell. 
Is  what  I  now  require  ? 
Or,  does  a  purgatory  hold 
The  false  concqiv'd  departed  soul  ? 
Or,  what  place  else  can  you  unfold-, 
From  whence  it  can  return  again, 
To  re-unite  a  lifeless  thing ; 
This  question  1  require  ? 

Both  states  eternal  all  agree, 

JBither  of  bliss  or  misery ; 

No  middle  state  there  cannot  be 

For  a  departed  spirit ; 

If  such  a  thing  as  that  could  be. 

When  freed  from  this  mortality, 

It  must  be  in  eternity ; 

Why,  then  'tis  strange  how  it  can  change. 

From  its  eternal  state  again, 

And  yet  the  same  inherit. 

Q6 
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10. 

But  since  uo  man  I  yet  could  hear. 
That  could  by  scripture  make  appear. 
That  any  souls  immortal  are 
While  in  this  finite  station ; 
Then  all  are  mortal  here  below. 
And  generated  too  also, 
AH  into  senseless  dust  must  go. 
Till  Christ  descends  to  put  end 
To  time,  and  recreate  again, 
Or  make  a  new  creation. 

11. 
Then  death,  life's  enemy,  will  die. 
Life  in  eternal  deatl^  will  lie. 
And  dying,  live  eternally. 
From  torments  never  ceasing; 
While  crowns  of  uncorrupted  gold. 
Too  great  for  me  now  to  unfold, 
Will  grace  each  beatific  soul. 
In  joys  sublime,  pure,  divine ; 
Each  happy  soul  will  ever  shine, 
Christ  Jesus  ever  praising. 

12. 
Then  will  our  new  created  spring 
Flow  over  to  the  king  of  kings ; 
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How  sweetly  shall  we  ever  sing. 
In  extacies  of  pleasure ; 
Oh !  come,  sweet  Jesus,  coftie  away, 
I  long  to  see  that  glorious  day, 
When  ihou  wilt  to  thine  own  seed  say, 
*  Come,  my  dove,  ascend  'above, 
Enjoy  with  me  eternal  love, 
Forthoa  art  mine  enly  treasure. 

James  Millcr. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEV^BNTY-THIRD 

SONG. 
(TuvB,  *  What  beauteoiis  soenet  doth  chiunn.' 

All  glory  to  my  gracious  God, 
Who  his  condition  chang'd. 
For  to  redeem  Adam's  lost  seed. 
He  David's  son  became; 
For  when  his  image  was  overcome, 
He  did  the  promise  make. 
That  the  seed  of  the  woman. 
The  serpent's  head  should  break. 
The  serpent's,  &c. 
2. 
A  virgin  then,  of  David's  seed, 
The  Lord  God  did  prepare, 
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Him  to  receive,  because  that  shd 
Of  fallen  nature  were ; 
But  when  the  blessed  tidings  came» 
All  reason  passive  lay. 
She  dictated  by  faith  alone. 
Which  only  could  obey. 
Which  only,  &c. 

3 

Swifter  than  thought  the  Lord  descends, 
Or  she  had  been  consutn'd ; 
His  Godhead  glory  he  laid  down, 
In  the  pure  virgin's  womb ; 
His  Godhead  spirit  he  cloth'd 
With  Abraham's  pure  seed. 
He  by  her  .side  was  David's  son. 
Yet  veiy  God  indeed. 
Yet  very,  &c. 
4. 
There  the  eternal  Spirit  died. 
Condition  for  to  change, 
Quicken'd  in  pure  mortality; 
Oh !  Wonderfully  strange ! 
One  divine  essence  with  nature, 
The  Godhead  9pirit  were. 
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•Subject  to  hunger,  tkirst  and  cold. 
As  Adam's  childi^a  are. 

As  Adam's,  &e. 
5. 
Behold  your  God  a  perfect  child. 
In  spotless  pore  nature, 
Though  very  God,  he  knew  it  not. 
Till  he  became  mature; 
Then  his  commission  he  reeeiyed 
From  Elias  on  high ; 
That  he  vra»  God,  he  than  did  know. 
In  pure  mortidify. 

In  pore,  &c. 
6. 
As  man,  the  law  he  walic'd  through. 
No  guile  was  fimnd  in  him; 
As  God,  mirsusles  he  wrought, 
As  God,  he  forgave  sin, 
As  God«  he  them  permission  gave 
His  precious  life  to  take, 
As  God,  he  said  he'd  rise  again. 
By  virtue  of  his  faith. 

By  virtue,  &c. 

7. 
As  man,  he  to  the  garden  came, 

His  pure  nature  fears  death, 
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He  prays  the  cup  might  pass  from  hiiB, 
Which  caused  that  bloody  sweaty 
Buty  when  as  God,  his  spirit  mov'd, 
He  saw  his  own  decree ; 
All  fears  were  gone,  then  he  as  man, 
That  it  fulfiird  might  be. 

That  it,  &c. 
8. 
Heaven's  kingdom  was  by  violence  seized, 
And  before  Pilate  brought; 
False  witnesses,  him  to  accuse^ 
With  diligence  they  sought  | 
The  witnesses  they  against  him  brought. 
Was  from  his  own  decree. 
That  they  that  temple  should  destroy, 
Which  now  fulfill-d  must  be. 

Which  now,  &c. 

9. 

*  His  blood  on  us/  they  did  cry, 

*  If  that  God's  son  he  be ;' 

Then  they  did  doom  my  God  to  die. 
And  let  a  thief  go  free ; 
Then  like  a  Tjamb  they  did  him  lead. 
He  his  own  cross  did  bear, 
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In  derision  Lis  divine  head 
A  crown  of  thorns  did  wear. 

A  crown,  &c. 
10. 
When  he  was  come  unto  the  place. 
They  him  did  crucify. 
Between  two  thieves  his  blood  they  spilFd, 
Which  caused  his  soul  to  die ; 
In  bitterness  and  in  an&ruish 
Of  soul,  the  Lord  did  cry, 
He  looked  all  around — help  there  was  none* 
Compeird  he  was  to  die. 

Compeird,  &c. 

11. 

One  thief  revil'd,  the  other  cried, 

*  O  Lord,  remember  me 
When  thou  into  thy  kingdom  come ;' 
'Tis  plain  his  God  he  see. 
And  then,  as  God,  his  spirit  mov'd, 
And  he  his  sins  forgave ; 
Power  then  became  all  passive. 
That  death  might  conquest  have. 
That  death,  &c. 
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12. 

In  the  condition  of  a  son, 

'  Tis  finished/  he  cried ; 

By  loss  of  blood,  anguish  and  pain. 

The  Godhead  spirit  died. 

Death  manifested  first  on  him. 

For  divine  order  sake, 

That  scripture  might  be  fulfilled, 

A  bone  they  diould  not.  break. 

A  bone,  &c. 
13. 
The  wine-press  of  God's  wrath  he  trod 
Alone,  and  all  fulfiU'd, 
Which  would  not  have  been  done  by  him, 
Had  his  soul  not  been  kill'd ; 
Sin  brought  God's  wratii,  its  wages  death ; 
The  Lord  God  no  sin  hath, 
Permits  death's  conquest — ^rose  agaia,  - 
And  so  became  death'»  deaUi. 

And  so,  &c, 
14. 
When  the  decreed  time  was  fulfiU'd, 
He  naturally  arose ; 
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Salvation  wrought  for  ibe  elect. 

Damnation  to  Lis  foes ; 

Death  had  no  power  to  detain. 

For  why?  no  sin  was  there; 

He  burst  death's  bands  triumphantly^ 

The  very  God  appeared. 

The  very,  &c. 
15. 
With  his  right  hand  and  holy  ann» 
The  victory  he  gain'd, 
A  double  glory  to  himself 
The  Lord  God  hath  attained, 
Now  he's  ascended  far  on  high^ 
From  whence  ho  did  descend, 
Where  he  will  reign  eternal]/, 
When  time  is  at  an  end. 

When  time,  &c. 

16. 

Come,  brothers  all,  witii  joyful  hearts, 
Your  thankful  praises  join. 
Patiently  wailing  ^r  your  God 
To  put  an  end  to  time ; 
Oh!  come,  my  dear  Redeemer,  come, 
I  long  thy  face  to  see, 
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That  in  thy  blessed  mansion,  I 
May  praise  eternally. 
May  praise,  &c. 

Thomjis  Peebt. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-FOURTH 

kSGNG. 

Oh  !  liberty,  where  shall  I  find 

Thee,  in  this  orb  below; 
1  know  that  here  thou  art  confin'd. 

And  so  am  1  also ; 
For  if  my  body  like  my  faith. 

As  swift  as  thought  could  be ; 
Then  no  restraint  should  me  controul, 

Then  no,  &c. 

From  perfect  liberty. 

*  True  liberty,'  the  world  does  cry, 
^  Within  our  church  is  found;' 

But  oh !  how  falsely  they  do  lie. 
And  liberty  confound; 

For  how  can  liberty  appear 
In  ignorance  below ; 
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Or  who  true  liberty  can  share ; 

Or  whoj  &c. 

That  liberty  do»'t  know  ? 

3. 
It's  true  the  devils  think  they  are  blest, 

But  they  are  much  deeeiv'd ; 
Cod's  sacred  truths  they  ne'er  possest, 

Nor  his  prophets  e'er  believ'd ; 
I  And  tlio'  In  darkness  they  oft  weep. 

And  in  distress  oft  cry. 
Yet  in  tlwir  travels  ihey  do  sleeps 

Yet  in,  &<5. 

And  find  not  liberty. 

4. 
O  liberty,  thy  place  so  great, 

My  tuneful  theme  shall  tell. 
The  way  to  thee's  through  heaven's  gate. 

The  way  to  th^it's  through  hell; 
And  when  our  God  calls  ail  from  rest, 

All  Adam's  seed  will  fly 
To  praise  their  God  in  endless  rest. 
To  praise,  &c. 

In  perfect  liberty. 

6. 

For  from  that  seed  spontaneously 

All  praises  then  will  flow» 
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When  they  are  left  at  liberty. 

Their  gratitude  to  shew ; 
Not  like  thd.t  angel  which  once  Ml 

When  he  was  left  on  high, 
His  cursed  spirit  did  reb^ 

His  cursed,  &c. 

And  died  in  liberty. 

6. 

And  all  that  nature  which  live  on  Ugh, 

By  God's  .dear  boundless  love. 
From  life  to  death  would  quickly  fly. 

If  left  alone  above ; 
For  as  that  spirit  came  from  death. 

They  to  that  centre  fly; 
But  God  gave  us  an  heavenly  breath. 

But  God,  &c. 

Which  leads  to  liberty. 


That  breath  it  was  the  breath  of  life, 
Which  God  to  Adam  gave, 

Free  from  all  envy,  care  and  strife, 
It  wanted  none  to  save ; 

But  when  he  sinn*d,  he  quickly  icll^ 
And  for  his  sin  did  die ; 
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But  God  bimself  went  down  to  kell, 

But  God,  &c. 

And  purchased  liberty. 

8. 
O  liberty,  thy  glorious  crown 

My  soul  is  sure  to  wear, 
With  mighty  men  of  high  renown. 

Who  see  thy  shining  star; 
That  star  it  tras  Elias  great. 

In  power  and  majesty ; 
Who  did  thy  wonders  great  relate. 

Who  did,  &c. 

When  you  came  down  to  die. 

9. 
He  did  them  to  the  stable  bring, 

Where  you  in  peace  did  lay, 
And  show'd  them  their  redeeming  king» 

Here  clothed  with  spotless  clay ; 
*  For  in  the  inn  no  room,'  they  said. 

So  shut  you  out  of  door ; 
And  in  a  manger  you  was  laid, 

And  in,  &c. 

Where  none  had  lain  before. 

10. 
And  when  that  you  grew  up  mature. 

And  died  for  Adam's  sin  ^ 
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Against  them  all  you  shut  the  door^ 

And  let  none  of  them  IM, 
To  see  the  greatest  mystery, 

That  ever  here  was  done ; 
Yoar  very  soul  in  flesh  did  di^ 

Your  very,  Sec. 

And  bled  here  as  a  son. 

11. 

That  great  and  mighty  rock  was  ren^ 

When  they  did  pierce  Christ's  side. 
Both  blood  and  water  did  descend, 

And  flesh  and  blood  divide; 
And  when  Christ  did  to  death  destiendy 

Wise  men  of  reason  cried, 
'^  Surely  the  wx>]id  is  at  an  end,- 

Surely  the,  &c. 

Or  nature's  God  has  died.' 

12. 
But  if  the  world  had  ended  then, 

I  never  God  had  known ; 
Nor  never  liv'd  to  guide  my  pen, 

'Or  praises  ever  shown ; 
But  now  Vm  here,  Til  patient  vraiU 

Until  my  soul  does  die ; 


Then  fly  from  death  ^  heaven's  gate, 
Then  fly,  &c. 
To  endless  liberty. 

BoTER  Glover. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-FIFTH 

SONG. 

How  happy's  that  mortal  who  by  faith  can  see, 
That  Christ  he  is  God,  and  only  he, 
And  in  his  blest  body  the  Godhead  did  He, 
When  he  was  in  time  and  in  eternity. 

2. 
Ev'ry  virtue  in  him  was  infinite,  1  see. 
When  he  was  existing  in  eternity, 
Ev'ry  property  in  him  sweetly  did  shine; 
Who  can  but  adore  a  God  so  divine ! 

3. 
From  the  crown  of  his  head  to  the  soles  of  feet, 
In  form  of  a  man  so  sweet  and  complete. 
The  sun  in  his  strength  he  far  did  outshine ; 
Oh !  let  us  a]l  join  for  to  praise  him  in  time. 

4. 
His  immortal  soul  was  his  nature  divine. 
In  quantity  Jike  to  a  mustard  grainy 
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Its  quality  is  so  infinite,  I  see, 

Like  a  fountain  it  fiow'd  from  eternity. 

5. 
His  bright  burning,  glory  it  did  him  surround, 
In  his  presence  no  creature  there  was  to  be  founds 
A  kingdom  of  pleasure  he  is  all  within. 
Which  did  arise  in  him  from  his  eternal  spring. 

6. 
Oh !  this  is  my  God  that  by  faith  I  can  see, 
And  thus  he  existed  in  eternity ; 
Tho'  titles  he  had  three,  persons  had  but  one, 
In  which  blessed  person  all  myst'ry  is  done. 

WiLUikM  CuRTorsfi. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-SIXTH 

SONG. 

(TuKE,  <  Who  has  e'er  been  at  Baldock.*) 

Whene'er  my  fedth  it  soars  above. 
It  instantly  thinks  of  God's  love. 
How  he  did  die  upon  a  cross. 
To  save  his  seed  in  Adam  lost. 
How  he,  &c. 
2. 
His  glorious  head  he  did  recline, 
His  heavenly  breath  he  did  resign, 
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His  procioas  blood  the  ground  beapread,    . 
And  then  the  whole  Godhead  was  dead.  • 

His  precious,  &c. 
3. 
My  soul  it  doth  rejoice  to  think. 
That  it  his  precious  blood  can  drink ; 
His  body  too  1  eat  likewise ; 
Oh!  how  glorious  is  the  prize. 

His  body,  &c. 
4. 
Oh !  still  my  soul  it  doth  rejoice. 
To  know  it  was  God's  holy  voice. 
Upon  the  cross,  aloud  did  cry. 
In  bitter  pangs  of  ^eath,  *  Eli  I' 

Upon  a,  &c. 

5. 

But,  how  these  truths  should  I  have  known. 
Had  not  the  Almighty,  from  his  throne. 
Sent  two  prophets  for  to  tell. 
That  he  redeemed  my  soul  from  helL 
Sent  two,  &c. 
6. 
These  great  prophets  1  receive. 
For  they  have  brought  the  grand  reprieve  ; 


J 
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From  death  to  life  we  are  set  free; 
And  we  shall  live  eternally. 
From  death,  &c. 
7. 
.  Then,  loving  friends,  let  us  all  sing 
Our  songs  of  praise  to  Christ  our  king, 
The  king  of  kings  and  lord  of  lords. 
Who  hath  shewn  to  us  the  three  records. 
The  king,  &c. 

Richard  Wynne,  1757. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-SEVENTH 

SONG. 

Though  I  a  captive  slave  have  been 

In  Babylon's  city  great, 
Where  many  a  tower  high  is  rais'd. 

Poor  souls  to  captivate ; 
Where  many  silver  merchants  dwell, 

Who  make  an  hideous  noise ; 
They  are  like  their  gilded  organ  pipes; 

They  know  not  whom  they  praise. 

2. 
Or,  like  the  barren  heath  that  grows 

On  a  burning  sandy  soil, 
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That  never  any  fruit  doth  bare. 

To  suffice  an  hungry  soul ; 
What  mortal  man  could  think  to  find 

■ 

On  a  burning  sandy  sml, 
Any  thing  that  would  any  comfort  bring, 

To  heal  a  wounded  soul. 

3. 
Long  on  this  barren  plain  F  ve  been,  ^ 

And  there  must  have  remained. 
Had  I  not  known  two  golden  pipes 

m 

From  a  true  fountain  came, 
Which  did  convey  the  golden  oil 

Into  my  wounded  seul ; 
A  sovereign  balix^  it  is  I'm  sure, 

UAto  a  wounded  soul. 

James  Collam. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-EIGHTH 

SONG. 

Oh  !  how  happy  are  we  whose  thirst  is  quench'd 

lb  our  Redeemer's  blood,  which  hath  prevented  v 
The  sting  of  death,  which  would  have  kept  ut 

under; 
But  through  Christ's  precious  blood,  the  bond's 

asunder ; 
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Therefore  all  praises  be  to  him  ascrib^^ 
That  so  hath  set  us  free  and  us  reviv'dy 
For  the  yokes  of  our  necks  that  made  us  weaiyv 
And  our  dim  eyes  are  wash'd^  now  we  see  clearly. 
For  the,  &c. 

a 

Tis  not  the  strength  of  sin  that  e'er  shall  storm 

us, 
Since  we  have  faith  and  truth  that  will  inform  us; 
Which  truth  declared  is  by  the  true  prophets 
Of  our  almighty  God,  whose  divine  office 
We  give  all  reverence  to,  as  is  our  duty, 
Gmbracing  charity,  which  is  faith's  beaufy, 
Which  effects  brings  us  to  sweet  contemplation, 
Opening  the  springs  of  faith  with  elevation. 
Which  effects,  &c. 

3. 

And  now,  my  brethren  dear,  let's  love  sincerely, 
2§ince  we  are  all  one  flock,  and  bought  so  dearly. 
Valiantly  standing  up  all  for  the  honor 
Of  our  eternal  God,  under  whose  banner 
We  bravely  will  mantain  truth  in  its  centre, 
Knowing  by  faith  that  we  ere  long  shall  en  ter 
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■Into  a  place  of  bliss  ^ib  joys  surroundedi 
Leaving  our  foes  behkid  io  be  confounded. 
Into  a,  &c. 

John  Nichoue^  Sbk. 

HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTY-NINTH 

SONG. 

Whbn  I  saw  my  great  Creator, 

Ob !  what  joy  my  soul  did  see ; 

Could  I  but  shake  off  haman  nature, 

rd  fiy  into  eternity. 

2 

There  no  envy  e'er  can  reach  me, 

There  curst  reason  ne'er  can  roar, 
All  in  obedience,  faiih  doth  teach  me, 

When  our  God  we  do  adore. 

3. 
There's  that  crystal  glorious  fountain, 

Darting  forth  his  streams  of  love. 
When  on  the  wings  of  ffitith  we're  mounting 

In  his  bless'd  abode  above. 

4. 
How  the  sun  when  in  his  splendour. 

Does  the  soul  of  man  delight; 
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Bui  when  the  grave  dotb  us  surrender. 

How  far  surprizing  is  the  sight! 

5, 
All  amsLB^d  and  struck  with  wonder. 

Praises  to  our  God  we'll  sing, 
In  a  shrill  voice,  more  loud  than  thunder, 

Hosanna  to  our  glorious  king. 

B. 
Then  we'll  gazo  apon  oi^r  treasure. 

Which  our  souls  did  long  to  see ; 
Faith  in  our  souls  wiU  flow  in  measure. 

With  Godlike  joys  eternally. 

7. 
Then  our  souls  free  from  desire. 

Will  bum  in  praise  to  God  alove; 
Faith  in  our  souls  will  he  that  fire, 

Returning  praise  in  love  for  love. 

8. 
Then  our  candle  will  be  lighted. 

And  will  burn  eternally ; 
When  the  curst  devils  are  benighted, 

And  the  light  will  never  see. 

9. 
Now  the  state  of  two  conditions. 

In  my  soul  I  clearly  see ; 
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Faiib  will  be  blest  with  full  froition, 

Reason  damn'd  eternally. 

10. 
Now  we  see  by  this  commissioDy 

Who  came  up  grom  Bozrah  red, 
That  it  was  God  in  man's  condition, 

When  for  his  lost  elect  he  bled. 

This  is  caird  the  hidden  manna. 

Which  God  gives  to  his  saints  to  eat, 
When  in  their  souls  they  cry,  hosanna,. 

And  bow  down  at  his  royal  feet. 

12. 
How  the  Son  of  glory  shineth. 

In  a  soul  once  sanctified. 
When  that  his  faith  to  him  defineth, 

That  God  in  flesh  hero  for  him  died. 

BOYER  GliOVJiR. 

HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTIETH  SONG. 
Proud  reason  does  pretend  for  to  interpret  tke 

letter, 
But  all  the  doctrine  they  do  teach  is  like  the 

troubled  water; 
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False  guides  they  be,  I  plainly  see,  that  wimder 

to  and  fro, 
Then  how  shall  they  the  truth  declare,  when  it 

they  do  not  know. 
2, 
The  mysteries  that  do  belong  untaa  Gad  divine. 
But  as  so  many  herdsmen  that  a  feeding  are  of 

swipe ; 
Just  so  they  be  when  they  expound  and  harp 

upon  the  letter : 
This  is  a  just  comparison,  I  cannot  make  a  better. 

3. 
All  you  that  do  profess  in  love  this  third  and  last 

commission. 
Which  does  declare,  that  Christ  above,  Jxe  is  the 

only  Lord; 
In  the  belief  of  this  alone,  salvation  does  depend, 
'Tis  promised  to  every  one  that  holds  out  to  the 

end. 

4. 

ipiessed  are  those  that  can  behold,  and  see  the 
transmutation 

Of  the  Creator,  who  did  die  for  own  seed's  sal- 
vation ; 
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This  mysteiy  is  veiy  great,  and  mnob  tob^  ad- 

mir'dy 
But  never  could  have  been  declared,  except  by 

those  inspired. 

Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton  are  those  that  have 

dcclar*d  the  same, 
They  are  true  prophets  of  the  Lord,  prais'd  be 

his  holy  naioe ;. 
What  tho'  extinct  by  death  they  be»  the  promise 

is  made  sure, 
'Twill  stand  to  all  eternity,  when  time  shall  be 

no  more. 

6. 
They  are  the  last  God  o'er  will  send,  while  time  it 

does  endure. 
Their  commission  does  infiiil  force  stand,  and 

will  till  time's  no  mpre ; 
For  whilst  there  is  believers  here  below  upon 

this  earth. 
It  will  not  loose  its  virtual  power,  tho'  they're 

extinct  in  death. 
7. 
Now,  my  friends  rejoice  and  sing,  and  praise  the 

glorious  One, 
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For  there  is  nothing  else  to  do,  we  see  the  work 

is  done ; 
Bntto  stand  firm  unto  the  faith,  so  then  we  may 

depend 
For  to  enjoy  eternal  life,  when  time  b  at  an  end. 

8. 
For  then  the  Lord,  who  did  create  man  of  this 

earth  below. 
For  to  fulfil  his  royal  will,  he'll  makd  all  things 

anew; 
The  saints  to  enjoy  eternal  bliss,  with  all  the 

elect  likewise, 
But  reason  ne'er  will  have  the  power  above  this 

eai^th  to  rise. 

9. 

But  doom'd  in  darkness  here  below  for  ever  for 

to  dwell, 
And  this  that  is  their  heaven  now,  will  be  their 

only  hell; 

Whilst  we  enjoy  eternal  blis8>  vrith  all  the  elect 

likewise, 
Proud  reason  ne'er  will  have  the  power  above 

this  earth  to  rise. 

WiUAAii  Sedgwick. 
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HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTY-FIRST  SONG. 

(TuH E,  *  Hearts  of  oak.') 

How  happy  the  soul  that's  poss^sa'd  with  true  love. 
The  love  of  pure  faith  which  can  soar  up  above ; 
Such  enjoy  a  true  peace  which  doth  grow  and 

increase, 
Though  the  malice   of  reason  would  fain   it 
remove ;  > 

Such  are  precious  saints. 
Who  need  make  no  complaintsy 
For  they  enjoy  a  pleasure. 
To  know  they  have  a  treasure 
For  them  laid  up  in  store,  in  a  kingdom  above. 
Such  are,  &c. 

2. 

Come,  my  dear  faithful  friends^  let  us  nothing 

fear, 

For  we  are  the  elect  whom  our  God  loves  so  dear. 

To  leave  his  throne  on  high,  and  come  down  here 

to  die. 

That  we  may  live  .with  him  to  eternity. 

Since  my  soul  this  did  see, 

That  my  God  died  for  me, 

a2 
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Oh!  what  a  pleasure 
I  have  enjoyed  in  great  measuie. 
Now  1  know  I  am  redeemed  from  death's  cap 
livity. 
Since  my,  &c. 

3. 
Oh !  what  a  happy  state  those  believers  are  in. 
Who  know  they  are  new-bom,  and  have  pardon 

of  sin; 
Whose  experience  doth  prove  their  God  doth  love. 
And  are  sure  they  shall  see  him  in  gloiy  above; 
Free  from  malice  and  spite. 
They  should  truly  unite 
In  love  to  each  other; 
True  fiaitb  loves  his  brother, 
And  all  reason's  malice  cannot  them  affright. 
Free  from,  &c. 

Rebecca  Batt. 

HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTY-SECONP 

SONG. 

(TUHB,  ^Dearest  Daphne,  turn  thy  eyes/) 

Oh  !  what  joys  there  doth  arise 
In  my  soul  above  the  skies ; 
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Oh !  tbe  raptures  I  possess, 
I  cannot  with  my  tongae  express, 
When  bj  feiitb  I  view  my  God 
Open'd  by  the  third  record, 
By  two  prophets  that  were  sent, 
Glorious  tidings  to  present. 

2. 
First,  they  do  declare  to  be. 
One  God  from  all  eternity; 
His  form  it  is  a  man  all  o'er. 
His  nature  is  pure  faith,  I  am  sure ; 
The  angel's  nature  likewise  tell. 
It  is  pure  reason  in  them  dwell. 
According  to  his  grand  decree. 
They  in  obedience  are  to  be. 

8. 

The  devils  nature  they  tell  plain. 

At  first  it  did  arise  from  Cain, 

The  father  of  all  mischief,  who 

His  brother  righteous  Abel  slew; 

With  all  the  rest  of  of  his  curst  seed, 

From  earth's  foundation  lay  concealed, 

Will  hcTCt  on  earth  for  ever  lie 

In  hell  to  all  eternity. 

r3 
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4, 
To  conquer  deaths  muc  God  came  dowxv 
And  did  leave  his  glorious,  tbione^ 
For  to  save  all  Adam's  seed. 
Upon  a  cross  out  God  did  bleed. 
Both  soul  and  body  dead,  1  see» 
When  Christ  ho  died  upon  a  tree ;  . 
Three  days  he  in  this  earth  did  lie^ 
Then  rose  again  victoriously. 

By  thai  same  power  himself  he  rais'd^ 
By  that  game  power  we  shall  arise; 
In  fullness  then  of  fiiiih  shall  we 
Praise  God  to  all  eternity; 
If  in  our  souls  such  raptures  flow. 
While  we  are  in  this  world  below. 
How  greater  tax  our  joys  will  be, 
When  we  the  face  of  God  do  see. 

CiiTH^RiNB  Peers. 

HUNDRED  AND  EIGHT Y-THIRD  SONG 

(Tune,  *  Que^  of  the  May.') 

See,  see,  our  Creator,  Redeemer,  and  King, 
Came  down  from  his  kingdom,  salvation  to  bring. 
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His  bright  burning  gloiy  with  him  he  brought 

dovrn,         . « 
And  vaii'd  in  flesh  his  bright  glorious  clfown, 

2. 
When  he  calFd  us  to  life,  he  was  Father  on  high^ 
And  when  he  redeem'd  iis,  he  for  us  did  die, 
And  in  him  the  Godhead  it  wholly  did  dwell. 
No  part  of  a  God  could  redeem  us  from  hell. 

3. 

When  Christ  he  was  dead,  and  in  silence  did  lie 

There  lay  the  whole  source  of  great  infinity ; 

■He,  when  in  bis  glory,  bright  light  did  surround, 

Kow  centei^d  in  darkness  was  there  to  be  found. 

4. 
But  long  in  that  centre  he  could  not  remain, 
To  fulfil  his  promise  he  rose  up  again  ; 
Or  else  for  redemption  he  need  not  to  die, 
If  he  could  not  live  unto  eternity. 

5. 

Now  the  waters  of  peace  glide  over  my  soul, 

like  a  ship  in  a  tempest,  ipy  reason  does  roll ; 

Wliile  my  faith  sits  in  quiet  fruition  to  see, 

When  God  he  will  call  me  to  eternity. 

Boy  erJG  LOVER. 
r4 
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HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTY-FOURTH 

SONG. 

(TUHB,  <  Swift  om  the  wings  of  faith  lef  s  fl;/} 

When  my  faith  soars  up  on  high, 
I  sec  the  great  Eternity^ 
And  I  know  when  I  do  die^ 
1  shall  have  joy  for  ever. 
And  1,  &c. 
2. 
From  the  fall  of  Adam,  God  decreed. 
That  here  on  earth  should  reign  two  saedsy 
Which  made  God  to  come  down  to  bleed. 
That  we  might  have  joys  for  ever. 
Which  madoy  &c. 
3. 
Oh !  the  love  of  God  on  high. 
That  did  here  come  down  to  die. 
For  to  raise  his  seed  on  high,. 
To  live  in  joys  for  ever. 
For  to,  &c. 
4. 
When  I  think  of  the  bitter  cup, 
That  my  God  he  did  drink  up ; 
But  on  these  devils  we  shall  sup» 
When  we  are  in  joys  for  ever. 
But  on,  &c. 
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5. 

Oh !  what  horror  they  did  see. 
When  they  nail'd  Christ  unto  the  tree  ; 
A  type  of  future  misery, 
To  live  in  hell  for  ever. 

A  type,  &c. 
6. 
But  their  power  did  decline. 
For  God  they  could  not  confine. 
For  his  person  was  divine, 
And  now  he  lives  for  ever. 

For  his,  &c. 
7. 
How  should  wc  those  truths  have  known. 
If  God  in  his  love  had  not  made  known 
To  two  prophets  of  renown, 
The  joys,  we  shall  have  for  ever. 

To  two,  &c. 

8. 

Now  the  time  it  doth  draw  near. 

Great  Jehovah  will  appear 

With  his  host  of  angels  fair. 

To  call  us  home  for  ever. 

With  his,  &c. 

r5 
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9. 

When  his  glorious  voice  we  hear. 
Our  faith  will  quicken  without  fear. 
And  swift  attend. him  in  the  air, 
To  live  in  joys  for  ever. 

And  swift,  &c. 
10. 
Ohl  how  sweet  our  fjodth  will  rise. 
As  we  move  above  th^  skies. 
To  the  fountain  of  all  joys, 
To  praise  his  name  for  ever. 

To  the,  &c. 

Catherine  Peers. 

HUNDRED  AND  BIGHTY-FIFTH  SONG. 

CTUHE/ Old  Oxford;) 

Swift  on  the  wings  of  faith  lefs  fly 
To  God  in  eternity. 

Whose  blood  was  shed  when  he  did  die. 
That  we  might  live  for  ev^. 
Whose  blood,  &c. 
2. 
When  in  his  bitter  agony, 
God  00  the  cross  for  aid  did  ciy, 
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He\)y  decree  was  compeli'd  to  die, 
That  we  might  live  for  ever. 
He  by,  &c. 

When  that  the  streams  of  blood  did  flow, 
Oh !  what  God  did  undergo ; 
Pains  that  no  mortal  ne'er  can  know, 
That  we  might  live  for  ever. 

Pains  that,  &c. 
4: 
God  died  fully  satisfied, 
*  Now  all  is  finish'd,'  he  cried. 
And  bow*d  his  glorious  head  and  died, 
Assur'd  to  live  for  ever. 

And  boVd,  &c. 
6. 
Tho'  God  was  a  glorious  fountain  blight, 
When  he  with  flesh  did  here  unite. 
He  was  compelFd  to  pass  thro'  night. 
That  we  might  live  for  ever. 

He  was,  &c. 

6.       

He  that  to  beings  all  gave  breath. 
Senseless  lay  upon  this  earth ; 
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But  rose  again  and  conqaer'd  deafb. 
That  wo  might  live  for  ever. 

But  rose,  &c. 
7. 
Wh6n  that  the  blood  from  God  did  flowy 
And  brought  him  down  to  death  so  low^ 
Oh !  what  a  power  God  did  show^ 
To  rise  and  live  for  ever. 

Oh!  what,  &c. 
8. 
None  such  a  power  e'er  could  show. 
None  but  a  God  when  by  death  slew. 
Could  create  his  life  anew 
When  dead,  and  live  for  ever. 

Could  create,  &c* 
9. 
For  in  the  body  that  he  died. 
He  quicken'd,  1  am  satisfied, 
And  heal'd  the  wound  they  had  made  in  his 

side. 
That  we  might  live  for  ever. 

And  heal'd,  &c, 
10. 
His  body  was  the  altar  pure. 
His  Spirit  was  the  offering  sure. 
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Which  makes  us  here  sit  down  secure. 
Assured  to  live  for  ever. 

Which  makes,  &o. 
11. 
When  in  his  burning  glory  bright, 
God  comes  and  calls  us  all  from  night; 
We  shall  be  lavish'd  at  the  sight, 
And  praise  his  name  for  evexs 
We  shall,  &c. . 
12. 
Come  in  lov«,  now  let  us  sing, 
To  our  dear  redeeming  king. 
Who  has  shortened  grim  death's  sting, 
That  we  might  live  for  ever. 
Who  has,  &c. 
13. 
Oh !  what  a  J07  there  did  appear, 
When  God's  prophets  I  did  hear 
Ciy,  <  drink  God's  blood,  your  soul  to  cheer. 
And  you  shall  live  for  ever.' 
Cry,  drink,  &c. 
14. 
Darkness  did  oppress  my  mind. 
When  in  Egypt  I  was  blind; 
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But  now  to  {he  truth  I  am  resign'd^ 
My  soul  is  blest  for  ever. 
But  now,  &c. 

16. 

When  I  come  to  the  fountain  brink, 
Fain  my  thifety  soul  ^duld  drink ; 
But  God's  law  tnade  m^  to  ibink, ' 
Ere  I  could  live  for  eveh     ' 

But  God's,  &c.  '      -   • 

U. 
When  I  believ'd  the  prophet's  word, 
Soon  it  devoured  Moses's  rod; 
And  when  I  drank  the  blood  of  Hod, 
My  soul  was  blest  for  ever. 

And  wheni  &c.    ' 

BoTER  Glover. 

HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTY^IXtH  SONG. 

Arise,  'tis  mom,  my  soul,  arise. 
And  with  great  joy  and  great  surprisiB, 
Think  of  the  works  of  our  great  God, 
Who  in  the  three  commissions  stood. 
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2. 

First,  as  a  FMller  to  create. 

And  all  things  for  his  pleasure  make ; 

That  to  bis  gloribus  will  redound, 

Where  saints  for  e'er  hi^  praise  shall  sound. 

Next,  as  b,.  Son,  suffei^d  severe, 

For  lost  elect  h^  loy^d  sq  jlear, 
By  taking  of  that  dreadful  cup. 
For  our  salvation  h^  has  drank  up. 

4.      . 
Next,  as  a  SpLcit  pure  divine, 
Sent  forth  those  ts^o  prophets  in  his  due 

lime,      .         [  ■ 
That  they  to  us  the  truth  might  reveal ; 
Now  nothing  from  us  can  be  concealed. 

5. 
Then  happy,  over  happy  are  we,       ' 
Who  do  those  thfee  oomibissions  see, 
One  only  God,  with  titles,  three ; 
His  name  we'll  praise  eternally. 

PmUP  JJATOORP. 
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HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTY-SEVENTH 

SONG. 

While  my  treasures  I*m  surveying, 

In  my  heart  laid  up  in  store, 
Joy  and  pleasure  I  can't  measure. 

When  my  God  I  do  adore ; 
I  have  gold  tried  in  the  fire, 

In  a  limbeck— precious  ore ! 
Which  makes  me  my  God  admire, 

And  his  boundless  love  adore. 
I  have,  &c. 
2. 
In  my  heart  the  joys  that's  flowing, 

Men  nor  angels  ne*er  can  tell. 
My  salvation  ahvays  knowing, 

God  has  me  redeemed  from  hell; 
See  God  in  bright  burning  glory 

Leaves  the  lofty  heavens  high. 
And  for  Adam's  seed's  redemptiooy 

In  a  virgin's  womb  did  lie. 
See  God,  &c. 
3. 
In  a  manger  mean  was  lying 

Heaven's  great  imperial  king^ 
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He  did  differ  from  all  mortals, 

He  was  not  conceived  in  sin ; 
His  great  angels  did  protect  him» 

When  in  his  minority ; 
Devils  great  they  did  reject  him, 

Caus'd  his  glorious  soat  to  die. 
His  grea;t,  &c. 
4. 
See  the  blood  that  there  was  flowing 

When  a  soldier  pierc'd  his  side ; 
By  that  witness  we  are  knowing. 

That  for  us  our  God  he  died ; 
And  the  water  that  was  flowing. 

When  that  devil  pierc*d  his  side, 
By  that  witness  we  are  knowing, 

That  his  spirit  there  did  die.    . 
And  the,  &c,. 

6. 

These  are  joys  th&t  far  surpasses 

Reason's  &lse  deludit^  gold. 
And  of  that  J  am  not  wanting : 

Oh!  what, joys  for  to  behold; 
Kings  would  give  their  golden  sceptren, 

Barthly  treasures  all  lay  down, 
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If  like  me  they  were  abated 
For  to  vretsi  a  glorious  crown. 
JKings  would/ iSro. 

BoTfiR  Glover. 

HUNDRED  AND  BIOATY-  EIGHTH 

SONG. 

RousB,  rouse  np^  awake. 
My  senses  and  speak 
Of  the  mysterids  God  has  made  known 
To  all  Adam's  seed,  ' 
That  on  them  they  maly  feed; 
Being  sent  from  God's  heaveiily  throne, 
By  {ho  groat  prbphet  Reeve 
And  Muggleton  too; 
Whom  God  has  been  pleased  to  inspire, 
His  will  to  make  known 
To  his  elect  alone;  - 
So  his  free  grace  we'll  eV0r  admire,  t 
His  will,  &c. 
2. 
How  great  and  how  wise. 
Is  the  God  of  all  joys. 
Who  saw  all  things  naked  and  baxe» 
In  root  and  in  fruit; 


So  without  all  dispute. 
With  his  wisdom  there's  none  can  compare ; 
His  prerogative  ixvyal 
Was  the  glorious  wheel. 
That  mov'd  him  at  fiirst  to  create 
The  angels  afoote. 
To  admire  lusloiney 
And  the  man  in  bis  innocent  state. 
The  angelsi  &c. 

Now  the  prophets  of  old, 
With  Isaiah  foretold, 

That  their  God  would  in  ti£be  bebome  flesh; 
AndnowitsfiilfiU'd,' 
For  his  blood  has  been  spilFd, 
Which  for  ever  my  soul  doth  refresh ; 
Oh !  wonder  of  wondere, 
The  soul  of  God  died. 
Or  else  we  for  ever  must  lie 
Void  of  motion  or  breath, 
In  the  fetters  of  death, 
like  a  captive  in  cc^tivity. 
Void  of,  &c. 
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4. 

In  vam,  all  an  vain. 
Doth  the  devils  complain, 
For  this  secret  they  never  shall  knovr^ 
How  the  streams  of  God's  blood 
Was  poured  forth  like  a  flood, 
To  redeem  his  elect,  from  all -woe ; 
Nor  how  that  the  Father  . 
Became  a  Son,  . 

This  secret  they  can';t  comprehend ; 
Bat  in  chains  they  are  bound. 
Never  lost,  never  found; 
So  their  torments  shall  never  have  end. 
But  in,  &c. 

6. 
Tlwy  will  not  believe 
In  the  prophet  John  Reeve, 
And  great  Muggleton's  doctiine  they  scorn  > 
Like  wolves  they  would  rend  us. 
Did  the  law  not  defend  as$ 
It  had  been  better  they  ne'er  bad  been  bom; 
When  the  divine  rock  of  all  ages, 
Descends  from  his  throne, 


Then  the  devUs  shall  certainly  know, 
That  our  God  has  decreed, 
That  both  Cain  and  his  seed, 
Shall  for  ever  remain  here  below* 

That  our,  &c. 
6. 
But  those  who  are  true  saints,     * 
Never  make  such  complaints. 
For  a  pardon  they  have  got  ready  seal'd; 
True  balm  they  have  found. 
That  has  cui'd  all  their  wounds, 
And  for  ever,  for  ever,  they're  heaVd; 
No  power  on  such, 
Can  the  second  death  have, 
For  faith's  of  the  nature  divine. 
Which  will  pierce  through  the  skies. 
Into  ravishing  joys, 
Where  we  ever  in  glory  shall  shine. 

Which  will,  &c. 

7. 
I  wish  the  elect, 
Whom  my  God  doth  protect, 
Were  from  all  &lse  worship  sdt  free ; 
Who  in  thraldom  are  bound, 
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For  the  lack  of  traih's  soun^fy 
Being  kept  still  in  captivity  $ 
Oh !  there  is  good  ground, 
If  the  truth  was  but  known, 
No  doubt  of  a  glorious  increase 
Of  heavenly  joys 
In  their  hearts  would  arise. 
Which  never— no,  never  Would  cease. 
.Of  heavenly,  &c. 

8. 

like  the  troubled  seas. 
They  are  never  at  ease. 
Who  in  false  worship  are  tumbled  and  tost 
With  care  and  with  strife, 
Seeking  eternal  life, 
But  in  fruitless  forms  they  are  lost; 
Until  the  true  shepherd'i  voice 
Sounds  in  theur  ears ;    ' 
Then  faith  which  before  lay  ^^  dead> 
Rises  up  out  of  bond. 
And  doth  reason  command. 
Which  before  in  their  souls  rul'd  as  head. 
Rises  up,  &c.' 
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a    . 

Now  to  all  the  electa 
*  Whom  my  soal  doth  respect, 
Who  were  lost,  but  by  faith  have  been  found. 
Who  patiently  wait        . 
For  the  change  of  their  state, 
Not  doubting  at  last  to  be  crown  d: 
Oh !  God  then  come  quickly, 
And  finish  our  £^tby 
That  thy  glorious  face  we  may  see. 
Who  was  dead  and  alive, 
And  doth  ever  survive^ 
Yea,  unto  all  eternity* 
Who  was,  &c. 

BOBSar  PiCKARD. 

HUUNDRED  AND  EIGHTY-NINTH 

SONG. 

When  God  he  descended. 
Redemption  intended, 
His  glory  surpassing. 
The  sun  did  outshine; 
Oh!  what  can  be  greater 
Than  for  the  Creatory 
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To  clothe  with  pure  nature 
His  Godhead  divine  ? 

Oh !  what,  &c. 
2. 
It  makes  men  to  wonder, 
.When  God  was  brought  under. 
Death  conqUez^d  the  soul 
Of  the  eternal  God ; 
But  what  was  still  greater. 
Our  God,  the  Creator, 
He  died  and  he  liv'd 
By  his  almighty  word* 

But  what,  &c. 

3. 

The  body  dissolved, 
When  he  was.  resolved. 
To  clothe  with  pure  nature 
His  Godhead  divine.; 
And  there  did  inherit 
The  infinite  spirit^ 
Which  makes  him  puie  creature, 
Or  God-man  divine. 
And  there,  &c. 
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*•     '      '        ^     ■        . 
When  they  had  him  kiUed, 

Then  all  was  fulfilled 

Which  had  been  foretold 

Of  the  death  of  our  God ; 

And  when  he  ascended, 

Redemption  then  ended;. 

And  glories  surrounded 

This  crucified  God. 

And  when,  &c. 
6. 
Arrived  at  fruition,  -   . .     . 
There  was  no  addition 
Could  ever  be  madd 
To  hi?  Godhead  divine ;   ^ 
The  spirit  inherent 
Did  shine  so  transparent. 
It  made  human  nature 
All  glgripus  divine. 

The  spirit,  &c. 

6. 

And  that  which  is  whiter 
Than  snow,  and  shone  brighter^ 
Did  shine  from  his 
Infinite  spirit  divine ; 
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This  none  put  upon  him, 

For  that  which  shone  fjcom.him, 

« 

The  sun  in  his  splendour '  ^ 
By  far  did  outshine, 

Tim  none,  &e.  ) 

7. 
The  angels  adore  him, 
Elias  before  him. 
His  power  and  glory- 
Did  freely  resign ; 
Thus  God  the  Creator 
Does  surpass  his*  creature^*  '^ 
With  immortal  crowns 
0{  bright  glories  divine.     '  ■ 
Thus  God,  &c. 

BOTBE  GlOVEII. 

HUNDRED  AND  NINETIETH  SONG. 

(TvnUy  *  Dying  Swain.*} 

Whbn  shall  I  see  that  happy  hour. 
When  death  shall  set  me  free> 

And  I  released  from  these  complaints. 
Whilst  here  are  plagues  to  me  ? 
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2. 

When  shall  I  see  that  glorious  daj^ 
That  long  and  wish'd-for  hour, 

When  I  shall  see  thy  glorious  face 
Descend  in  thy  great  power  ? 

Then  shall  my  ravish'd  soul  in  joy,. 

Spring  from  his  dusty  bed, 
Rejoicing  at  that  glorious  sound, 

'  Arise !  come  forth,  ye  dead !' 

4. 
I,  in  the  air,  amongst  the  saints> 

Shall  meet  with  Christ,  my  king. 
Where  angels  and  archangels  botb^ 

Thy  cdnquermg  trophies  sing. 

6. 
Then  come,  dear  Lord,  this  work  fulfil,. 

And  let  thy  fidngdom  come ; 
Thus  I  resign,  and  wrought  thy  will. 

Till  thou  shall  call  me  home. 

6. 

No  more,  bold  tyrant,  dare  to  boeist 

With  pains  to  torture  me ; 

Thy  power,  beyond  the  grave,  is  lost ; 

No  more  thy  prisoner  be. 

Mrs.  Thomas. 
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HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-FIRST  SONG. 

(Tune,  <Biack  eyM  Sasan/) 

What  dreadful  |;iorror  I  did  see. 
When  that  God's  laws  ^on^emn'd  me ; 
No  hiding  place  I  thep  could  find, 
Whic^  then  could  e93e  ijaj  trouble4  mind; 
For  in  my  blood  I  Jpud  4id  cry, 
To  have  some  comfort  i^om  on  high, 
For  in  that  state  I  fear'4  to  die. 

Oh !  what  a  dreadful  sight  I  see, 
Nothing  but  death  eternally ; 
Egypt's  chains  so  fa^t  me  bound, 
There  was  no  balsam  Iqi  my  wound* 
Till  God's  true  propju^ts  said  to  me, 
Altibough  a  sinner,  great  you  be. 
Wash  in  God's  blood,  and  you'll  be  free. 

3. 
This  thing  I  often  strove  to  do, 
Ere  I  my  punishment  went  through. 
The  law  then  in  my  soul  did  cry, 
*  You  justly  do  deserve  to  die  ;* 
But  whe)i  my  faith  soar'd  up  on  high. 
And  saw  God  in  eternity. 
This  my  lost  soul  did  satisfy. 
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4. 

The  tree  of  life  1  saw  there  stand. 
And  touch'd  it  wi^  my  purest  hiiLnd, 
The  hand  of  faith,  hj  which  1  see 
My  glorious  God  did  die  for  me; 
When  in  the  wine-press  he  was  red 
With  blood,  to  break  the  serpent's  he^, 
I  know  Vij  Q.Qii  for  me  there  ble4* 

5. 
This  is  a  gloijous  sight  indeed. 
Unto  all  Adani's  faithfol  seed. 
Who  from  false  worship  a^  siet  free. 
And  know  they'll  yve  ^te^pally. 
They  have  the  fiesh  ^t  God  to  eat, 
Hjs  blood  to  drink,  that  is  so  ^weet, 
In  love  each  other  now  let's  gi^et 

BoTBR  Glover. 

HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-SECOND 

SONG. 

(Tune,  « The  MiUer,') 

Since  T  am  enlightened  once  more. 
And  can  see  my  dear  Saviour  and  king, 
His  free  grace  Til  ever  adore. 
To  him  I  will  evermore  sing, 
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Tho'  by  reason  Tve  captive  been  led, 
And  b  J  sin  have  in  darkness  been  bound  ; 
Bj  faith  now  I  see  the  true  bread, 
And  those  joys  whi6h  I've  heretofore  found. 

2. 
No  darkness  there  is  upon  earth, 
Can  compare  with  the  darkness  of  mind; 
But  he  that  is  blind  from  his  birth. 
Cannot  know  what  the  seeing  do  find ; 
This,  this  is  the  state  of  the  world. 
Thus  reason  is  locked  up  in  sin. 
With  pleasure  asleep  fast  are  lulFd, 
Knows  not  the  condition  they're  in. 

3. 
What  horrors,  what  fear,  and  what  dread, 
Was  I  under  while  servant  to  sin ; 
'  Like  reason  both  senseless  and  dead. 
Forgot  almost  what  I  had  been ; 
For  guilt  reign'd  sole  lord  of  my  soul. 
And  darkness  spread  over  my  mind. 
No  light  could  I  see,  for  the  whole 
Of  faith  which  I  had,  was  confin'd. 

4. 
My  sin  1  continually  saw, 
Which  augmented  my  punishment  more^ 
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My  xmnd  with  the  breach  of  the  law 
Tormented  was  greviously  sore ; 
Thus  lifeless>  bereav'd  of  all  jo/i 
I  mouraing  Went  day  after  d&y^ 
Till  faith  did  my  fears  all  destroy^ 
And  wip'd  all  my  sorrows  away. 

5. 

Now  my  dear  God  T  can  see. 
Who  was  naii'd  to  a  cross  for  my  sin. 
All  Adam's  lost  seed  to  set  free, 
Who  have  faith  to  believe  it  was  him : 
From  his  precious  blood  that  was  shed, 
A  remedy  sui»  I  ha7efoan4;   . 
His  death  raises  me  from  the.  d^ad^ 
And  his  solBferibgs  cures  all  zny  wotiuds. 

6. 

He  that  believes  that  the  flesh 
Of  our  Lord  Jesos  Christ  that  did  dlie, 
Was  verily  very  God's  flesh. 
Shall  reign  with  him  eternally ; 
And  he  that  believes  that  the  blood 
That  Christ  pour'd  forth  from  the  cross, 
Was  verily  very  God's  blood, 
That  soul  it  can  never  be  lost. 
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•     '  7. 

On  his  flesh  by  trae  faith  if  you  feed. 
Your  hungry  souls  'twill  suffice;   . 
One  draught  of  his  blood  Will  indeed. 
Occasion  new  springs  to  arise 
In  your  souls,  that  you'll  never  thirst  more ; 
For  then  your  salvation  you'll  see, 
His  free  grace  with  n9e< you'll  adore. 
In  time  and  in  eternity. 

Jamgs  Miller. 

HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-THIRD  SONG 

WfiLCOMB  day  of  great  joyful  news. 

Come,  saints,  with  voices  raise. 
For  this,  while  here,  we'll  ever  choose 

An  annual  jubilee  of  praise. 

2. 
In  anthems  then  divine  begin. 

Eternal  love  let  us  proclaim, 
To  Christ  our  God  alone  we'll  sing,. 

And  magnify^  his  holy  name, 

3. 
What  mortals  hero  below  can  t^l 

The  sweet  enjoyments  we  possess ; 


That  happ7  soul  that  knows  fiill  well, 

Raptui^d  in  blis9  cannot  expiJBSS. . 

4. 
If  iBaQx  the  only,  eaxnfei  here 

Of  thoae  eternal  jojr&above^ 
Does  so  exceedingly  appear^ , 

What  then  must  be  eternal  loye  ? 

6i 
Come,  poor  dcspia'd  brqthi»n' aU»  . 

Who  do  among  proud  rea^^  dwell ; 
Take  care  to  liTe,  fatct  noit  enthral^ 

For  riches  only  lead  to  helL  v: 

5. 
He  who  enjoys  the  most  below. 

Is  as  a  steward  put  in  thist^ 
Who  always  mercy  ought  tp.show. 

Lest  he  should  find  his  Maker  jnst. 

Bnt  so  bewitching  is  Ui^. dross, 

Those  who  possess  it  shall  want  more; 
And  tho'  in  &ith,  can't.bear  the  loss 

Of  what  their  reason  so  adore. 

From  those  incumbrances  free. 

Our  souls  can  with  our  God  converse ; 

s 


i 
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And  iho'  press'd  with  necessity, 

His  love  and  mercy  still  rehearse. 

9. 
Why  should  we  then  for  riches  crave^ 

Since  we  do  all  of  faith  receive^ 
Sufficient,  'tis  enough  to  have. 

Unless  poor  brethren  to  relieve. 

10. 
How  surprising  'tis  to  see 

Some,  tho'  possessing  riches  store. 
Strangers  almost  to  charity. 

No  bowels  have  to  those  ihaf  s  poor. 

11. 

What,  can  ihey  carry  them  away. 

Or  with  them  bribe  impartial  death  ? 
Why  then,  I  have  no  more  to  say,  I 

If  riches  will  reclaim  their  breath.  ; 

\  12. 

But  the  pale  victor  soon  will  come. 

And  rob  them  of  their  earthly  joys ; 
Confine  them  in  a  stinking  tomb» 

For  all  their  transitory  joys. 

13. 

WTiat  difference  then  pray  will  be  seen. 
When  we  are  all  levell'd  in  the  ground. 
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Betwixt  the  beggar  and  the  king, 

Qr  nighty  heroes  of  renown  ? 

14. 
True  beirs  then  of  immortal  crowns, 

Who  can  your  own  salvation  see, 
Contemn  the  dust  and  this  world's  frowns, 

Since  sure  of  inmiortality. 

15. 
'Tis  you  alone  can  soar  above, 

And  by  faith  view  eternity, 
Know  the, immortal  God  of  love, 

Centered  in  immartalijky. 

16. 
Oh !  that  more  love  was  more  shown 

By  those  who  know  a  second  birth; 
By  this  God's  beloved  are  known, 

That  they  each  other  love  on  earth. 

17. 
And  how  can  we  our  love  declare. 

But  when  a  brother's  in  distress. 
Rejoice,  we  have  enough  to  spare. 

His  indigency  to  redress. 

18. 

What's  the  commission  grown  deprav'd? 

No,  God  forbid  that  cannot  be ; 

S2 
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But  some  who  own  it  are  enslaved' 
With  reason's  damn'd  depravity. 

W. 
Come,  poor  believers,  don't  repine. 

Heaven's  our  own,  tiien  be  content;. 

Where  we  shall  glorious  saints  all  shine^. 

Enrich'd  with  treasures  permament. 

20. 
Now,  to  the  king  of  kings  on  high, 

Round  whom  ten  thousand  do  adore, 
Christ,  God  alone^  eternally, 
Be  glory  now  and  evermore. 

Jambs  Miulsr. 

HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-FOURTH 

SONG. 

(TuNB, '  To  armfly  to  ann%  my  jolly  granidiers.') 
To  praise,  to  praise  the  glorious  King  of  heaven. 
Help  me,  dear  saints,  in  raptures  join ; 
That  unto  us  such,  knowledge  is  given, 
In  this  third  and  last  record  which  h  so  divine. 
His  mind  in  the  scriptures  is  fully  made  known, 
By  his  blessed  prophets,  great  Reeve  and  Mug- 
gleton. 
His  mind,  &c. 


SOKGS.  517 

2. 

Bebald  our  God,  a  spotless  infant  here, 

Come  to  fulfil  his  own  decree. 

For  his  own  seed  whom  he  lov'd  so  dear, 

That  by  his  blood  he  might  set  them  free; 

Oh !  boundless  love  it  was  indeed,  God  did  come 

down  to  die. 
He  loft  his  glorious  kingdom,  above  the  stariy 

sky- 
Ob!  boundless^  &c. 

3. 

Among  curst  devils  dwelt  the  Lord  of  life, 

While  he  walk'd  his  journey  here. 

With  him  continually  they  were  at  strife. 

But  he  never  did  them  spare ; 

Those  that    would    not  believe   in    him,  they 

in  their  sins  must  die. 
But  those  that  have  no  other  God,  are  blest 

eternally. 

Those  that,  &e. 

4. 

Behold  him  stretch'd  upon  a  cross, 

Naird  unto  that  cursed  tree. 

His  precious  life  soon  he  lost, 

'Twas  then  my  God  he  ransom'd  me; 

S3 
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His  flesh  ■  I  daily  feed  tiponi  his  blood  I  drink 

likewise, 
Those  that  eat  and  diink  as  I,  can  sound  for^i 
his  praise. 
His  flesh,  &c. 

5. 

Our  blessed  prophets  they  have  deelar'd. 

And  by  jbheir  commission  have  fiiUy  made  known, 
The  Father  and  Son  inseparable  were. 
Before,  as  w6]l  as  after  he  left  his  thrcme ; 
*  He  is  in  me,  and  I  in  him,'  our  glorious  God 

did  say ; 
Oh !  who  can  hear  those  blessed  truths,  and  not 

tbem  obey ! 
He  is,  &c. 

6. 

No  other  God  the  Mu^letonians  pwn. 

No  other  majesty  adore. 
Our  praise  we'll  sing  to  Jesus  Cihrist  alone. 
And  so  we  will  continue  till  time,  is  po  \^ore. 
For  we  are  all  well  satisfied  by  him  the  work 

was  done. 
And  we  know  how  to  honor  the  Father  in  the 

Son.  ' 

For  we,  &c. 

AviES  Sarah  Tooke, 

r  AfUrwards  Mra.  Wallis.) 


80NM.  519 

HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-FIFTH  SONG. 

Welcome,  are  those  bappj.  days. 
To  all  true  saints  who  do  believe ; 
For  our  prayers  are  tam'd  to  praise, 
By  this  great  mission  of  John  Reeve; 
Here  we  find  that  only  good, 
And  feed  by  faith  on  spiritual  food. 

2. 
Sacred  are  the  truths  we  know. 
The  Lord's  last  prophets  have  made  known 
Unto  mortals  here  below, 
Who  are  of  the  royal  seed  alone ; 
Earnest  of  eternal  bliss, 
The  sons  of  faith  can  never  miss. 

4. 
Come,  my  friends,  and  let's  rej.oice^ 
To  celebrate  this  jubilee. 
Unto  Christ,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Our  only  God  whom  now  we  see 
In  this  third  and  last  record, 
Blest  tidings  from  our  heavenly  Lord. 

4. 

Reason  here  may  vainly  boast, 

And  pride  them  in  their  headless  thing; 

S4 
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While  ihey  scorn  the  Lord  of  hosts. 
Heaven's  great  imperial  king. 
Ever  banish'd  from  hiftfEbce, 
In  lasting  pain--ofa  I  dire  disgrace. 

We  shall  then  in  glory- shine, 
Immortal  crowns  our  heads  adorn, 
Adoiing  him  that's  so  divine; 
In  that  thrice  happy  glorious  mom, 
Eternal  anthems  shall  resound. 
Where  endless  pleasures  will  abound. 

WiLUAM  Miller. 

HUNNRED  AND  NINETY-SIXTH  SONG 

Too  mean's  this  world  with  all  its  splendour, 

Pomps  and  false  alluring  toys. 
To  make  my  soul  to  look  behind  her, 

And  to  lose  eternal  joys ; 
Tho'  we  in  Sodom  for  a  season,  , 

In  our  pilgrimage  remain. 
No  gilded  baits  of  leprous  reason. 

Shall  our  cleansed  garments  stain. 
Tho'  we,  &c. 
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•  ^- 

But,  strait  our  leaders  we  will  follow 

To  the  raansfoas  of  the  just. 
And  leave  the  Sodomites  to  wallow 

In  the  mire  of  brutish  lust ; 
The  beauty  of  all*  gaud^  glory 

Ja  but  like  a.  fleeting  sha4e. 
All  their  grandeur's  transitory. 

And  in  an  inata^  fpllipg  £ades. 
The  beauly,  &c. 
3. 
Kings'  crowns  and  scegtr^s  are  but  baubles, 

Vain  is  all  supiie^iacy, 
Gay  fla^ttering  titles  are  but  fables 

To  please  the  children  when  they  cry ; 
Their  pompous  state  and  proud  attendance, 

And  their  idolized  gold,  ! 

On  which  ibey  place  ibeir  chief  depcndance, 

And^ibat  doth  their  lust  uphold. 
Tl^eir  pompous,  &c. 

4.  i 

like  smoke  shall  vanish  in  a  moment^  I 

Andtheir  enjoyments  aU  expire,  I 

And  leave  them  in  eternal  torments,  i 

When  this  world's  destroyed  by  fire ;  I 

S5  i 
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Their  sumptuaus  glittering  habitations. 

And  their  temples  so  adorri'ii, 
Shall  be  reduc'd  te  desolation, 

And  for  ever  be  forlorn.  I 

Their  sumptuous,  &c«  j 

6. 
Their  well  tun'd  instruments  and  voices,  I 

That  did  their  souls  so  sweetl j  charm. 
Shall  cease  with  all  their  sounding  noises, 

Stunn'd  by  dreadful  death's  alarm ; 
No  more  shall  pleasures  then  delight  them. 

Nor  their  wealth,  nor  Mends  avail,  ' 

But  tortures  and  terrors  will  afi&ight  them. 

And  conscience  maike  fhem  weep  and  wail. 
No  more,  &c. 

6. 

Their  non-commissionated  preachers. 

That  did  Aem  long  with  fancies  feed. 
Will  then,  too  late,  be  found  faJse  teachers. 

And  their  doctrine's  a  broken  reed ; 
The  two  first  records  they  depend  on. 

And  whereby  they  get  great  gain, 
Shall  not  one  drop  of  comfort  lend  them, 

To  assuage  their  burning  pain. 
The  two,  &c. 
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.     7. 
6ut  shall  increase  their  condemnation. 

And  multiply  their  misery ; 
This  last  most  glorious  dispensation, 

Tn  judgment  shall  against  them  arise. 
Since  this  third  record  they've  rejected, 

And  God's  message  vilified. 
His  representatives  have  afflicted, 

They  Christ  afresh  have  crucified. 
Since  this,  &c. 
8. 
Salvatk)n  they  have  banish'd  from  them, 

And  God's  messengers  have  slain, 
And  brought  their  fathers'  guilt  upon  them, 

Damnation  only  now  remains; 
Their  curst  contempt  shall  a^e  their  anguish 

Beyond  all  measure  to  increase ; 
Nor  can  their  gods  their  fiamo  extinguish. 

Nor  give  to  them  one  moment's  ease. 
Their  curst,  &c. 
9. 
But  like  to  Sodom  and  Gomorrah, 

Their  smoke  shall  evermore  ascend. 
Nor  will  the  flames  of  wreaking  sorrow 

Ever  cease,  world  without  end : 


524  SOBTGS. 

Then  flee,  my  soul,  flee  from  the  riiiii. 

Haste  with  blessed  Lot  to  Zoar, 
For  there's  true  pleasure  still  renewing, 
That  will  last  for  eveftnore. 
Then  flee,  &c. 

Elizabeth  Hexn, 

HUNDRED  AND  NlNETY-SEVENTH 

SONG. 

(TvKB,  *  Dearest'  DaphneJ*} 
When  into  silent  sleep  from  all 
Distracting  thoughts  my  soul  did  fall. 
Reason  in  chains  of  darkness  lay, 
And  faith  dispelled  the  fogs  away»; 
God  did  by  holy  prophets  speak. 
And  did  my  slumbering  soul  awake ; 
Faith  then  arose  whilst  reason  slept. 
Thus  one  was  taken,  the  other  leiL 

% 
Said  he,  *  arise,  draw  near,  I'll  show 
The  secret  ne'er  reveal'd  till  now, 
The  time  is  come,  so  long  foretold 
To  finish  prophecy  of  old ; 
All  types  and  shadows  are  fled  and  gone, 
The  substance  now  remains  alone. 
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All  myisteries  unveiFd  lie. 
To  faith's  all  penetrating  eye. 

3. 
Mount,  mount,  draw  near,  behold  and  see 
The  beaut  J  of  eternity ; 
Those  words  Hke  flames  of  heavenly  fire, , 
In  raptures  made  my  soul  expire; 
Swift  like  Elijah's  horses  they 
Did  in  faith's  <shariot  me  conv^. 
From  Sinai  to  Mount  Zion,  where 
The  antitype  did  soon  appear. 

His  thundering  voice  that  rent  the  sky, 
Makes  the  clouds  before  him  fly; 
When  rending  vengeanee  from  above, 
Is  changed  from  anger  into  love ; 
The  dispensation  that  did  make 
The  heavens  and  the  earth  to. quake. 
And  law  that  did  our  souls  diiiiight, 
Is  vanished  in  eternal  night. 

5. 
Sin  now  has  all  his  power  lost, 
And  death  and  hell  no  more  shall  boast 
For  since  to  Zion  we  are  coma, 
Sinai  and  all  her  shades  are  go^e ; 
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To  Eden's  paradise  once  moref. 
Our  lapsed  souls  God  does  restore, 
"When  we  and  all  our  posterity, 
Shall  rest  unto  eternity. 

e. 

Hie  curse  no  longer  shall  remain^ 
But  Eiden  now  iii  blest  again;. 
We  thro'  the  guards  maj  freelj  gp, 
Since  God's  broad  seal  we  hare  to  show ; 
By  his  soul's  death  our  souls  to  save. 
He  has  conquer  d  death,  hell  and  the  grave. 
And  like  the  pelican  for  food. 
To  his  elect  he  gave  his  blood. 

7. 
Curst  death  would  our  souls  devonr. 
Being  depriv'd  of  all  its  power. 
We  have  free  access  unto  the  tree 
OflifeandimmortaUty; 
'Tis  Jehovah  did  ordain. 
Our  hungry  spirits  to  sustain; 
V  He  is  the  fountain,  and  his  beams 
Of  revelation  are  his  streams. 

8. 
That  still  our  thirsty  souls  supply, 
When  nothing  else  can  satisfy ; 
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He  is  the  tree  that  makes  us  wise. 
Causing  the  springs  of  faith  to  rise, 
Which  mounteth  God's  elect  on  high, 
When  reprobates  overwhelmed  lie 
Under  imagination's  flood. 
Whose  notions  only  wise  their  food. 

'Tis  he  alone  our  souls  oan  save 
From  heirs  tempestuous  tossing  wave ; 
For  in  his  ark  salvation's  found. 
When  fallen  angels  shall  be  drown'd ; 
Oh !  then  to  him  with  speed  let*s  go^  . 
For  a  deluge  does  the  world  overflow. 

EUZABBTH  HeNN. 

HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-lEIGHTH 

SONG. 

(Tune,  <  The  BUIqwb;) 

'Tis  by  the  third  commission 
God  gave  forth  from  on  high, 

We  here  receive  remission 
Of  sin  before  we  die. 

By  the  blood  of  our  Saviour, 
Who  died  upon  a  tree ; 
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This  la  a  matf^hless  favor 
For  mortals  here  tp  see. 
This  is,  &e. 
2. 
How  the  angel  saluted 
A  spotless  virgia  fair, 
Her  soul  then  unpolluted, 

To  bring  forth  heaven's  heir; 
Her  soul  free  from  desifief 

Her  viigin  seed  she  shed 
To  clothe  eternal  fire. 
Or  very  God'«  Gt>dhtod. 
To  clothe,  &c. 

3. 

All  gloiy  that  surrounded 

Eternal  God  on  high. 
Within  her  womb  was  bounded, 

When  God  he  there  did  die; 
The  body  with  her  nature 

Dissolved  in  seed  to  join. 
But  still  the  great  Creator^s 

Pure  spirit  was  divine. 
But  still,  &o. 
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4.    •'    * 

Tho'  in  her  womh  she  found  him 

Convert  to  flesh  and  bone, 
Xo  evil  did  surround  him. 

She  had  active  reason  none ; 
Which  made  her  to  admire 

The  wonder  great  indeed. 
How  she  without  desire 

Should  give  forth  mortal  seed. 
How  she,  &c. 

6.  t 

And  when  nine  months  were  over, 

The  Lord  of  life  she  bore. 
The  son  of  rich  Jehovah, 

By  reason  counted  poor; 
For  in  him  lay  that  jewel, 

Which  we  should  ne'er  have  found, 
Unless  by  devils  cruel, 

In  death  he  had  been  bound. 
Unless  by,  &c. 
6. 
For  he  who  ne'er  offended. 

Was  nail'd  unto  a  tree, 
And  into  death  descended. 

From  sin  to  set  us  free  i 
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Here  nnmbei^d  with  transgressors, 

In  blood  our  God  did  die. 
That  we  might  be  possessors 
Of  bliss  eternally.  ^ 

That  we,  &c. 
7. 
And  when  that  we  axe  raised. 

Such  raptures  then  will  move ; 
No  saints  in  fallen  nature, 
Can  manifest  suoh  love, 
Which  wiU  flow  firom  our  Saviour, 

When  we  are  calFd  from  rest> 
And  have  that  happy  favor, 
JFor  ever  to  be  blest. 
And  have,  &c. 

BoTBR  Glover. 

HUNDRED  AND  NINETY-NI  NTH 

SONG. 

(TuvEy  *  Welcome,  brother  debtor.*) 

WsLcoMB,  welcome  mighty  Jesus, 

To  old  time  to  put  an  etkd, 
And  of  cruel  bondage  ease  us, 

And  the  power  of  reason  rend ; 
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Leave  the  curs'd  leviathan, 

With  his  head  broke  on  the  ground, 
And  in  eternal  desolation. 

Let  new  sorrows  fresh  abound. 

2. 
Welcome,  welcome,  great  deliverer, 

From  eternal  misery ; 
When  T  was  in  bell  a  prisoner,- 

Thou  the  debt  did  paj  for' me ; 
Come  then,  oh !  demand  the  debtor, 

Since  for  him  thou  didst  suffice ; 
What  could  ^stice  stem  have  greater, 

Than  the  Godhead  sacrifice? 

3. 
Great  havocs  made  by  plague  and  pestilence^ 

Sword  and  famine,  thousands  slay. 
Earthquakes  swallow  without  relentanoe, 

These  presage  that  glorious  day ; 
These  aloud  proclaim  thy  coming. 

To  cut  short  the  thread  of  time ; 
Fulfil  the  promise,  end  our  longing 

To  behold  thy  &ce  divine. 

4. 

By  the  ephod  faith  divinetb, 
Some  there  is  discern  the  time, 
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Nor  at  scoffs,  nor  scorn  repinethi 

Sure  to  share  in  joys  divine ; 
While  proud  reason  strives  for  mastery^ 

Faith  with  patience  here  below. 
Sincerely  looking  at  the  mystery, 

Sees  proud  reaSQn's  overthrow. 

5. 
Thou'st  prepared  me  for  the  meeting 

Of  thee,  with  thy  angels  bright; 
That  will  be  a  glorious  greeting, 

In  the  great  etermty ; 
Oh  1  let  the  groans  of  thy  afflicted, 

Centre  in  thy  royal  breast ; 
With  briers  and  thorns  l^ey  {nicked  are. 

Longing  for  eternal  rest. 

«. 

A  bright  lanthorb  my  feet  adometh. 

Death  I'm  not  afraid  to'siee, 
While  the  rich  man  howl  and  mourneth, 

I  shall  joyfully  sing  to  thee ; 
My  loins  are  girded,  my  lamp  is  burning, 

Ready  at  thy  call  to  fly; 
Oh !  hear  our  cries  and.  end  our  mourning. 

With  eternal  Kberty. 

John  Pbat. 
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(Tun By  *  Uncreated  eflsence/) 

The  uncreated  hody  of  Christ  our  God  alone, 
More  sweeter  is  than  roses,  and  softer  &x  than 

down. 
In  which  his  Godhead  spirit  eternally  did  shine ; 
Look,  love,  adore,  admire  a  God  ihalf  8  so  divine^ 
In  which,  &c. 

^. 
His  unoontpounded  texture  so  infinitely  pure, 
Was  a  substantial  something,  a  form  must  have 

therefore ; 
Which  form  was  man's  similitude,  whdre  he  did 

ever  shine; 
Look,  love,  adore,  admire  a  God  that's  so  divine. 
Which  form,  ftc. 

8. 
Before  there  was  creation,  when  all  did  hidden 

lie, 
This  was  the  tabernacle  from  all  eternity, 
Wherein  bright   burning  glories  eternally   did 

shine ; 
Look,  love,  adore,  admire  a  God  that's  so  divine* 
Wherein  bright,  &c. 
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4. 

His  burniDg  glorious  majesty,  refulgent  glorioles' 
grace, 

Tenr  thousand  round  adore  him,  and  fall  before 
bis  face. 

For  none  there  is  in  gloiy  can  equal  with  him 
shine ; 

Look,  love,  adore»  admire  a  God  that's  so  divine. 
For  none,  &c. 

3. 

He'»  puret  far  tha&  gold>  tbo'  e'er  so  muoh  re- 
ifin'd, 

Swifter  than  thought  in  motion>  and  always  nn- 
«confin-d. 

And  does  the  sun  in  strength  exceedingly  out- 
shine; 

Look,  love,  adore,  admire  t  God  tbal^s  so  divine. 

And  does,  &c. 

6. 

So  infinitely  glorious  his  person  now  appears. 

And  such  transcendant  brightness  as  a  Redeemer 

wears, 
In  spiritual  flaming  glory  enthroned  above  does 

shine ; 
Look,  love,  ^ore,  admire  a  God  that's  so  divine. 
In  spiritual,  &e. 


In  that  celestial  kingdom  where  ho  does  now 

reside. 
Words  are  too  weak  to  mention  the  joy^  that 

there  abide, 
Which  we  shall  have  beholding  him>  when  we 

shall  with  him  shine; 
Look,  love,  adore,  admixe  a  God  that's  ao  divine. 
Which  we,  &c. 

8. 
Then,  since  such  joys  as  these  «re  for  us  laid  up 

in  store. 
And  mansions  he's  prepar'd  to  he  with  him*  ever- 

more ; 
What  can  we  do  while  here,  but  all  together  join? 
To  praise,  adore,  admirp  a  God  thi^t's  so  diyine. 
What  can,  &c. 

Jambs  Miller. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  FIRST  SONG. 

When  my  soul  it  doth  ponder, 
On  that  great  mystery 
Of  my  God's  incarnation, 
Into  which  angols  would  pry, 
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How  his  Godhead  glory 

Was  veiled  in  theSon, 

That  the  work  of  redemption 

For  us  tuight  be  dione ; 

His  wondrous  works  aod  ways^ 

My  admiration  reise^ 

And  fills  my  soul  with  praise 

Of  iteit  glorious  Son ; 

To  know  that  my  God 

The  wine-press  hath  trod. 

And  o'er  death  the  victory  won. 

2. 
Come,  saints,  let's  rejoi<te, 
For  our  God  is  ascended. 
Redemption*  is  fini^h'd, 
That  work  God  hath  ended; 
In  that  garment  of  fierii. 
Which  here  be  took  on ; 
He  now  shines  in  glory. 
Brighter  than  the  sun ; 
That  head  which  thorns  one  crown'd, 
Bright  glories  now  surrpuAd, 
And  wears  that  double  crown, 
He  hath  gloriously  won ; 
He  is  our  God  and  king^ 
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The  fountaia  and  q)]iiig» 

In  that  glorioos^  and  bright  Son. 

3. 
Great  joys  to  the  feithful. 
Our  God  will  us  liaise 
To  a  glorious  kingdom; 
To  him  be  all  praise ; 
We  shall  soar  up  above. 
Where  our  God  will  be  seeb, 
There  feast  on  his  love; 
Praises  will  be  the  same ; 
Our  joys  will  then  aboopd^ 
When  we  our  God  surround. 
And  see  him  giorionslj  crown'd, 
Who  died  to  redeem ; 
How  my  soul  longs  to  be 
Christ  Jesus  with  thee. 
My  glorious  bright  king. 

RsBficcA  Batt. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  SECOND  SONG. 

What  glorious  truths  these  are  to  see, 
That  the  great  Godhead  died  for  me. 
Upon  a  cross  below. 


538  SONGS. 

He  poured  his  soul  into  the  graven 
Alas !  his  life  ho  could  not  save. 

He  had  decreed  it  so. 

2. 
But  death  could  not  his  body  keep, 
Fpr  he  did  soon  awake  fsom  sleep. 

For  to  ascend  above ;. 
Where  he  had  left  a  glorious  cro^'n> 
Which  bless'd  Elias  did  lay  down 

To  him  with  joy  and  love. 

a 

And  now  he  reigns  above  the  skies, 
*  None  can  behold  with  mortal  eyes. 

His  majesty  divine ; 
But  time  will  come  when  we  shall  see. 
The  king  of  kings  etemailyr 

In  praises  then  combine. 

4. 

To  bless  that  Godhead  who  did  send 
These  glorious  truths  unto  the  end, 

Which  to  us  have  been  told. 
By  two  sweet  messengers  of  peace, 
Which  Christ  did  send  for  to  give  eajse? 

To  the  oppressed  soul. 
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6. 

Axki  now  these  truths  have  set  me  free 
iFrom  reason's  bondage/1  can  see. 

Great  M  uggleton  is  true ; 
And  praises  I  will  ever  give. 
To  think  I  am  at  last  received 

Among  such  saints -as  yon. 

Nor  would  I,  were  I  assur'd  to  gain 
Great  reason's  kingdom  and  to  reign. 

Go  back  from  whence  I  came; 
But  leave  them  to  enjoy  tlieir  feast, 
Which  many  moments  will  not  last. 

And  then-they^U  know  their  doom. 

EitizABiSTH  Glover. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  THIRD  SONG. 

When  Christ  he  here  was  crucified. 

The  blood  from  God  did  flow; 
And  then  the  eternal  Spirit  died 

To  save  lost  souls  from  woe ; 
Eternal  light  which  did  surround 

God  in  eternity. 
In  darkness  here  in  death  was  bound. 

When  God,  as  man,  did  die. 
In  darkness,  &c. 
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As  Gdd  in  man,  Christ  liv'd  here^ 

A  creature  se^d  to  be, 
And  in  his  body  livld^. 'tis  clear, 

The  godhead  bodily ; 
His  attributes  all  infinite 

Alternately  did  flow, 
His  glorious  spirit  to  dehght. 

In  his  puie  flesh  below. 
His  glorious,  &c. 

a. 

For  when  that  Christ  came  from  above; 

Lost  mankind  to  redeem. 
His  attribute,  mer<^  and  love, 

Inherent  were  in  him ; 
And  where  must  boundless  power  be,. 

But  here  in  lum  below ; 
His  mercy  it  too  weak  would  be. 

If  power  did  not  flow. 
His  mercy,  &c. 
4. 
Inherent  power  did  create. 

And  inherent  did  redeem  i 
Infinitely  in  God  so  great,. 

Finite  in  all  but  him| 
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And  whu^h  I  see  m  silent  deaths 

The  sense  of  Ught  and  love, 
All  infiniteness  was  void  of  breathy 

And  finite  all  above* 

All  infiniteness,  &s:. 
6. 
The  spirit  and  its  propertiea 

Essentially;  are  one ; 
And  when  that  God  he  wholly  died. 

His  properties  had  no  one; 
For  there's  no  creature  can  retain. 

That  in  infinite  state, 
The  properties  of  God,  'tis  plain^ 

For  creatures  were  too  great. 
Tho  properties>  &c, 
6. 
For  tho'  Elia£^  sat  above. 

And  fiird  God's  glorious  throne,. 
Infinite  power,  glory  and  love, 

Centei^d  in  God  alone ; 
And  when  that  Christ  was  crucified 

Power  it  ceas'd  to  be. 
The  word  he  spoke  before  he  died. 

Became  a  fimi  decree. 
The  word,  &c. 


7. 

Behold  out  God  was  wholly  dead^ 

And  virtually  alive. 
No  power  had  to  move  his  head. 

Or  with  grim  death  to  strive ; 
For  when  Christ  was  in  silent  death, 

I  see  Infinity 
Was  wholly  void  of  life  and  breaib. 

While  virtue  liv'd  on  high. 
Was  whoUy>  &p. 

a 

For  when  that  Christ  rose  from  the  grave. 

Oh!  what  a  sij^  to, see! 
Said  he,  '  all  powc^r  now  I  have ;' 

Meaning  infinity; 
And  where  could  boundless  power  flow 

But  in  infinite  life. 
Which  wholly  died  in  Chiist  below. 

And  Uv'd  to  conquer  strife. 
Which  wholly,  &c. 

BOYER  -GlOTER. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  FOURTH  SONG. 

When  that  in  Babel  1  did  dwell, 

I  heard  their  priest  strange  stories  tell; 


But  for  a  truth  I  now  do  know^ 
They  know  not  where  their  souls  must  go< 
Butfor^  &c. 

2. 
There's  some-  that  do  their  audience  tell 
It's  either  to  heaven  or  to  hell ; 
Whilst  some  a  middle  state  do  find, 
But  they  are  aH  blind  leaders  of  the  blind. 
Whilst  some,  &c. 

a 

Some  say, '  that  they  do  transmigrate 
From  their  form,  and  take  another  shape ;' 
Whilst  some  by  metamorphesy, 
Think,  *  their  soul  gets  into  a  butterfly/ 

W^hilst  some,  Sse. 
4. 
Some  say,  *  that  Hiey  wander  here  and  there. 
And  walk  about  they  know  not  where ;' 
So  in  eiFect  they  do  all  agi^ee, 
That  the  soul  of  man  cannot  mortal  be. 

So  in,  &c.  • 

God  sent  two  prophets  great  to  me, 
That  the  light  from  darkness  1  might  see ; 
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They  told  me,  'that  ijxiy  soul  it  must  dle^ 
And  in  a  silent  grave  must  )ie. 
They  told,  &c. 

My  soul  it  haih  sinn'd  gr^vious  soi:e. 
For  which  pale  death  it  HHist  eodure; 
What  ibt>'  it  must  lie  in  silent  dust,  «, 

My  God  he  is  faithful,  great  and  just 
What  iho',  &o. 
7. 
When  he  by  his  royal  will  doiii  choose. 
The  bands  of  death  for  to  unloose, 
^  All  things  he  will  then  create  anew. 
Hell  raise  both  soul  and  body  too. 
All  things,  .&0. 

a 

What  joys  will  then  to  my  soul  appear. 
When  that  his  gjlorious  voice  it  doth  hear. 
He  speaking  from  his  throne  above,, 
'  Come,  enjoy  the  kingdom  now,  my  love.' 
He  speaking,  &c. . 

9. 

1  mean  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

He'll  cleanse  my  soul  £rom  every  stain. 
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Thai  it  may  dwell  with  him  on  bigh^ 
In  endless  pure  eternity. 
That  it,  &c. 

10. 

No  other  God  then  I  believe. 
But  the  God  of  Muggleton  and  Reeve ; 
That's  the  man  Chri3t  Jesus,  tbe  king  of  hea- 
ven, 
All  glory  and  praise  to  him  be  given. 
That's  the,  &c. 

Matthew  Hague. 


TWO  HUNDRED  AND  FIFTH  SONG. 

An  Acrostic  on  the  Names  of  JoHJt  RbbvB  and 

LODOWiCX  MVGGLBTOJ^m 

Amiable  and  delightful  aire  the  ways  o^ truth. 

I  N  vain  do  ahti-christian  spirits  strive, 
O  rtliink  fallacious  principles  shall  thrive-; 
H  eaven  disallows  their  tenets,  and  they  fall, 
N  o  less  thaa  damn'd  pharasiacal. 
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R  eeve  ii^  iA  4«Bty  wIk)  bad  commission  given, 
E  ven  "from  the  eternal  personal  God  of  heaven'; 
£  temal  is  his  power,  his  prophets  can 
V  anquish  whatever's  anti-christian, 
E  ven  all  the  devilish  faUacies  of  man. 

A  nd  tho^  Reeve  TelSts,  y^  flils  commission  shall 

N  eter  be  vanquishM,  or  be  forc*d  to  fall ; 

D  evils,  do  your  worst,  and  for  assistance  call : 

t 

L  o !  here's  a  prophet  still  survives  to  be 

O  ur  r^taihM  guide  to  true  felicity; 

D  ivine  expressions  as  e'er  yet  were  tau^t, 

O  'erflow  in  jhim,  his  mind's  so  xichl^  wrougtK 

W  iih  heavenly  wisdom,  that  who  e'er  believes 

liim, 
1 1  surely  from  eternal  deatti  reprieves  him : 
C  ome  then,  ye  £Eiit)iful  ones^  here^s  life's  true 

spring, 
K  ept  for  your  good^  selvatioQ  to  bring, 
E  ven  Mest  messages  bom  heaven's  great  king. 

M  ultitudes  floek  to  hear  tnedu  &ke  tradttifiiiis, 
V  ain  is  their  hope,  and  desperate  their  conditions, 
G  od's  messengers  are  come  to  blast  false  teachers. 
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G  reat  pov^t  fircnir  tlMHR»  odnfilBadfi  tSt  .^dkrthly 

ismUBbeirs.'; 
L  et  worldlings  then  adHtire  their  false  devotion, 
£  nding  th^te  wx^tehedrii*^  ^  eM«dli9'iM>(loD ; 
T  ruth  to  its  c^nk^  i^^sai  noust^Aii  high, 
O  'ertopping  fi]}  th^  vToifli^s  imfhtyp 
N  othing  Wi  fcditji  wiU  r«ia^  haajteloV  Aajesty. 

T<mi«btT«1ry. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  SIXTH  SONG. 

Now  sing  unto  the  Jx>rd  pQ  highi, 

Al^  ^ry  ^je  ^  his  holy  name. 
He  aiiffei^d  for  our  sins  to  die. 

And  BOW  ii^  heaven's  aaoandw}  i|pjn, 
And  sit^th  on  &,  glmoqa  throng; 

A  place  ordained  there  to  bc^, 
And  angels  waiting  thereupon, 

Unto  all  eternity. 

Then  he  descended  i^  a  cloud. 
And  to  John  Reeve  he  sppke : 

*•  Take  Lodowick  Muggleton  for  thy  mouth. 
And  do  you  the  scriptures  ope' ; 

1,  you  two  therefore  have  choso 
My  last  witnesses  to  be ; 

t2 
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If  yoit  iliiB  ttriot^^ommand  return. 

Then  damn'd  are  you  to  eteniity. 

3. 
'  Tlieiefore,  do  you  obey  my  voice, 

And  in  my  name  propheey, 
.    For  you  two  are  my  last  choioey 

And  I'll  be  with  yon  constantly  ;* 
Then  theee  two  did  prophesy. 

And  many  devils  did  cast  oat. 
They  had  the  helmet  of  faith  thereby. 

And  put  the  serpent  to  the  rout 

WlIiUAM  TOMKINSON. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTH  SONG 
(Ti7irK>  *  Home,  sweet  home/} 

Is  celestial  tegions,  eternal  above. 
In  resplendent  glory  dwells  Jesus  our  God; 
Who  descended  transmuted,  became  his  own  son, 
That  his  saints  might  inherit  his  glorious  home. 

Home,  home !  sweet,  sweet  hpme ! 

Christ  Jesus  has  purchas'd  us  a  glorious  home. 

2. 
This  home  was  purchased  at  a  price  very  dear, 
By  the  blood  of  our  God  when  he  suffered  here. 


Since  nothing  but  infinite  life  could  atone^ 

And  make  bis  saints  wortbjr  bis  glorious  borne. 

Home,  borne,  &c. 

S. 

Tbe  rock  of  all  ages  before  tbis  world  took  date, 

Supremely  crown'd  in  bis  brigbt  eternal  state, 

Witbout  any  otber,  glories  all  bis  own. 

Eternal  inberited  bis  glorious  borne. 

Home,  borne,  &c. 

4. 

Tbe  Almigbty  Fatbeir,  eternal  divine, 

Cloth'd  witb  spirituality  did  e'er  sbine ; 

Tbis  spiritual  form  was  tbe  everlasting  Son, 

In  wbicb  God  inberited  bis  ever  sweet  borne. 

Home^  home,  &c. 

5. 

Tbe  poweifiil  word  of  God  is  the  Itoly  Gbost| 

That  produced  the  wondrous  heavenly  host 

Of  angels  bright,  in  his  all  glorious  throne, 

Singing  praise  to  their  God  in  their  new  blessed 

home. 

Home,  borne,  &ot 

6. 

The  angels'  persons,  transcendant,  bright  and  fair. 

Their  nature's  not  faith,  of  pure  reason  ihey  are; 

t8 
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*  They  stand,  uphold  by  God/  says  Recfve  and 

Muggleton^ 
Unupheld,  they'd  Mi,  expeU'd  GodTs  glorious 
home. 
Home,  home,  &c. 

7. 
One  angel  God  madci,  suipassing  aD  &e  rest, 
God  left  hun  alone,  that  he  might  try  the  test; 
Now  reason  could  not  stand,  in  rebellion  did 

roam. 
For  which  he  was  then  east  down  from  God's 
bright  home. 
Home,  home,  &c. 

8. 
This  angel  cast  down  in  Eden's  garden  fair, 
With  envy  and  malice  beheld  the  blest  pair. 
Which  God  had  liiete  placed,  ptire  faitk  their 

soals  adom'd, 
Fill'd  with  sweet  peace  in  their  new  and  blessed 
h6m^« 
Home,  home,  &c* , 

9. 

This  spiritual  devil  soon  Eve  ensnared. 
By  eating  the  fruit  that  God  prohibited ; 


When  Adam  she  had  b^gail'd,  they  wander'd 
forlonb 

C^amim^  i^f  S»iK  mAio9t  tbeur  happy  home. 

Home,  home,  &c. 

T1m»  cAand«d  God  his  croatans  raited. 

With    benign  sovereign  graoe    their  sins    did 

f oigive ; 
A  promise  God  made,  their  sins  he  would  atone. 
By  shediUng  Us  blood,  then  ea)i  bis  elect  home. 
Home,  home,  &6r. 

li. 

'  Adam,'  G^  M  say,  ?  y^u  pm^Il'd  wwtt  be, 

Your  souls  were  iijam^rtftj,  ppw  H(|0?J»lity 
Shall  seize  you  apd  aefsd*  Wltfi  t<41  you'll  sweat 

When  death^s  finished  all,  V\\  ee^l  you  to  my 
home. 
Home,  home,  ^q. 

13. 
So  now,  my  friends,  in  3wee|;  k>ve  and  harmony. 
We'll  sing  praise  to  our  God  siQce  we  redeemed 

be. 
By  the  blood  of  God,  9ftys  Bee«e  and  Muggletbn, 
Who,  his  seed  to  defend^  lefthis  blessed  home. 
Home,  home,  &c.  t4 
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13. 

My  Muggletonian  friends,  who  faithfdl  are. 
Eat  God's  flesh  and  drink  his  blood,  while  devils 

war. 
The  curs'd  seed  of  Cain  all  hate  great  Mogglcton ; 
By  whom  we're  assured  of  God's  glorious  home. 
Home,  home,  &c. 

EUZABBTH.SUSAN  WhITE. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTH  SONG, 
When  heaven's  great  God, 
From  his  divine  abode. 
Did  descend  mortal  flesh  ta assume; 
The  aagek  at  his  change. 
Did  think  it  very  sti'ange. 
To  see  Moses  and  Elias  in  his  room. 
Thf  angels,  &c. 
2. 
Admiring  they  gazed, 
Adoring  they  prais'd ; 
Knew  not  what  of  their  God  was  become,. 
Till  Moses  from  on  high, 
Did  reveal  it  secretly, 
He  wafi  here  to  be  bom  a  Son>    ' 
;  .  TUl  Moses,  &c. 
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3, 

How  much  more  cause  have  we, 

To  adore  this  mysteiy, 
When  God  himself  was  entomb'd, 

Whose  glory  was  sq  bright, 

None  could  behold  the  sight. 
Yet  the  virgia  iremasin^d  iinconsum'd. 
Whose  glory,  &c. 

When  the  God  of  all  love. 

Came  down  from  above. 

Sin,  death  and  grave  to  o'ercome; 

The  eternal  Father  he, 

Laid  down  divinity. 

And  his  glory  ho  veil'd  in  the  Son. 

The  eternal,  &c, 

5. 

And  first  without  sin. 

This  great  work  did  begin ; 

That  infinite  justice  might  be 

Each  way  fully  satisfied, 

The  eternal  Spirit  died,     .     . 

In  that  spotless  humanity. 

Each  way,  &c, 

T  8 
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The  lair  l6 1^k«d  Atoogh,- 

Which  we  could  not  do. 
And  resigned  his  Mtoted  breath 

Upon  acore'd  ir^; 

He  fiilfil'd  hi«  owik  deefee. 
That  for  us  he  might  con^^  death. 
Upon  a,  &e. 

7. 

Thus  heaven'd  great  king, 

For  us  satisfied  sitii 
And  the  power  of  de&ib  dtddesteoj; 

Now  in  death  w6  sbftU  not  temaiA, 

But  till  he  conies  ag6in, 
To  raise  us  to  eternal  joys. 
Now  ioy  &c* 

a 

The  grave  will  only  be 

A  resting  place  for  me, 
And  for  all  true  believers  likewise ; 

But  reason  here  below. 

Will  find  a  hell  of  woe. 
While  we  shall  soar  above  the  skies. 
But  reason^  &c. 
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9. 

Father,  Son  aad  Spirit  too. 

By  faith  in  Christ  i  naw; 
All  praise  to  this  glorious  one. 

For  ia  Christ  the  Oodheadr  lias, 

And  vith  CJurist  we  shell  airiae* 
Thus  by  ChrisI  is  Hds  myBterpr  itone* 
For  in,  &e. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  NINTH  SONG. 

(Tl7N«y  <Rnlii  Bdtaimia.*) 

Whbn  ReeTJB  at  fifst  by  Go^s  eomntaod, 
Received  his  royai  power  ; 
His  Oed  fid  ehaigehiiB  ont  of  hand. 
To  tell  his  filend  the  eheieest  i!oiK7«r; 
Christ  lehovah,  Jehovah,  Ged  on  high, 
Aad  Cktist  Ihat  Oodforman  did  die. 
Christ  Jehovah,  &e. 

When  Reev«  V».  Muggieton  he  came, 
And  his  great  sisoyels  dJit  isfval; 
*  Lord  God  I  see  4^ee  very  plain,' 
Said  Mug^eton^  ^my  ceoidoaa  lualt 
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•  Christ  J  ehovahj  Jehovah  God  on  hi^^ 
And  Christ  that  God  for  man  did  die« 
Christ  Jehovah,  &c. 

a 

'Now  we  are  chose  hy  God/  says  Reere, 
'  His  wondrous  works  for  to  expound; 
All  you  that  faithfully  herlisve 
In  what  we  say,  you  will  be  crown'd. 
By  Jehovah,  Jehovah  God  on  high. 
That  very  God  that  here  did  die.' 

By  Jehfovah,  &c* 
4. 
Come,  all  true  fiiends,  and  meny  ^og, 
And  fill  your  souls  with  pure  divino^ 
From  great  Mount  Zion's  holy  springs 
That  flows.wiih  God^s  most  sacred  vHme; 
Praise  Jehovah,  Jehovah  God  on  high,     ; 
For  Christ  your  God  for  you  did, die. 

Praise  Jehovah,  &c,  . 

& 

All  reason's  works  ihrow  at  your  faej!* . 
And  all  their  cunning  knavery ;  . 

Avoid  be  sure  and  never  g^U 
So  sure  yoH  do,  true  fedth  v^ill  fly. 
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t 

See  Jehovah,  Jehovah  God  on  high. 
To  save  hU  Hedthftil,  God  did  die» 

See  Jehovah^  &c« 
6. 
Mount  Sinai  is  the  field  of  war, 
Wfaero  all  their  wicked  deeds  do  lay. 
Murder  and  plnnderia  them,  aie^ 
Who  does  obey  what  reason  say ;  • 
Oh !  vile  dragon,  vile  dragon,  here  below, 
Thy  army  will  die  living  woes. 

Oh!  vile,  &c. 

7. 

Mount  Zion  is  the  field  of  peace, 

True  faith  and  love  commandeth  there; 

I  < 

All  volunteers  that  enlist. 
Fight  firm  for  God  while  you  are  here ; 
For  Jehovah»  Jehovah  God  on  high, 
For  me  he  died,  for  him  will  I. 
For  Jehovah,  &c. 

8. 
Our  prophets  bravely  stood  their  ground, 
And  stood  the  test  with  great  and  ssmall ; 
When  that  Christ  Jesus,  God  they  found,; 
Thoy  would  not  move,  so  let  us  all 
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Praise  Jehovah,  Jehovak  God  aih0f^ 
Our  God  who  died  for  us  in  lovo. 
Praise  Jeho^tsJi,  See. 

James  FROsr>  1803^ 

TWO  HUNDRteD  An'D  TSNTtt  «WG. 

Saints,  join  with  me  to  praise  ihe  God 

Of  Reeve  and  Muggletohy 
The  king  ofheaveiiy  the  LorJ  ol  fife, 

Christ  the  eternal  one. 
The  great  I  AM  who  all  things  made  • 

In  earth  aqd  heaven  above/ 
Come,  j  oin  in  concert  evermore. 

Returning  praise  for  loVe. 

%  •     •     • 

On  viewing  the  creation  round, 

Reason  determine  goes 
To  find  out  from  whosb  attilhid;^s 

Such  beauteous  oi^er  flows ; 
But  all  ia  vain,  tiiek  piei^dling  wit 

Can't  seaxch  ihe  things  of  heaVen ; 
None  -can  by  totce  obtain  4ihe  jfAse, 

To  faidi  it's  only  girai. 
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Well  may  tbe  boly  angek  sikg         . 

Their  praises  to  our  God, 
Who  of  dead  SHmer  bfotrighf(itlleiii  Cor(ii> 

By  his  all  powerful  Word, 
Into  an  endless  lif^-  ^f  joy. 

Where  revelatlM^  do 
Continually  th«ir  sfMfh  iSaffifs 
With  transport  si»#6et  and  Qew^ 

4. 
Well  might  ihtifhf  joys  aodf  f  rsl^  alb>6«nd, 

When  they  beheld  t&e  full 
Of  reason  fism  H6  highest  ertaf^i 

To  this  ten«i6Mi^  tan ; 
Oh !  how  tlidr  joy»  must  Ibeift  ineifeasey 

When  tbey  b^^  tM6ott  ^a# 
God's  lovipg.  kindMss  to  an  ead 
No  nigher  e'er  trouM  <ka#. 

Well  may  they  sing  creaMt^^^  loveF, 

For  sin  they  never  knew, 
H  ad  they  r^aaln'd  i»  ^te^ry  i^1k, 

No  joys  would  «^er  mtsxit  j 
Were  all  now  left  in  daiknese  htVLnif 

No  beauty  cottIilftppe«v 
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But  love  sent  forth  a  fiflry  sound, 

That  pierc'd  dead  nature's  ear. 

6. 
Well  may  creative  love  demand 

From  innocence  great  praise. 
But  when  I  found  ledeeming  love. 

Myself  was  lost  in  maze ; 
Well  might  I  stand  as  one  that's  dead 

To  all  things  here  below, 
When  faith  did  rise  to  heavenly  joys. 

My  soul  iMwe  wrapt  in  woe, 

7- 
Who  can  devise  words  to  expsess 

Grod's  love  to  sinners  shewn, 
When  he  resign'd  his  blessed  state. 

His  power,  his  heavenly  throne, 
And  veil'd  his  glory  here  in  seed. 

Within  a  virgin's  womb ; 
There  fed  and  nourish'd  with  her  life. 

And  thus  \>ecame  a  Son  ? 

8.      : 
From  seed  his  holy  nature  grew. 

Nature  brings  its  own  form ; 
The  virgin  went  her  travail  thro'. 

Sweet  Jesus  he  was  bom, 


M«tui^d  by  years  a  perfect  man. 
With  temper  meek  and  mild ; 

Tho'  tempted  by  bold  reason,  he 
Could  never  be  beguil'd. 

I  need  not  sing  his  sufferings  now. 

So  many  and  sever., 
This  will  suffice,  they  crucified^ 

Aud  goad  him  with  a  spear, 
Until  his  precious  life  was  spent^ 

His  soul  pour'd  out  to  death; 
They  kill'd  Ihe  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Who  gave  them  life  aad  breath. 

10. 
Dry  up  your  tears,  dear  saints,  rejoice, 

Death  could  not  long  detain ; 
A  life  so  pure,  in  three  days  time 

Our  God  arose  again. 
And  did  ascend  his  glorious  throne. 

His  power  took  above. 
But  left  his  blood  on  earth  to  saints, 

A  token  of  his  love. 

11. 

Impossible  it  is  for  love 
Ever  to  exceed  his; 
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Will  any  king  Htm  fSnSkft  ietUhr 

To  give  a  TQbd!  b&s  f 
And  if  one  strffer  isr  Ills  steady 

Why  then  without  dispute-, 
The  glory  must  on  him  attach^ 

Who  is  file  suMSVcrtd^. 

But,  oh  !  God^s  hfte  WHi  infiiiiti^ 

The  glory  att  hfi  owft, 
Creation  and  fedempHott  iao, 

He  wrought  himself  a^iie  ;- 
Th6>  cit^tMd  Fftthdf  wholly  dieN(, 

When  ytVk^  Aefllr  A  BioM^ 
Wlien  Jesus  Christ  wiB^  crucified^ 

Thitth  dM  ^^  titond  OM. 

Redeeming  k>ve'  iisip6t^'Mx§  wieighty 

I  feel  with  pleasuii^  s^^et^ 
Bending  beneath  tiiat  mass  so  gieal^ 

1  bow  at  Jesus's  fe^t ; 
Strain  all  yofur  powefs^  6hi  my  soq1> 

Pour  forth  an  endless  lleod 
Of  adorative  praise  te  Christ, 

My  sottl  redeeming  God- 
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TWO  HUNDBfiD  AND  faJEViBNTH 

SONG. 

(T0NSy  *  Upon  «  •niwmer^s  eT«»Ui9.*) 

Whbn  first  the  l^rd|  feeord  J  hWf^ 

It  seem'd  strange  to  me, 
To  ventiue  Aterd  I  was  simi^ 

Till  1  coulcl  phl^  me^ 
By  faith  whi<:ii  iH  «e(y  9<oid  kiy  d«(^» 

By  reason  quite  «ei|ft)'As 
For  reason  rul'^  a»  ]4r<l  iHiid  bead. 

For  faith  waa  bdm  ^tid  bb'iid« 

I  smote  the  rock  of  fligbi^  !9iuria^ 

And  made  the  watadrs  flow ; 
This  water  did  my  siosA  iiepMiy 

And  made  ipy  iedtk  i<k  g&nf  i 
From  strengdi  to  «1htM0fgth  ob  Zidii'«  hUi» 

My  soul  does  swiftly  %, 
And  when  grim  dfeaih  niysbnl  does  kH, 

I  die  to  live  oa  high. 

And  when  God  ealls  us  «p  ficom  iMi$i 

For  to  eat  of  his  feast, 
And  gives  us  an  hiimortal  breaAu 

How  sweet  that  food  will  tnste; 
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Comci  eat  the  fiesli  of  monarchs  grent^ 

Our  God  to  u*  will  crj, 
For  they  ore  those  that  did  me  hate. 

And  caus'd  my  soul  to  di^e*    * 

Feed  on  the  lying  priests  of  Baal, 

For  they  are  for  your  food ; 
Devour  dl,  both  great  and  small, 

Eat  of  that  cursed  brood ; 
Rejoice  with  me  that  ihey  are  damn'd. 

For  they  no  pity  shew'd; 
They  shew'd  me  none  when  I  did  stand 

Falsely  condemned  below. 

6. 
Eat  of  {he  devils,  great  and.  small, 

You  need  not  for  to  spare ; 
BIy  powerful  word  shall  summons  all . 

In  justice  to  appear ; 
Great  popes  and  princes,  high  in  powsr, 

And  men  of  great  renown, 
1  freely  give  you  to  devour, 

For  none  now  wears  a  crown. .     . 

6. 
When  we  are  at  this  glorious  fea«t» 

How  we  our  God  shall  praise ; 
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When  we  the  flesh  of  devih  taste. 

Our  voices  we  shall  loise 
In  praises  to  owr  glorious  king, 

Redeeming  God  on  high;  , 
And  with  harmonious  voices  sing, 

Christ  reigns  eternally.  . 

BoYBR  Glover. 

» 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWELFTH 

SONG. 
(Tune,  ^  If  yoa  mean  to  set  tail  for  Hm  hmd  of  delight.') 

How  blest  is  my  time  now, 

What  days  do  1  see. 
Since  Jesus  my  God 

Is  revealed  to  me  ^ 
The  blossoms  of  nature 

E'er  beauteous  appear, 
And  the  odours  of  May 

Sheds  perfumes  thro'  the  year. 

2. 
When  I  wandef  d  about 

In  the  darkness  of  nights 
And  hell  with  its  terrors, 

My  soul  did  affiight. 


What  boanty  or  ftagravieo 
Could  long  ehflffm  my  aoiil» 

When  the  waves  of  despottdenee 
80  quickly  did  dqU? 

Bat  glory  to  God  tiow> 

Th)B  boxkcm's  clear. 
The  clouds  are  dispell'd« 

The  l»igfat  Sim  detii  «.ppe«ri 
By  its  light  nature's  9ei^n 

hk  ite  hnM  W9«y» 
Progressively  moving, 
In  haimoaious  play. 

4. 

Now  delighted,  the 

Meanders  of  sciiptai^  I  trace. 
Where  God,  39  it  were. 

Is  beheld  face  to  face ; 
The  prophets  there  lead  us, 

Thro'  paths  all  divine. 
Where  the  footsteps  of  God 

Doth  traQQcandant^  shine. 

$.  . 

They  lead  through  9.  series 
Of  bliss  here  below^ 


A  taste  of  deligbts 

That  for  ever  wUl  gtoW, 
A  succession  of  trahS][Kyrts 

That  never  will  cloy. 
From  immensity  springs 

In  ode  erterna!  joy. 

6. 
Then  you  iirba  haite*tftsttd 

Those  sweietd  tiiaf  s  so  tai^, 
You  know  tta  deligbts  on 

This  earth  canr  oompttrft ; 
Then  whfit  shitll  i«^«rdt)  u^ 

That's  &ifofi  tfa  bigb, 
From  praising  our  0od 

Unto  ^rnity^ 

TWO  HUNDRtiJD  AND  THIRTEBNtH 

SONG. 

(Tone,  <The  Waterman/  aiid«GeMI>ffoiiiJllflt0iWbliB9 

While  thro'  this  wlckej  worM  1  pass* 

Temptations  shall  I'tneet; 
Which  so  allutkig  are,  edast 

So  prevalent  and  sweet ; 
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Nature  and  reason  both  combine. 

To  lead  my  soul  astray. 
Unless  my  faith  which  is  divine. 

And  active  doth  obey. 

2. 
When  by  them  both  Vm  overcome. 

And  subject  to  their  power. 
The  law  awakens  to  confound, 

And  my  soul's  peace  devour. 
My  mind  is  sealed  with  my  guiltr 

What  horror  I  endure. 
Till  i  can  see  Christ's  blood  was  spilt, 

Which  doth  my  soul  secure. 

3. 
What  sad  destructive  thoughts  arise, 

What dairkness  clouds* my  mind; 
What  fears  and  what  anxieties. 

Rest  no  where  can  I  find; 
But  like  a  ball  tost  to  and  fro, 

By  reason  I  am  hurl'd; 
A  hell  in  mind  I  undeig<^ 

Tho'  fair  unto  the  world. 

4. 
1  self  condemned  to  justice  lay, 

Tet  when  it  doth  appear, 


Fam  would  I  escape,  fain  would  1  fly, 

Blit  that  I  know  not  where ; 
No  refuge  is  there  to  be  found. 

For  wheresoever  I  go, 
God  still  is  with  me  with  his  l&w^ 

His  law  condemns  me  so. 

5. 
If  for  the  breach  oi  moral  acts>. 

Such  punishments  ensue, 
What  must  blaspheming  cursed  facts> 

Which  reason  daily  do ; 
If  such  exceeding  torments  are 

By  mortals- felt  below ; 
What  must  they  be  that  ave  prepared 

For  an  eternal  woe»? 

6. 

Oh !  Christ,  for  thy  redeeming  love, 

rU  ever  homage  pay, 
And  when  from  death  Tm  call'd  above,. 

Will  praise  thee  eternally ; 
For  thy  electing  love  it  is 

To  my  poor  soul  below. 
Assured  me  of  eternal  bliss, 

A  ransom  from  aH  woe. 


670  909^. 

7. 

The  sweet  enjjoyifQ^nt  I  possass. 

When  free  f^pw  r^p^Qn'a  ^)go, 
The  tongue  of  man  ^npot  §^»ire5^ 

Or  thought  conpejye  1117  gi^iii ; 
But  when  it  doQx  wUk  Afttor0  join. 

Doth  my  frail  flesb  suhdue, 
Guilt,  fear  ^  s^i^inft,  mj  soul  dinifi, 

I  know  not.wbtfl  U>  i^, 
•         .       8. 
Guilt  first  for  ihQ  ^Sep$#  IWd  don^r 

In  breakiijg  pf  fti?  hwi 
Fear  of  a  tortur'd  ^tsfo  tb  eistne, 

Nest  isaJcM  hm  fitead  id  awe ; 
8hame  charges  me  wiih  ingroiiiiudfi^ 

To  my  great  God  on  high, 
Whose  merey  1  h&ve  much  abus'd, 

Therefore  deserve  to  die. 

9. 
But  my  dear  Saviour's  precious  bloody, 

That  sovereign  balsa^i  sur/^. 
Applied  by  faith^  my  winded  sput 

No  longer  sms^rt  endures ; 
For  it  was  for  this  he  left  his  throne, 

Assum'd  humanity ; 


To  his  own  law  l^eeaisle  a  Son,         ' 
Walk'd  thro'  the  law  for  me. 

la. 

Oh !  wondrous  works !  stiipendoti^  lovd ! 

That  very  God  should  come, 
And  leave  his  glodoas  throtte  abdte, 

And  mortal  flesh  assumfe ; 
That  he  who  mad«  ihd  woyl^  alone. 

Should  leave  divine  ajb^ode, 
And  suffer  death,  to  be  death's  death, 

While  man,  he's  veiy  God. 

11. 
Oh !  how  astonishing  rt  is. 

To  think  Eternity, 
Who  was  the  immortal  dontce  of  bliss 

In  immortality, 
Should  heaven  leave,  for  ns  come  down. 

And  Adam's  race  employ. 
To  be  a  God  to  him  their  God, 

Till  he  should  death  destroy. 

12. 

For  Moses  and  Ellas  sat 
On  heaven's  imperial  throne ; 

Till  God  begat  himself  a  Son, 
In  the  chaste  virgin's  womb ; 
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And  ibcy  it  were  who  from  above^ 

Protected  him  below, 
From  infancy  to  years  mature. 

Till  he  himself  did  know. 

13. 
What  cause  of  admiration  here. 

To  us  who  know  his  love. 
Since  'twas  for  us  he  thus  appear'd. 

And  left  those  joys  above; 
Come,  saints,  with  raptured  joys  Uke  mine] 

Your  thankful  voices  raise. 
For  there's  no  joys  like  joys  divine. 

No  melody  like  praise. 

14. 
His  matchless  love,  my  friends,  with  me, 

Come,  meditate  upon ; 
Tl)e  more  I  think,  the  more  I  'm  lost, 

In  extacies  o'ercome ; 
Yet  tho'  1  can't  my  joys  express. 

My  soul  does  still  adore, 
An  earnest  which  1  here  possess, 

Of  praising  evermore. 

15. 
By  faith  I  saw  him  suffer  deatli 

Upon  a  cursed  tree ; 
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By  faith  I  saw  him  in  the  grave^ 

Under  captivity ; 
By  fedth  I  saw  him  rise  again, 

fiy^his  own  power  on  high ; 
And  in  triumphant  manner,  led 

Captive  captivity. 

16. 
My  fedth  thea  soared  with  Jbim  above,^ 

Into  eternity. 
And  saw  him  resume  his  throne, 

Of  immortality; 
And  as  a  Son  the  right  hand  took 

Of  power  and  majesty; 
Not  from  another,  but  himself. 

To  all  etemi^« 

17. 
His  £uihful  st0wards  did  with  joy. 

Surrender  up  their  power. 
Again  as  creatures  homage  paid. 

And  did  their  God  adore ; 
While  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  round  his  throne, 
Submissive  at  his  royal  feet, 

Laid  their  immortal  crowns. 
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The  joy  the  eternal  Spirit  Jtofli, 

The  Father  now  m  hi|^ 
With  what  he  ba4b€do*b'dkiB»«tf  irititol. 

To  all  etetolty ; 
That  glorious  garment  of  ihid  fl«Bb, 

The  joys  that  there  do  flow, 
Not  me«i  nor  angete  can  tocprMs, 

The  Father  only  knows. 

Christ  Jesus,  my  redeemer  diar, 

IstillbyMdiciiniOBy 
Who  was  one  un*vlie4  Crdd» 

From  all  e«anwly ; 
Who's  stai  the  same,  for  i«  ktai  dwells 

The  godhead  bodily : 
God  over  aBr  »o«®  over  Wav 

To  all  etemitf  * 

2d. 

He  Fathet  was,  when  made  the  worW, 

And  all  therein  coatMfi'd; 
And  to  redeem  eleet  mankuid, 

For  them  a  Son  became ; 
And  now  the  Holy  Ghost  he  is, 

By  sanctifying  those, 
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By  fjEdih  in  this  commission,  whom 

Before  the  W^M  }m  cbaae. 

SL 
This  is  Hofi  v«iy  (Jod,  which  is 

Eternal  li|&  tp  ^901^; 
Those  tha|t  /q|b6|pM  his  reidl  dtfath. 

Their  portion's  endless  woe } 
By  faith  in  hm,  I  fon  a9S«it^4 

He  has  procured  fm  im. 

And  all  believer?  %og^  ^  p]»Wfi 
Of  immortallity. 

TWO  HUNDBED  AND  FOURTEENTH 

SONG. 

When  darkness  in  her  sable  dress^ 

This  region  overspread, 
And  reason  as  a  king  did  reign, 

The  lambs  with  husks  were  fed. 
They  rang'd  along  o'er  reason's  plain. 

Some  comfort  for  to  find. 
But  all  in  vain,  their  hopes  were  dead. 
But  all,  &c.  . 

Close  in  a  restless  mind. 
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o 

This  darkness  did  such  fiamine  brio^ 

The  children  cried  for  bread ; 
And  those  that  did  their  fathers  feed. 

Lay  in  their  presence  dead; 
Great  burthens  did  the  children  bear, 

With  hunger,  thirst  and  cold, 
They  wanted  then  their  daily  breads 
They  wanted,  &c. 

More  worth  than  the  fehest  gold. 

3; 

Then  Shilo  in  his  tender  love, 

To  immortals  here  below, 
Sent  forth  a  light  which  is  divine. 

And  marvellous  to  know ; 
Two  shepherds  then,  he  forth  did  send,. 

The  prisoners  to  relieve  ; 
And  eke  to  every  thirsty  soul. 
And  eke,  &c. 

Fresh  waters  they  do  give. 

4.         ' 

The  virtue  of  this  water  doth. 

All  poison  soon  expel ; 
It  is  a  present  antidote 

Against  the  fears  of  hell  ;■ 
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'Tis  in  the  shepherds'  h^ds  alone, 

No  man  can  them  controul. 
And  of  the  same  they  freely  ^vq^ 
And  of,  &c. 
To  every  thirsty  soijl, 

5. 
And  he  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more. 

But  still  in  streanjs  will  flow ; 
Each  saint  that  tasteih  of  the  swa^e, 

Doth  by  experience  know, 
The  streams  thereof  doth  bear  such  force. 

The  prisoners  it  sets  free ; 
It  converts  foes  to  ficiends,  and  sets 
It  converts,  &c. 
The  greatest  friends  at  greatest  enmity. 

6. 
In  February,  lifty  and  one,  this  grace  it  did 
abound. 
And  every  saint  that  did  it  taste. 
Their  tears  with  joys  arc  crown'd ; 

Then  let's  lift  up  our  hearts  and  souls, 
To  Shilo's  name  entire ; 

If  time  could  speak,  then  sure  this  month, 

If  time,  &c. 
Would  join  to  make  a  choir. 
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7. 

Oh!  God  whose  love  is  pure  divine, 

To  us  poor  mortals  hefe ; 
Whose  heavenly  light  doth  shine  so  hright. 

To  those  that  do  thee  fear, 
Our  hearts  and  souls  in  raptaresjoin, 

To  praise  ihy  holy  name ; 
Let  all  the  saints  the  worlds  throughout. 
Let  all,  &c. 

For  ever  do  the  same. 

WiLUAM  Wood,  Painter: 

TWO  HtTNDRED  AND  FIFTEENTH 

SONG. 

On  the  Three  Commissions^ 

Now  to  the  scriptures  I  my  mind  will  bend. 
And  to  those  writings  pious  men  have  penn.d  ; 
For  now  by  faith  alone  Fm  come  to  see. 
That  here  on  earth  have  been  commissions  three; 
First,  Moses  had  his  mission  from  the  Lord, 
The  meekest  man  that  is  upon  record, 
From  Egypt's  darkness  Israel's  sons  to  free. 
And  firom  their  bondage  give  them  liberty  » 
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The  noxt,  was  the  commission  of  the  b}ood, 
Where  persecution  flow'd  like  a  AoQi, 
'Twas  brought  by  Jesus,  cair^>  the,Son  pl.God; 
Who  iheal'd  .the  lame,  and  made  the  filj^drto^ee. 
The  dumb  to  «peak,  the  deadtoo  rai^'4  he; 
With  whom  c|irs'd  priests  e(nd;pharise0£l  made 

strife. 
And  on  a  o^ss  th^7>iiaird  the  Lord  of  life; 
But  at  his  death  what  darkness:  didi  appear, 
The  sun  was  darkened  like  tstMskclolk  oi  hair ; 
Then  did  they  tremble,  quake  and; shake  with 

fear,. 
Yet  saints  and  apostles  they  us'd  most  severe, 
And  persecuted  near  three  hundred  year. 
Till  not  a  saint  on  earth  was  left  behind. 
But  all  men  in 'religion  were  quite,  blind; 
Then  God  by  his  most  holy  Spirit  shone 
Upon  great  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 
That  all  men  here  should  not  in  datknes  be. 
But  some  should  praise  their  God!  continualty ; 
The  mysteries  of  the  scriptures  they  iseveal'd. 
And  nothing  from  God's  prophets  was  conceal'd, 
And  they  as  freely  gave  as  they  r^oeiv'd, 
To  those  who  in  their  record  could  believe; 

And  bless'd  am  I,  to  know  Vm  notd^^oeiy'd, 

u2 
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For  bow  should  I  have  known  that  Christ  was 

God, 
If  I  had  not  m  this  commission  trod ; 
The  soul  being  mortal,  or  the  place  of  heH, 
Or  heaven's  throne  where  holy  angels  dwell ; 
For  this  my  fai^i  has  made  me  rich  indeed, 
To  know  that  I  am  of  that  bless'd  seed ; 
When  all  the  world  will  here  in  darkness  be, 
I  shall  ascend  my  glorious  God  to  see, 
Cloih'd  with  a  white  robe  of  my  most  holy 

faiih, 
Ciown'd  with  a  bright  crown,  for  so  the  scripture 

saiih. 

AViLUAM  Gates. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  SIXTEENTH 

SONG. 

(TuiTE,  <  Kitty  of  the  Clyde.') 

My  soul  glides  on  God's  holy  stream, 
In  the  third  commksion  flowing. 

Such  beauteous  treasures  there  are  seeD> 
God's  prophets  there  are  showing ; 

Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton  is  there. 
As  guardians  of  the  tide ; 
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They  showed  me  the  fountaiD  clear, 

Was  Christ  once  crucified. » 
■  2.-    ' 

God  was  from  all  eternity. 

His  nature  faith  quite  pure  ; 
And  so  for  ever  will  remain. 

This  I  by  faith  am  sure ; 
And  tho'  a  God,  so  great  was  he. 

Surpassing  all  beside, 
1  know  it  was  God  who  died  for  me, 

When  Christ  was  crucified. 

3. 
Death  was  from  all  eternity, 
'    His  nature  reason  sure ; 
God  did  his  angels  bright  create, 

Their  nature  reason  pure ; 
But  one,  more  glorious  than  the  rest, 

God's  wisdom  vilified ; 
God  cast  him  down  upon  this  earth. 

And  woe  doth  him  betide. 

.   4. 
God  did  create  nian  in  his  form, 

Upon  this  earth,  I  am  sure; 

And  when  in  his  created  ^ate, 

His  uatoie  faith  was  pure; 

c3 
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But  tbe  lost  angel  him  o'ei^am^,. 

And  so  God's  work  destroyed ; 
Hut  God  o'ercame  this  angel's  power. 

When  Christ  was  crucified. 

5. 
God  sent  his  prophets  ujato  men. 

His  wondrous  wprks  to  tdl. 
That  he  did  die  upon  a  tree. 

To  redeem  lost  8ou]^  from  hell; 
Great  Reeve  and  Muggleton  declare^ 

With  them  I  am  satisfied ; 
They  show'd  to  me  God  suffered  here. 

When  Christ  was  crucified. 

Isaac  Frost,  1829. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  SEVENTEENTH 

SONG, 

Te  faithful  Muggletonians  all. 
Who  are  Muggletonians  truly. 
Let  us  with  joy  commemorate 
This  nineteenth  day  of  July; 
And  let  it  ever  be 
A  yearly  jubilee 
Of  praise  by  us  regarded; 
When  Mu^loton  the  great, 
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Was  set  £ree  from  reason's  hate, 
Aod  from  prison  was  discharged. 

When  Muggleton^  &c. 
2. 
This  was  the  joyful  day  indeed, 
He  was  from  goal  releas*d  y 
Which  bare  remembrance  fills  my  soul, 
I  find  my  joys  increas'd ; 
The  devils  did  combine, 
For  ever  to  confine 
The  lAmighty^s  last  annointed; 
But  what  they  thought  to  do, 
Great  Muggleton  to  you. 
This  day  were  disappointed. 

But  what,  &c. 

Fain  would  their  cursed  malice  do 

By  him,  as  the  Messiah ; 

Destruction  was  tlieir  only  view^ 

As  'twas  to  Jeremiah ; 

For  they  without  dispute. 

Had  destroy'd  tree  and  fruit. 

Had  their  law  but  been  provided, 

For  they  did  him  despise, 

u  4 
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And  chaige  with  writiog  lies. 
And  etejnal  tnitfi  derided. 
For  they,  &c. 

Their  hellish  rage  was  folly  henU 
To  finish  his  undoing ; 
The  prophet  they  to  prison  sent. 
To  prove  his  utter  ruin ; 
For  since  no  way  they  saw, 
They  could  touch  his  life  hy  law. 
Five  hundred  pounds  ll^ey  fin'd  him ; 
But  Muggleton  this  day. 
The  unjust  fine  did  pay, 
And  left  his  foes  behind  him. 
But  Muggleton,  &c. 

6. 

Tho'  they  Jikevkings  in  Judgment  %at. 
Triumphing  for  a  sea^oni, 
Eternal  death  will  be  their  lo^ 
With  the  rest  of  curs*d  reason ; 
For  when  time  comes  jthat  tim^ 
To  eternity  resign. 
Their  heaven  then  is  ceased. 
What  they  enjoy'd  below. 


SONGS.  585 

r 

Will  be  tarned  into  Woe, 
And  tbeir  torments  ever  increased. 
What  they,  .&c, 
6. 
Then  wiU  great  Muggleton  and  Reeve 
Ascend  with  this  commission^ 
And  all  who  truly  did  believe 
la  this  their  sacred  mission ; 
And  we  shall  ever  be 
To  all  eternity, 
With  Christ  our  God  receiving 
New  glori6us  crowns  of  praise ; 
Melodiously  shall  raise 
Our  voices,  no  longer  believing. 
^  New  glorious,  &c. 

7. 

For  faith  which  was  an  earnest  here 

Of  that  eternal  treasure, 

Will  in  enjoyment  disappear, 

Be  swallowed  up  in  pleasure ; 

Hope  will  no  longer  then 

Our  longing  souls  attend. 

In  fruition  it  will  be  drowned; 

But  love,  eternal  love, 

u  6 
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In  eternity  aboTe^ 

Will  with  joys  be  forever  surrounded. 
But  love,  &c. 

.8. 
When  time  does  come,  that  time  laaustdie. 
That  dreadful  trump  is  soi^n^^ 
The  dead  in  Christ  will  fiislf  t^irlse, 
To  meet  their  God,  surrounded 
With  hosts  of  angels  bnght. 
Too  great  for  reason's  sight; 
He'll  open  this  creatton. 
Then  we  shall  all  repair 
To  attend  him  in  th^  au> 
Christy  God  of  our  salvation. 
Then  we>  &c. 

9. 

Then  will  our  foc^»  both  great  and  small. 
Be  left  in  great  confusion,. 
Amidst  the  wreck  of  this  fair  ball. 
Dame  nature's  last  c<^nelusion ; 
What  dreadful  horror  then 
W^ill  seize  the  souls  of  men, 
Who  here  are  left  confiu'd^ 
When  all  will  be  on  &te. 
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No  place  for  to  retire,    * 

But  to  torments  eterftally  joiu'd. 

When  rflj  &c,  ^ 

10. 
Then  come,  my  friends,  their  power  scorn, 
Since  fisdih  to  ns  is  given ; 
This  world  will  quickly  have  an  end, 
Our  hell,  but  reason's  heaven; 
Then,  then  the  scale  will  turn, 
They  will  fot  ever  burn. 
While  we  in  36ys  kre"  reigniiig 
With  Christ  our  God*  alone. 
And  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 
In  eternal  bliss  remaining. 

With  Christ,  &c. 

11. 
Those  that  proud  reason  did  disdain,  ^ 
Were  favourites  of  heaven ; 
To  whom  by  our  dear  Saviour  Christ, 
Eternal  life  is  ^ven ; 
Then  let  us  ever  praise 
His  mercy  all  our  days. 
And  let  this  day  be  regarded. 
When  Muggleton Jhe  great, 


^* 
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Was  set  free  from  reason's  hate. 
And  from  prison  was  dischaiged. 
When  Muggleton,  &c, 

William  Millbr. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  EIGHTEENTH 

80NG. 
(Tune,  <  O  God  of  all  ((Sods  and  prince  of  all  peace/) 

Oh  !  now,  blessed  sainW,  bj"  divine  revelation. 
Sing  praises  to  God  for  this  his  creation, 
Considering  well  the  works  he  hath  done. 
It's  he  was  God  the  Father,  and  then  God  the 

Son, 
And  God  the  holy  Ghost,  as  the  scriptures  show, 
Or  God  the  holy  Spirit  in  these  our  days. 
Then  saints  now  on  earth,  his  praises  forth  show. 
By  this  third  and  last  commission  these  secrets 

we  know. 

2. 
As  he  was  God  the  Father,  he  created  on  high 
An  host  of  holy  angels  for  his  society, 
A  glorious  creation  that  were  all  elected  . 
To  fulfil  his  purpose,  one  only  rejected ; 
His  prerogative  will  compelFd  him  to  .create 
That  angelical  serpent  in  reprobate  state. 
Then  saints,  &c. 
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This  angel  was  created  a  glorious  creature, 
The  image  of  God,  but  only  his  nature; 
His  nature  pure  reason  remained  in  that  station, 
By  being  supplied  by  divine  revelation. 
Whom  God  did  prefer  to  the  highest  degree. 
All  for  his  own  glory,  by  a  secret  decree. ' 

Then  sdnts,  &c, 

4. 
Our  glorious  God  his  revelation  withheld. 
Which  from  his  own  nature,  soon  after  rebelled ; 
Then  Jehovah  was  mov'd  by  his  revelation, 
To  create  here  below  another  creation, 
Representing  the  creation  in  heaven  high. 
In  a  blessed  state  of  innocency. 

Then  saints,  &c.  ^ 

5. 

Then  he  form'd  man  a  wonderful  creature, 
The  image  of  God,  both  in  form  and  nature. 
He  made  him  the  ruler  of  this  creation  to  be. 
And  gave  him  a  woman  for  his  society ; 
And  them  in  the  garden  of  Eden  j>ut  he. 
In  a  blessed  estate  of  immortality. 
Then  saints,  &c. 
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6. 
This  angfrl  'in  hiew&h,  he  did  so  appear, 
That  God  cast  him  doi^m  to  the  earth  like  fire^ 
H6  hanish'd  liim  ovt  of  his  presence  to  be 
Confin'd  in  this  5)rorld  to  all  eternity* 
The  prerogative  power  of  God  for  to  show* 
To  exalt  some  on  high*  and  some  to  bring  low. 
Then  saints*  &c. 

Then  he  had  given  by  God;  Ub  creator* 
The  fruit  of  all  trees  to  nouiish  his  nature* 
Except  the  tree  of  knowledge  of  good  and  eyil> 
Which  afterwards  known^^  serpent*  a  devil. 
Not  for  to  eat  fay  commaod  from  on  high* 
If  that  he  did  eat*  he  should  surely  die. 
Then  saints*  &c. 

When  Uie  angel  once  saw  her*  he  did' her  admire* 
She  to  taste  of  his  fruit  did  much  desire. 
She*  looking,  beholding  Pueh  a  glorious  person. 
Forgot  her  command*  and  yielded  her  affeotion* 
To  come  in  unto  her,  in  which  act  indeed> 
He  dissolved  himself  in  her  pure  seed* 
Then  saints*  &q^ 


WHoh  she  naturally  conceived  a  serpent  and 

devil) 
That  veiy  man  Cain,  whone  Mtionx  are  evil; 
His  nature  being  in  her,  desire  was  so  high. 
That  she  did  beguile  hei  fausbaoj  thereby. 
Wherein  they  lost  their  bliss  and  eatisiaction, 
For  a  horrible  fear  of  atemal  £«p»ta1jpn. 
Then  saints,  &c. 
10. 
Then  God  gave  a  piomise,  for  tbasAke  c^his  W9d, 
That  the  seed  of  the  wonisji:  sbouJd  l>ie.^k  the 

serpent's  head, 
That  his  divine  power  became  mortal  to  be. 
To  raise  him  again  to  immortali^ ; 
This  promise  to  Adam  it  was  his  supply, 
By  faith  he  belLev'd,  and  in  peace  he  should  die. 
Then  saints,  &c. 
11. 
Then  Elijah  and  Moses,  who  were  of  his  seed, 
He  took  up  to  Loaven,  the  angels  to  feed. 
And  them  for  to  rule  on  his  glorious  throve, 
Ajii  dbwlv'd  himself  in  the  vjc^'a  womb ; 


-^ 
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Thus  the  immortal  God,  of  all  things  the  creator^ 
He  became  a  spotless  babe,  nars'd  up  by  bis 
creatures. 
Then  saints,  &c. 

12. 
And  as  he  grew  up,  did  ^ve  a  relatioh 
Unto  the  seed  of  faith  of  the  third  commissioh. 
That  he  Was  the  Son  of  God,  and  came  to  relkVe 
The  sinners  out  of  bondage,  that  by  fiodth  did 

believe ; 
Thin  being  so  contrary  for  the  world  to  knoW; 
That  they  used  him  worse  than  a  beast  h^rd  be^ 
low. 
Then  didnts,  &6. 

13. 

They  laid  to  his  charge  their  high  blasphemy. 
For  which  they  condemned  him>  aiid  judged  him 

to  die; 
They  made  him  bear  his  cross  to  be  crucified  on. 
And  then  a  ctown  of  thorns  on  his  head  they  )iut 

on. 
And  scoffing  Ishmael  his  nature  did  show. 
And  bid  him  help  himself,  if  how  he  did  knoWi 
Then  saints,  &dk 


14. 

To  fiaish  liis  work,  as  he  was  God  the  Son, 
He  gave  up  the  ghost,  for  which  he  did  come^ 
His  Godhead  life  died  in  his  body,  I  say, 
And  immortal  he  rose  again  the  third  day ; 
And  now,  daring  devil,  to  thy  cost  Ihou  shalt 

know. 
Thou  bast  helped  thyself  to  thy  eternal  woe.    * 

Then  saints,  &c. 

15. 
For  now  he  is  ascended  to  his  glory  on  high^ 
And  will  execute  justice  for  reason's  cruelty; 
Rejoice  therefore,  saints,  he  hath  conquered  all^ 
Death,  hell  and  the  gtave  for  glory  eternal ; 
A  wonder  of  wonders,  by  faith  the  elect 'see, 
His  hell  here  below  makes  heaven  to  be. 

Then  saintB)  <&c. 

10. 

In  the  year  fifty-one,  by  faith  we  believe, 
That  by  voice  of  words  God  spake  to  J  ohu  Reev6, 
And  gave  him  a  commission  far  passing  the  sun. 
And  gave,  to  be  his  mouth,  Lodowick  Mliggleton^ 
Wherein  the  holy  God,  though  titles  are  three^ 
Are  plainly  made  appear  one  peTS6fn  to  be. 
Then  saints,  &G. ' 
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17. 

The  knowledge  of  the  loriptoFe  to  them  it  wu 

^ven. 
With  the  knowledge  of  hell  and  the  kit^om  oE 

heaven. 
With  the  swwd  of  the  Spirit,  God's  battlA  to 

fight. 
And  to  give  sunts  and  devils  etu^  natore  tksir 

right. 
As  being  chosen  judges  from  a  power  on  high. 
And  hafa  powet  to  judge  all  in  mortality. 
Then  aunts,  ^e. 
18. 
The  aoocytable  woiship  the;  hare  made  known 

thereby. 
As  it  Was  in  old  time,  die  world  doth  dskiy; 
For  which  the; have  justVd  and  abus'd  bim  also, 
And  set  bim  as  a  mark  in  the  pillory  too. 
As  did  their  forelathen  in  a  most  cuieed  mood. 
They  have  shed  again  the.k}ood  of  the  prophet 

of  Cod. 
Then  taints,  &e. 
19, 
It  was  always  the  actions  of  reason  in  hell. 
To  fight  against  faith  with  a  sword  of  steel; 
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Bear  up  therefore^  sainti^in  th&t  you  knawwell^ 
The  pathway  to  heaven  it  is  through  hell; 
When  past,  we  Have  joy  alid  fidi^ityy 
With  God,  saints  and  angels  to  all  eternity. 
Then  saints;  &0w 

WlUaAM'WOOO. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  NINETEENTH 

SONG. 

Whbk  first  I  saw  how  God  came  dbwn, 

For  his  own  seed  to  die ; 
How  he  did  veil  his  Godhead  crown, 

In  pure  mortality ; 
How  he  did  die,  lost  knowledge'  great, 

What  he  did  come  to  do ; 
His  own  deeree^s  did  him  protect, 

Till  man's  estate  helmew ; 
Oh  I  the  hlood,  th^  precious  blood, 

That  from  my  Goddidiflow^ 
It'sheal'd  my  soul,  and  made  iigoodi 

It's  freed  me  from  ail.  woe. 

2. 
8o  exceeding  well  he  lov'd  his  seed, 
X    He  twice  for  them  did  die ; 
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See  on  a  cross  his  Godhead  bleed; 

Which  in  a  womb  did  lie ; 
When  I  was  a  prisoner  c6nfin'd. 

And  in  my  blood  must  die, 
He  to  be  my  ransom  wasincUn'd, 

And  for  his  friend  did  die. 
Oh!  the,  &c. 
3. 
Since  he  such  wondrous  works  did  do. 

For  his  boloT'd  elect ; 
Be,  brethren,  to  each  other  true. 

Let  none  God's  friends  reject; 
The  man  of  war  from  death  and  hell. 

The  victory  regain'd ; 
Against  such  love  let  none  rebel| 

He  died  to  save  his  friend. 
Oh !  the,  &c. 

4. 

His  blood  like  Elisha's  salt  to  me, 

To  cure  my  barren  soul; 
From  bitterness  it  set  me  j&ee» 

And  made  me  perfect  whole; 
In  peace  Til  pass  my  .pilgrimage, 

Waiting  while  God  shall  come, 
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To  call  me  off  this  mortal  stage, 
So  come,  sweet  Jesus,  come.    . 
Oh !  the,  &c. 

John  Peat. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTIETH 

SONG. 

(TUNK,  *  Darby  and  Joan.*) 

When  God  had  left  Jacob  he  halted, 
When  his  reason  it  did  interfere ; 
But  oh !  how  his  soul  did  rejoice. 
When  the  Son  of  his  God  did  appear. 
In  raptures  of  soul  he  then  cried. 
My  God  to  redeem  me  will  die ; 
And  came  from  his  kingdom  above; 
That  I  may  live  eternally. 
And  came,  &c. 
2. 
How  grateful  his  soul  it  flowed  over, 
For  to  praise  his  alone  God  divine ; 
Because  in  his  sonl  he  could  see 
The  light  of  redemption  did  shine ; 
It  quite  him  astonished  with  wonder. 
To  think  that  the  Father  on  high. 


Who  caus'd  us  all  for  to  live> 
Should  suffer  so  fai  as  to  die. 

Who  caus'd,  &c, 
3. 
These,  these  are  God's  reveal'd  treasur^s^ 
Which  he  gives  to  us  mortals  below; 
But  when  we  do  come  up  above,      ' 
We  more  of  his  secrets  shall  know ; 
Tbeia's  a  host  of  great  angels  so  bright. 
By  the  law  .Hie  j  God-s  spraises  4oth  sing ; 
While  WA  bjtbe  fieuth  in  our  souls, 
Shall  adore  oiir.  Redeemer  and  king. 

While  WB,  &e«    - 

4. 
My  soul  has  been  wasVd  in  God's  blood. 
Not  a  spot  or  a  stain  can  1  see ; 
The  law  it  me  cannot  accuse, 
From  all  my  past  sins  I  am  set  free ; 
This,  this  i»  ti^  sta^  of  the  biest^ 
When  by  faith  they  can  soar  up  on  high* 
They'll  see  God  did  die  for  their  sins> 
That  tibey  might  live  eternally. 
They'll  see,  &c. 


5. 

This,  this  is  a  beautiful  ireasuzOy 
To  the  soul  that  has  got  it  in  store ; 
It  makes  him  his  God  fof  to  praise. 
And  his  glorious  person  adore; 
It  makes  him  in  peace  hei^e  to  dwell, 
And  his  soul  here  in  raptures  to  join^ 
It  shows  him  there's  no  jo^  like  fiedth, 
No  praises  like  praises  divine. 
It  showB,  &c. 

BotBR  Glover. 

TWO  HUNDBLKD  AND  TWBNTY-FIRST 

80NG. 

(TuM  E,  <  Scots  wba  hae  wi'  Wallaoe  )>led;) 

Comb,  my  friends,  wiih  me  vejoiee, 

Sound  forth  your  praise  with  bbii^  atiiA  vt^be, 

To  our  God  who  liath  made  tehdiise^ 

His  messengers  tol>e ; 
Of  Muggleton  and  Reeve  the  great,   ^ 
His  profound  secrets,  to  relate, 
Whidh  from  time's  most  early  dikte» 

Had  lain  in  mysteiy. 

Of  Muggleton,  &o. 
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2. 

Now's  decWd  the  mind  of  God, 
In  the  ihird  and  last  record ; 
Believe,  and  sare  is  the  reward 

Of  bliss  eternally ; 
If  peisecution,  pain,  or  woe. 
For  our  faith  we  undergo, 
Patience  will  o'ercome  the  foe; 

And  gain  the  victory. 

If  persecution,  &c. 
3. 
For  our  sins  Chilst  Jesus  bled 
On  the  cross  till  he  was  dead. 
In  whom  dWelt  the  whole  Godhead; 

This  I  by  faith  do  see ; 
He  rose  again  in  mighty  power. 
At  his  own  appointed  hourj 
Did  sin,  death  and  hell  o'erpower^ 

Aud  reigns  eternally. 
He  rose,  &c. 

4. 
In  love  add  unity  let's  join, 
To  praise  our  God  that's  so  divine ;   . 
With  him  in  glory  we  shall  shinO) 
To  all  eternity ; 
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And  leave  proud  reason  here  beloDir, 
Their  punishment  to  undeijgOi 
To  live  an  endless  life  of  woe. 
In  shame  and  nusery. 
Andleaye,  &c. 

Joseph  Gandab,  1829. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY- 
SECOND  SONG, 

.Cruifs,<MaidofLodi;) 

I  AM  d^d  unto  Moses  make  known. 

His  people  from  bondage  he'd  free ; 
Then  his  power  in^Egypt  .was  shewn, 

As  in  Exodus  -you  may  see ; 
And  those  that  did  Moses  believe. 

And  the  prophets  under  the  Jaw, 
They  all  full  assiuance  jreceivUl, 

men  they  their^u^om  saw. 

2. 
J  AM  is  the  rock  of  all  ages. 

On  which  my  faith  Til  build ; 
To  him  rU  sing  all  praises, 

For  his  promise  he  has  fulfil'd ; 
The  third  record  pn  earth  he  has  sent, 

This  mystery  for  to  make  known ; 
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What  God  in  inatf  underweAt, 
By  his  last  pro^het^  iff  shown. 

I  AM,  our  glorious  6od  and  Creator, 

Came  down  from  hi«  kingdom  above. 
To  take  on  himself  human  nature. 

And  twice  died  for  those  he  lov'd; 
First,  he  died  in  the  virgin's  womb, 

Then  quickened  unto  life  again ; 
And  pure  mortal  flesh  did  as&iimc. 

Then  was  God  a  Son  become. 

4. 
For  unto  us  this  Soa  was  given. 

In  brave  Judah'sxoyal  line, 
He  was  the  very  God  from  heaven. 

For  eternity  was  become  time ; 
Great  I  AM. was  then  become  Jesus, 

For  all  Adam's  sons  to  die. 
And  from  eternal  death  to  release  us» 

That  we  might  live  eternally. 

6. 

For  on  this  earth  our  God  did  dwell. 
And  great  miracles  he  did  do; 

But  devils  against  him  did  rebel, 
Altho'  his  law  he  walk'd  tlifongbv 


They  were  filVd  with  envy  and  strife 
Against  Jesus  Cljirist  which  we  adorei 

For  they  kilFd  his  Godhead  life. 
When  ihey  shed  the  purple  gore. 

For  on  a  cross  our  God  did  die. 

And  into  the  grave  did  descend. 
Three  days  in  the  earth  did  lie. 

Until  death's  power  did  end; 
Then  the  eternal  God  quicken'd  again, 

And  Christ  from  death  did  ascend ; 
Then  time  was  eternity  become. 

And  their  power  was  at  an  end. 

And  now  he  sits  upon  his  throne. 

In  the  boundless  heavens  high. 
In  that  body  of  iiesh  and  bone, 

Wtich  the  Father  did  glorify ; 
And  he  wears  his  royal  crown. 

And  his  stewards  do  him  greet; 
For  they  gladly  did  lay  down. 

All  power  at  his  royal  feet. 

8. 
And  suddenly  there  came  a  sound 

On  the  day  of  Penticost,       , 
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Which  did  man's  reason  confound, 

When  the  apostles  received  the  hcdy  Ghost; 
For  with  cloven  tongues  of  fire, 

They  did  preach  God's  boundless  love. 
For  he  did  only  them  inspire 

With  a  commission  from  above. 

9. 
It  was  the  gospel  dispensation, 

That  was  given  unto  each  of  them. 
To  preach  unto  all  nations; 

So  they  began  at  Jerusalem, 
And  they  did  all  preach  with  power; 

Peter  and  John  did  a  miracle  great, 
Near  the  temple  about  the  ninth  hour. 

On  a  man,  at  the  Beautiful  Gate. 

10. 
And  those  that  did  repent  and  believe. 

In  Jesus  Christ  that  was  crucified. 
Sweet  consolation  they  all  did  receive. 

In  their  faith  were  well  satisfied ; 
For  the  waters  of  life  did  arise, 

Which  did  them  with  love  inspire ; 
But  all  those  that  did  despise. 

Were  tormented  with  internal  fire. 
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11. 

This  fire  was  barning  in  wrath. 

In  all  the  ten  persecutions ; 
For  they  put  the  apostles  to  death. 

And  believers  in  their  commission ; 
Then  a  famine  came  in  the  land. 

Neither  of  bread  nor  of  water. 
The  true  God  they  did  not  understand. 

When  the  devils  had  made  a  great  slaughter. 

12. 
Those  devils  were  men  of  reason. 

And  true  faith  they  did  banish. 
Then  came  that  dark  and  dreary  season. 

When  the  elect  was  all  famish'd ; 
In  God's  decreed  time,  two  stars  appeared. 

The  wisdom  of  reason  to  confound, 
Then  true  faith  was  again  declar  d. 
After  seven  anti-angels  did  sound. 

13. 
For  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  God  alone. 

Gave  the  third  commission 
Unto  John  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 

To  tell  the  elect  their  blest  condition ; 
If  by  faith  they  do  believe ; 

This  is  the  true  worship  of  God, 
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Declax'd  by  Mnggleton  and  Reeve, 

In  this  third  and  last  xocord. 

•         ,     ■■ ' 

In  this  worship  there  is  no  preaching 
Nor  prayers  for  external  show ; 

For  that's  the  way  reason  is  teaching 
The  children  of  this  world  below ; 

» 

We  wqrship  God  in  spirit  and  truths 

Without  any  external  show ; 
We  understand  the  forbidden  fruit» 

And  the  tree  of  life  also, 

15. 
And  whilst  here  on  earth  we  live. 

Let  us  sing  praises  to  our  king, 
For  ^11  those  blessing  he  does  give. 

Until  we  do  feel  death's  sting ; . 
For  when  grim  death  does  come. 

And  our  mortal  souls  does  smite. 
Then  our  race  on  earth  will  be  run. 

And  we  ^all  be  put  out  of  sight. 

16. 
And  in  the  silent  dust  shall  sleep. 

Until  our  God  does  call ; 
Death  then  no  longer  can  us  keep. 

We  shall  be  freed  from  devils  all ; 
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AH  Adam  s  sons  will  then  ariae^ 

And  unto  bedw«n  will  ascend. 
To  lire  with  God  above  the  skies^ 

When  this  world  is  at  an  czid. 

John  BfiERiDaB>  1829. 

TWO  HUNBRBD  AND  tWENTY- 
THIRD  SONG. 

On  the  I9th  of  July  1677,  being  the  day  the  Prophet 
Muggleton  woe  dietharged  ovt  of  Newgate, ' 

This  is  the  day  God's  holy  Prophet  came 
Out  of  their  hands,  who  ar»  the  seed  of^Cain ; 
Let  us  that  are  of  Abel's  seed  then  sing, 
All  praise  and  glory  be  to  heaven's  great  king  y 
They  spilt  his  blood,  their  ctip  for  to  fill. 
As  did  their  seed  his  fellow  prophets  kill ; 
But  now  there  is  no  more  for  them  to  have,. 
Nor  mercy  left,  their  wretched  souls  to  save; 
But  we  that  do  our  own  salvation  know. 
Lift  up  our  minds  above  these  things  below, 
That  by  our  spiritual  worship  wo  may  bring 
A  savour  sweet  unto  our  heavenly  king, 
Who  did  for  us  his  heavenly  kingdom  leave. 
And  to  those  sorpents  he  his  blood  did  give^ 
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To  be  poured  out,  our  souk  for  to  redeem. 
By  death  kept  under  by  the  seed  of  Cain, 
Which  thes^  two  prophets  have  to  us  made 

known, 
Thffi  our  eternal  God  ealls  us  his  own ; 
Then,  let's  rejoice,  and  let  us  merry  make 
Upon  this  day,  for  .our  great  prophet's  sake. 

Martha  Jenkins. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY- 
FOURTH  SONG. 

(TpKB, '  Oh !  vondrous  great !  amfiziiig  strange  !*} 

To  thee,  jfij  God,  gratitude  I  owe. 
Thou  hast  given  me  thyself  to  know. 
By  thy  prophets  jn  thy  ipission, 
John  Reeve  and  Ixylowick  Muggleton. 

By  thy,  &c. 
2. 
Thy  mysteries  they  have  made  plain. 
Though  not  obtained  by  learned  men ; 
Mercy  and  justice  is  all  thine, 
Thou'lt  prove,  I  see,  at  end  of  time. 

Mercy  and,  &c. 

light  and  darkness  real  substance  be. 
Distinct  from  all  eternity ; 


Now  Ood  is  light  and  life,  1  see, 
Id  fbnn  of  man  eternally.   .        . 

Now  God,  &o. 
4. 
Death  in  darkness  secretly  lay. 
Hid  in  the  earth  etenially ; 
AboTO  this  world  in  heaven  higb, 
Distinciin  root  and  frnit  oloarlir. 

Above  their,  &c. 
S. 
God's  foaoa  bright,  his  nataie  MUt, 
AH  power  to  croato  he  hath ;. 
Death  withoat  form  in  dark  i^taos  Uy, 
Till  God  cali'd  him  forth  from  that  clay. 
Death  without,  &6. 

e. 

In  man's  form  the  angelic  host. 
Their  nature's  pure  reason  at  most ; 
One  angel  brighter  than  the  rest. 
More  Godlike  wisdom  manifest. 
One  angel,  &c. 
7. 
Created  angels  resplradent  oil. 
Swift  as  thought  under  a  moral  law ; 


J 
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A  light  that,  guides  Ihem  God  to  know; 
By  which  they  pore  obedience  show. 
A  light,  &c. 
8. 
Various  creatuies  beside. 
Their  splendid  fonns  a  law  doth  gaide ; 
All  in  sweet  haimony  they  greet 
Their  God  who  made  them  so  complete. 
All  in,  &c« 

9. 
God  had  all  ftings  in  heaven  made^ 
This  earth  and  water  he  sunr^d ; 
Then  fram'd  this  world  and  did  create 
Kinds  like  those  in  his  blest  estate. 
Then  tram* dy  &c, 
10. 
The  breath  of  life  in  Adam  sown. 
Immortal  seed  of  God  alone; 
In  Adam  and  Eve  were  replete, 
God  by  his  word  made  all  complete. 
In  Adam,  &c. 

11. 

That  Godlike  angel  be  refadl'd^ 
t^hf^Q  revelation,.  God.  withheld ; 
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God  and  angels  thought  to  iestrdjp 
Almighty  power  he'd  then  eikjoy. 
God  ajid^  ,&c. 
12. 
Then  God  cohdemn'd,  and  cast  him  down. 
Upon  this  earth  to  wear  a  crown ; 
Then  those  his  thoughts  he  did  fulfil,    • 
When  Christ  and  saints  he  here  did  kill. 
Then  those,  &o. 
13, 
God  gave  to  Adam  a  command, 
*  Harken  not  to  that  tree,  now  mind, 
If  thou  dost,  thou  shall  sorely  die. 
His  nature  will  thy  life  destroy*' 
If  thou,  &o. 
14. 
When  the  serpent  appealed  to  ESve, 
In  tempting  her  he  did  deceire, 
His  subtile  counsel  rais'd  desire. 
In  her  to  embrace  his  subtile  fire. 
His  subtile,  &c. 

15. 

In  her  womb  himself  he  did  sow; 

Spiritual  tares  here  below ; 

w2 
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Adam  beguiFd*  ttiefn  death  did  anost 
God's  created  immortal  breath. 
Adam  beguiFd,  &o. 
16. 
All  became  mortal,  death  then  reign'd^ 
Time  and  increase  new  took  their  range ; 
For  Adam's  sake  God  a11  itfaiags  corst^ 
.The.  serpent  above  all  the  rest. 
For  Adam's,  &o« 
17. 
God  them  a  gracious  promise  made, 
*Ag  son  partake  of  life^'  he  scdd, 
'  INIy  grace  shall  breiak  the  serpent's  head; 
For  sin  he'll  bruise  your  life  till  dead.' 
My  grace,  &Ct 

la 

Cain  is  the  angel  god  of  death. 
His  brother  he  deprived  of  breath ; 
The  tares  and  wheat  together  grow^ 
Love  apd  strife  in  our  souls  doth  sjio^r. 
The  tares,:  &c. 

19. 

God's  bright' body  became  a  Son, 
When  he  enter'd  the  virgin's  womb,. 
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In  which  did  dwell  the  Godhead  life. 
The  true  altar  and  sacrifice. 
In  which,  &c. 

20. 
Eternal  life  was  sacriiic'd, 
When  Christ  our  God  was  crucified ; 
No  other  flesh,  hlood,  or  life's  breath. 
Could  e*er  conquer  eternal  death. 
No  other,  &c, 

21. 

Behold,  our  God  he  rose  again. 
See  death  and  hell  by  him  overcame ; 
Ail  those  that  do  this  God  despise. 
Above  this  earth  will  never  rise. 
All  those,  &;c. 

22.  . 

It  was  etemdl  life,  nought  less. 
Could  redeem  us  from  the  jaw^  of  death; 
All  you  that  see  his  wondrous  ways, 
With  me  .praise  the  ancientest  of  days. 

Joseph  Frost,  1829. 
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TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-FIFTH 

SONG. 

(TuHE,  *  Believers  now  let  m  r^oicc;') 

Oh  !  how  my  soul  it  doth  rejoice, 

Now  I  my  'God  can  see ; 
To  know  of  me  he  has  made  choice, 

A  companion  with  him  to  be ; 
The  more  1  view  my  happy  state, 

With  angels  and  saints  to  be. 
And  with  our  dear  God  so  great. 

To  all  eternity. 

The  more,  &c. 
2. 
Our  blessed  prophets  have  declared, 

Such  heavenly  mysteries ; 
None  but  the  elect  are  prepared. 

These  glorious  truths  to  see ; 
I  see  my  God  has  died  for  me, 

This  truth  proud  reason  scorns ; 
But  my  dear  God  they'll  never  see> 

But  on  this  earth  will  mourn. 
I  see,  &c. 
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3. 

Their  body's  too  heavy  to  ascend 

Into  a  kingdom  that's  so  bright; 
What  sorrows  will  on  thera  attend. 

It  will  be  an  endless  night. 
While  we  shall  rise  above  the  skies, 

Our  glorloud  God  to  see ; 
The  angels  bright  will  us  greet 

Into  this  groat  felicity. 
While  we,  &c. 
4. 
Come  then,  my  friends,  and  with  me  join. 

Our  only  God  to  praise, 
Since  he  hath  given  us,  here  in  time, 

A  taste  of  those  glorious  rays, 
Which  we  shall  have  with  him  above, 

New  songs  our  souls  delight ; 
The  theme  will  be  redeeming  love. 

In  that  kingdom  thaf  s  so  .bright. 
Which  we,  &c. 

Charlotte  Fkost,  1829. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY-SIXTH 

SONG; 

No  more  I  despair — adieu  to  all  grief. 

What  the  prophets  declare^  I  now  truly  believe 
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In  the  year  ninety-five,  I  was  cui^d  of  my  blind- 
ness, 
Though  deaf,  dumb  and  lamei  now  lestor'd  by 
their  kindness. 
Though  dea(  &e. 

2. 
A  land  of  thick  darkness  I  left  far  behind, 
Tlieir  chains  or  their  fetters  no  longer  could  bind; 
They're  but  cobwebs  to  faith,  tho'  stronger  than 

iron. 
The  advantage  we  have  who  are  come  to  Mo  nnt 
Zion. 
The  advantage,  &c. 

3. 
I  have  got  a  new  name  which  no  man  can  read. 
Wrote  in  a  struige  language,  and  few  will  be- 
lieve; 
I  am  a  lamb  of  God's  fold,  with  the  sheep  of  his 

pasture,  ' 

like  the  lunatic  cloth'd  at  the  feet  of  my  master. 
like  the,  &c. 

4. 

I  hear  his  sweet  voice,  no  other  can  charm, 

At  the  sound,  I  rejoice,  and  no  danger  alarm. 
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He's  so  inild-%nd  so  patient^  such  sweot  conde* 
scensiooy 

Though  my  progress  is  small,  he  accepts  oay  in- 
tention. 
Though  my,  &o. 

6. 

Oh !  may  my  heart  he  found  upright  before  him. 

Though  late  is  my  day,  I  but  live  to  adore  him ; 

But  \vheti  I  behold  him  in  all  his  bright  glory, 

1  shall  sing  a  new  song  and  repeat  the  glad  story. 

I  shall,  &c.   ' 

6. 
This  is  paradise  sure,  to  be  seal'd  for  heaven. 

My  peace  is  secure  and  my  sins  ate  forgiven ; 

Heaven's  doors  are  wide  open,  the  faith  take  the 

venture, 

With  the  heirs  of  glory  to  make  the  grand  enter. 

With  the,  &c. 

Ann  Ward. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY- 

SEVENTH  SONG. 
(TunE, » When  I  spent  all  my  money  I  g^ainM  in  the  w»8.* 

Mt  heart  doth  rejoice  and  I  live  now  in  peace, 

No  longer  in  bondage  I  see; 
The  Father  and  Son  I  have  found  is  but  OD^, 

To  my  joy  everlastingly. 
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2. 

The  spirit  within  was  the  Father  alone, 
And  the  flesh  that  clothM,  it  was  the  Son ; 

Tis  prov'd  so  in  the  third  record, 
By  great  Reeve  and  Muggleton. 

What  mysteries  they  did  declare, 

Than  any  before  them  did  do ; 
But  persecuted  for  the  truth, 

As  our  Lord  before  them  was  too. 

4. 

When  he  told  them  of  heavenly  things. 
They  despised  and  blasphem'd  too. 

And  crucified  him  at  the  last, 

Blood  and  water  from  his  side  did  flow. 

5. 

But  at  the  third  day  our  Lord  did  arise, 
Triumphant  o*er  death  and  the  grave ; 

And  gave  his  apostles  commission 
To  preach  to  the  Gentiles  and  save. 

6. 

But  in  this  last  confiis'd  age. 

Two  prophets  he  did  then  inspire. 

To  fulfil  the  third  and  last  record. 
The  last  until  time  be  no  more» 
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7/ 
Then  at  the  word,  'oome,  ye  blessed/  we  shall 
rise 
In  triumphs  to  soar  up  above, 
To  meet  our  king  and  redeemer, 
For  ever  to  live  in  his  love. 

8. 
Then  in  harmony  we  shall  all  join. 

In  praises  to  him  we  shall  sing ; 
Our  tongues  shall  sound  forth  hallelujah, 
To  Zion's  most  glorious  king. 

Frederick  Cates. 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY- 
EIGHTH  SONG. 

(TuNSy  *  The  blae  Bonnets  over  the  border.') 

Love  !  love !  sons  of  our  only  God, 

Why,  my  dear  Mends,  should  we  not  love  one 

another? 
Love !  love !  sons  of  our  only  God, 
Christ  is  our  God,  and  we  have  no  other ; 

Darkness  God  overspread, 

When  that  his  blood  was  shed, 
Then  did  he  enter,  oh!  deaths  thy  dark  border; 
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But  he  rose  from  the  dead. 
To  break  the  serpent's  head; 
Blest  be  our  God  who  hath  done  thid  in  order. 

Love!  love!  &c. 

2. 

Now,  now,^reat  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 
You  are  God's  last  prophets,  we  see  it  in  order; 
Now,  now,  great  Reeve  and  Muggleton, 
We  will  pass  with  you  into  death's  border ; 

God  from  death  us  will  bring, 

Praises  to  him  we'll  sing, 
When  that  we  meet  you  in  heavenly  order ; 

All  saints  will  then  arise, 

To  reason's  great  surprise. 
And  leave  them  behind  within  this  world's  bor. 
der. 
Now,  now,  &c. 

3. 

Come,  come,  king  of  Mount  Zion,  come, 
We  long  to  see  thee  according  to  thy  order ; 
Come,  come,  king  of  Mount  Zion,  come, 
We  long  to  pass  with  thee  from  this  world's  bor- 
der; 
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Sorrows  with  us  will  cease, 
Thou  will  our  joys  increase. 
When  we  are  assembled  before  thee  in  order ; 
Reason  on  that  day, 
Will  rue  for  the  bloody  fray, 
When  they  caus'd  thy  soul  to  pass  into  death's 
border. 
Come,  come,  &c. 

Joseph  and  Isaac  Frost,  1829. 
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